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QuisNC Tu ? 

HniE is another Magazine— which is nothing to be wondered at; and therefore it is un^ 
necessary to make any moral reflections about it. As to what it will contain, the publisher 
18 as much in the dark as the reader ; and therefore he cannot pretend to throw any light on 
the subject. The best way lo ascertain the contents, will be to peruse them ; and if, after 
having performed this task, the reader does not know how to pronounce upon their merits^ 
his safest plan wiD be to abuse tliem, as the majority of people will take censure upon trust 

With this, all preface might he considered as despatched ; and why, after so luminous aa 
explanation, the publisher should cudgel his brains to no purpose, he cannot imagine ; ex- 
cept, that as tliis u a magazine, it must have an introduction. " Omnp magazinum debet 
habere pnefationem,** says Cicero, in his epistle to Atticus, in relation to a quarterly journal 
which the latter was about commencing ; and such high authority ought not to be neglected 
at this late day. War without a declaration, dinner without g^ce, or a new theatre without 
a prologue, would be full as uncivilized, as a new magazine without a prccursive disserta* 
tion on all things in general, and nothing in particular. 

From the title of this work, the ingenious might suspect that it was intended to be devoted 
to political purposes. This is not the fact. The publisher, at first, thought of calling it 
** St. Nicholas's Magazine ;" but on maturer reflection, he considered, that, as this journal 
is intended for the beneAt of the United States at least, to say nothing of the world, the solar 
system, and the universe — it would be derogatoiy to the noble ends of his undertaking, to 
invoke only the aid of the patron saint of this city. He therefore called on the g^eat 8t» 
Tammany, whose life, martyrdom, canonization, and miracles, he intends to record hereafter^ 
as time and place may serve, in the pages of this chronicle. 

These points being amply discussed, it is only necessary to add, that there is a slit hi the 
publisher^ shop-door, No. 101 Greenwich Street, big enough to admit any communication, of 
decent size ; as this magazine is big enough for any, of decent materials. It is intended, in 
this work, to illustrate the compressibility of matter; and the only thing the publisher fean 
is, that the purchaser may think he has got ** too much poik for a shilling.^ 



THE TYROL WANDERER. 
{The following narrative is published by one 
who says, that it was bis practice to note down 
whatever he saw and heard, that was extraor- 
dinary, in his travels—end that being at the 
City of Washington, he took an account of the 
singular adventures hera related, from the man 
himself— who then resided in that cityt where 
he supposes him still to reside.] 

Gervasio Probasio Santuari was bom at a 
Tillage near Trent, in the Tyrol, on the 21st 
of October, 1 772. He was brought up in one 
of the schools of that country, in which part of 
the learner^ time is devoted to literature, 
and part to the exercise of the agricultural 
and mechanic arts. He was tt^ sent to 
college for the purpose of being educated for 
the Romish church, but not liking his occu- 
pation or prospects, he renounced his theologi- 
cal studies, and, young as he was, became a 
Benedkiy instead of a monk. His first em- 
ploynient, after his marriage, was as a «ur- 
fkeyor of land. Shortly afterwards, however, 
when Joseph the Second ordered an expedi* 
tion against the Tuiks, he entered the army 
under Laudun, and marched to Belgrade, 
after which he sustained bis sliare in the siege 
of Mantna. After the capitulation of that city 
he deserted from the Austrian army, to avoid 
the conseqaenoes of a duel in which he bad 

1 



been involved. The punishment for such a 
crime, according to the rules of the Austrian 
military code, is death. He joined the French 
at Mihm, and went by the name of Cario 
Hassanda, but growingwearyof the suspicioQ 
which attached to him as a spy, he poisoned 
the guards by administering to them opium in 
their drink, and escaped to a village in the 
south of Switzerland. Here, to avoid detec* 
tion, he assumed the name of Joan Eugena 
Leitensdorfer, and having sent word to hia 
family how he vras situated, they sent him a 
remittance, with which he purchased watchet 
and jewellery, and travelled as a pedlar 
through France and Spain. In this capacity 
he arrived at Toulon, where his terror and hip 
necessities induced him to embark on board a 
vessel which was bound for Egypt. After 
his arrival he wandered on to Cairo, whera 
the French forces were then quartered, under 
the command of Menou, and to the agricultu* 
ral and economical projects of the Institute ha 
rendered considerable aid. In the meaui 
time, our forces landed, and after the victory,^ 
which tlio life of Abercrombie dearly purchase 
ed, he conceived that things were likely to 
take a change, and deserted without scru^ 
to the British army. The English officers 
encouraged him to open a coffee-house for 
thdr entertainment, and he soon collected^a 
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Bum of money whicb his enterprising spirit and threatened with blindness : and be was 
induced him to expend in the erection of a called upon instantly to prescribe for this 
theatre, where the military amateurs used to grand patient, which, however, he refused to 
perform. Here he murried a Coptic woman, do, unless he was admitted into his presence. 
On the departure of the English, he found it To tliis sovereign presence he was according- 
necessary to retire from Alexandria ; and ly conducted through files of armed soldiers 
abandoning his wife, child, and property, he and ranks of kneeling officers. Havings 
arrived, after an ordinary voyage, at Messina, arrived in the sick chamber, the dervi^ dis- 
in Sicily. At that place, being out of employ- played all the pomp and grandeur of his call- 
ment, and utterly destitute of resources, he ing, by solemnly invoking God and the Pro- 
entered as a novice in a. monastery of phet. He next proceeded to inquire under 
Capuchin friars, and he practised their what disease tlie IJashaw labouretl, and found 
discipline, and enjoyed their bounty, until an that he was afflicted with a fever, accom- 
opportunity offered of running away, of which, panied with a violent inflammation of the eyes, 
with his usual alacrity, he availed himself, and Judging from the symptoms that it was likely 
sailed for Smyrna. He soon reached Con- he would recover both health and sight, he 
stantinople, where he was reduced to the last boldly declared it to be God's will that both 
extremity of want, having wandered about tfiesecvcDtsshouldhappcnafter the next new 
the city for tliree days and three nights with- moon, provided certain intermediate remedies 
out food or shelter. At length, meeting a should be used. Tlien searcliipg the pouch 
Capuchin friar, be begged of him a pack of containing his medicines and apparatus, he 
canis and a pistol, and with the aid of these produced a white powder, which he ordered 
he cxldbited tricks, wliich in some measure to be blown into the Bashaw's eyes, and a 
retrieved his desperate fortune. About this wash of milk and water to be frequently appli- 
timeBrune, who commanded the French army ed afterwards. Sweating, by the assistance 
at Milan, when he made his escape, arrived of warm drinks and blankets, was likewise 
at Constantinople as the French ambassador; recommci^ded. He was well rewarded botl* 
and feitiiug that he might be rucognised by by money and presents ; and the next day 
some of l- e diplomatic suite, he enlisted into departed with tlie caravan toWard Persia^ 
the l^iridsh service. Two expeditions were intending to be nine or ten days journey from 
then on foot : one against Passwan Oglou, in Trebisond, before the new moon should ap-. 
Bul^ria, tho other against Elfi Bey, in Egypt, pear, that he might be quite out of reach, m 
He joined tlie latter, and on the defeat or the case the event should prove unfortunate. 
Turkish detaclunent to wliioh he belonged. The caravan, being numerous and heavily 
savediiifi i.e^ad by betaking himself to the do- laden, was overtaken by an organized and 
sert, and courting protection from the Bedou- armed banditti, who pursued them for the 
in Arabs. After this unfortunate expedition, purpose of plunder, and finding they must 
he continued to make his way back to Con- either fight or purchase terms, they preferred 
stantinople, and endeavoured in vain to pro- the latter. This aifair being thus settled, he 
cure from the Kussiau minister a passport into hoardtwo of the marauders talking to each other 
Muscovy. His next attempt was to obtain concerning the g^rand dervise who had cured 
re-admittance into the Turkish service, in the Bashaw of Trebisond. He heard them 
which proving unsuccessful, he assumed tlie say, that the recovery was confidently expect- 
habit and character of a dervue. These are ed, as the more violent symptoms had abated, 
the functionaries of religion, and always com- and the prospect became daily more encoura- 
bine with their sacerdotal duties the offices ging. The event justified their observations, 
of physician and conjurer. To be initiated and on the return of the caravan the dervise 
into this order he made a formal renuncia- was received with open arms at Trebisond, 
tion of Christianity, denounced its followers pronounced by the lips of the sovereign to be 
for the wrongs and injuries they had done a great and g^ood man, and once more loaded 
him, professed the Mahouietan faith in due with donations. Here he remained until 
form, and to show that he was in earnest, another caravan set out for Mecca, and he 
circumcised himself. This being accom- joined the body of pilgrims and traders in his 
plished, he then joined, under the new name hitherto auspicious character of a dervise. 
of Murat Aga, a caravan for Trebisond, on They arrived in due time in the region of Ye- 
the southern shore of the Black sea. On the men ; but the Wechabites had commenced 
way he practised his profession by giving their fanatical encroachments. They had, 
directions to the sick, and selling, for cqn- in part, demolished the old religion of Maho- 
siderable sums of money, small pieces of met, set up their new revelation in its stead, 
paper on which were written sentences from burned the body of tlie prophet, and seques- 
the Koran in Turkish, which he pretended to tered much of the revenues of his shrine, 
•anctify by applying to the naked shaven The caravan did not choose to encounter the 
crown of his head. At Trebisond he was zeal and determination of these daring inno* 
io&mned that the Bashaw was dangerously i}l, yAtors? a&d accordingly ithalted at a distance^ 
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But Murat, availing himself partly of bis sanc- 
tity as a priest, and partly of his personal 
adroitness, went over to their camp, and was 
well received. Having tarried as long as he 
pleased in Mecca,, he went to a port near 
Jidda, a city on the Red Sea, and thence cross- 
ing to the west side, he coasted along to Suez. 
In that place he entered as interpreter into 
the service of Lord Gordon, a Scottbh travel- 
ler, and with him he travelled to Cairo, and 
thence to Nubia and Abyssinia. His last 
employment, previous to his leaving the ser- 
vice of that gentleman, was to decorate with 
flowers, fruit, leaves, branches, and chan- 
deliers, the hadlin which his employer, on bis 
return, gave a splendid fSte to the foreign 
residents and consuls then at Cairo. Thence , 
after an absence of six years, he returned to 
Alexandria, and on inquiring after his Coptic 
wife, was told that she was in concealment. 
A separation was readily agreed upon, and bv 
mutual consent, she formed a connexion with 
a Copt, a man of her own sect. Returning 
once more to Cairo, he wholly relinquished 
the occupations of a dervise, and assumed the 
office and uniform of an engineer! Here he 
was engaged in planning military works, and 
in superintending their execution. While 
thus employed, news was brought him that 
the American captain, Eaton, had arrived, 
and was in search of aoonfidentialand intrepid 
agent, to convey a message to Hamet Cara- 
melli, the ex-bashaw of TVipoli, in Barbary. 
At an interview which took place between 
them, the captain first swore Murat to secres^ 
on the Koran, and then communicated his 

£roject. Having agreed upon the conditions, 
lurat took the earliest opportuni^r of desert- 
ing the Turks, and penetrated through the 
desert to the Mameluke camp, where Cara- 
melli was, poor and dependent, but respected. 
It must be remembered that Egypt is divided 
into English and French parties; the Turks 
being attached to the French, and the 
Mamelukes to the English. With a single 
attendant and two dromedaries, he proceeded 
with the swiftness of the wind, feeding the 
animals on small balls composed of meal and 
eggs, and taking no other sleep than he could 
catch on the back of the hard-trotting animal, 
to which he had himself tied. He reached 
the Mameluke camp in safety. The Sheik, 
in token of a welcome reception, gave him a 
few sequins, and refreshed him with coffee. 
In a short time he so arranged matters with 
the ex-Bashaw, that one night CarameUi 
went forth, as if on an ordinary expedition, 
with about one hundred and fiihy foUowers, 
and instead of returning to his Mameluke 
encampment, sped his way over the trackless 
sands, and with that force reached the ren- 
dezvous of the enterprising American. With 
all the forces they could jointly assemble, 
they trayersed, with extreme toil and suffer* 



ing, the deserts of Barca, for the purpose of 
making a diversion in favour of the squadron 
of armed ships which the United States of 
America had ordered against the city of Tri- 
poli. After surmoimting incredible hardships, 
they arrived at Deme, and gained an ad- 
vantage over the troops of the reigning Ba- 
shaw in a skirmish. Immediately after this, 
a peace was concluded with the American 
ccmsul, Mr. Lear ; in ccmsequence of which, 
orders were sent to the squadron of the Uni- 
ted States, then on the coast, and to the co- 
operating land forces under Eaton, to discon- 
tinue h^tilities. The Egyptian host were 
requested to embark in the ships of their al- 
lies. Part of them, thus stopped in their mid- 
career, did so; and the rest remained on 
shore, subject, now they were inferior in mar- 
tial strength, to the cruelty and caprice of the 
baffled and exasperated despot. T.eitensdor- 
fer was one of the persons who went on board, 
and witnessed the mortification of the ex-ba- 
shaw, and the ravings of his lieutenant-gene- 
ral, at this unexpected order, so wbvenive of 
their plans, and so ruinous to their hopes. In 
this vessel he acted as a colonel, and proceed- 
ed with her by way of Malta to Syracuse. 

From Syracuse he went to Albania, taking 
ti)e route of Corfu to Salona, with the desiga 
of inquiring by letter what had become of a 
son by his first marriage, whom he had left 
behind in the Tyrol. Immediately, however, 
upon his landing among the Turira, he was 
seized as an apostate Mahometan, and reduced 
to slavery. The miseries of his situation were 
in some deg^ree relieved, from the circum- 
stance of Us having fortunately recovered 
several sick sailors during the voyage. In 
addition to this, he pleaded the necessity which 
he felt, when in the American army of Africa, 
of conforming to the dress and manners of that 
strange and peculiar people of the west, under 
a belief that necessi^ justified his deceit, and 
that to act as an American, was not to feel as^ 
a Christian. By degrees, the rigours of his 
servitude were alleviated, and he was at length 
restored to the entire freedom of a faithful 
Mussulman. He next visited Palermo, and 
there formed a temporary marriage with a fair 
Sicilian, who ^' laughed at all ties but those 
which love had made.^ 

About this time, the new king of Naples 
threatened to conquer Sicily, in spite of all 
the resistance that Ferdinand IV. and the 
English could make. On this, Lietensdorfer 
became alarmed for Ids personal safety, know- 
ing weU that he neither deserved nor could ex- 
pect mercy from the Frenchmen. He then 
determined to embark as a passenger for the 
United States, but no master of a vessel could 
be found to receive him in that capacity ; and 
being obliged to offer himself as a sailor, he 
was entered as such on board a ship bound for 
Salem, in the State of Massachi^tts. Here 
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he learned to hand, reef^ and steer, and in a add many more pages to a bipgraphj, which* 
abort time became an active and perfect sea- perhaps, has few parallels, except in the ad- 
man. Arriving at Salem, in December, 1 809, ventores and yicissitodes of l>enck.— Lond. 
be soon went on a visit to his old friend and J^ag, Aug, 1821. 
fellow warrior at Brimfield, by whom he was ._ 

hospitably entertained and sent to Washing- 
ton, furnished with ample testimonials of his 
bravelry and services, for the inspection of the 
President and Secretary of State. By these As there can be no donbt, we think, that 
officers he was refeired to the Secretary at Melmotfa and the devil are one and the same 
War, and enjoyed, for a time, the paradise of personage, and, as we are of opinion that Mr. 
suspense into which every state expectant is Maturin, in the concoction of his late novel* 
Bure to be initiated. By continued references, had got into the worst possible company, wo 
however, from one person to another, his skill are truly happy to find that he has at last aban- 
in surveying, drawing, and engineering, hap- doned Beelzebub, and betaken himself to 
pened to become known to the surveyor of poetry : And though we cannot very mucb 
the public buildings, and he thereby acquired felicitate him on the first fruits of his ddive- 
some of the patnmage of Mr. Latrobe. ranee from the diabolical copartnery, the 
There he now Uyes, occupying one of the va- event was so desirable in itself, and is so like- 
€!ant chambers in the northern pile of the ca- ly to be productive of beneficial consequencee 
pitol, as a watch or office keeper; providing to the author, that we are content to meet, 
and cooking for himself, and employing his with him on his own terms, — " with all his 
hands in almost every kind ti[ occupation, imperfections on his head.** — <^ The Universe ? 
Irom the making of shoes to the ensnaring of A Poem !^ — Our nerves are none of the weak- 
birds and the delineation of ma^ est or most delicate ; yet, verily, the title is 
This extraordinary man is about five feet appalling. From the very nature of things, 
ten inches in height, with dark eyes, black the Aristotelian rule must here be set at de- 
hair, and a brown complexion. His looks are fianoe. Where, in the name of criticism and 
lively, his gestures animated, and his limbs common sense, could he begin with a subject 
remarirably flexible and vigorous. His fore- that had no bmnning, or finish with that 
head is ample, his features expressive, and his which, being inmiite and eternal, can have no 
igure radier spare and lean. With such na- end ? He has fdiowed no plan — He has gireii 
tmral marks and powers, he has been enabled his fancy the rein. His flight is wild and 
to assume the respective characters of Jew, discursive, but indicates a bearing in no par- 
Christian, and Mahometan ; and of soldier, ticular direction. He sometimes mounts up- 
linguist, engineer, farmer, juggler, tradesman, ward, and that on no i^oble wing, but still he 
and dervise, with apparent facility. In short, is not the eagle seeking to kindle his undaz- 
he has shown himself to be one of the most zled eye in a nearer approach to the source 
Tersatile of human beings, having acted, du- of light. As he ascends, the ckrads gather 
ring his multifarious life, in about thirty dtf" around him, and he is soon lost in those mista 
/erent charaden! In the course of his ad- which he wants brilliancy and splencfour ta 
ventures he has received several wounds, and dissipate. His poem is not a whole : any man 
his eccentric life has affi^rded incidents for might as well have tried to cram ti>e solar 
a theatrical exhibition on tiie stage of Vienna, system into a cockle-shell, as to produce %' 
He can utter the Hebrew words of worship complete and finished poem on such a subject, 
almost exactly like a Rabbi in the synagogue ; Far less was this attainable by a writer. Like 
he can recite the Christian Catholic ritual, af- Mr. Maturin, who appears to deliver himself 
ter the manner of the Capuchins ; and he up to every thought, conceit, fancy, or whim, 
pronounces the religious sentences of the that visits his singularly-constituted mind, — 
Mussulmen in Arabic, with the earnestness without for a moment stepping his course to 
and emphasis of a Mufti* To complete this establish connections, or trace sequences. 
<" strange eventful histoiy,^ the Congress of Accordingly, he has transg^ressed against 
America have, at the instance of Mr. Bradley, grammar, sense, propriety, arrangement> 
who detailed the leading incidents of his life keeping; nay, almost every established canon 
en the floor of the senate, passed a bill, be- of criticism. Of his blunders it may tndy be 
stowing on him a half section of land, (320 said that ^* their name is legion, for they are 
acres) and the pay of a captain, from the 15th many." The *^ Universe'* is a mere farrago 
of December, 1804, to the same period in of poetical expressions, ideas, and pictures^ 
1805, being the time that he served as adju- aggregated in a rude and undigested mass, 
•tant and inspector of the army of the United Sometimes, indeed, he is fortunate; and, in 
States in Egypt, and on the coast of Africa, spite of the notorious carelessness and hurry 
licitensdorfer is at present but forb^^ight vrith which the present poem has been got up^ 
years of age, strong and healthy, ana if his we shall be able to produce not a Jew very 
lamhliiJIgdispoBitiQaBhould continue, likely to beautiful passages. At other times^ again,, hi^ 
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not unfreqnenthrinmtes arrant nonsense. In less difllcolty. 

this latter attribute, indeed, we had believed gm^it of late 

that the Pilgnms of the Sim had stood pre- From its long sleep of darkness disioteir'd. 

eminent ; but, in justice to Mr. Hogg, we must Pompeii uritb its low and buried roo&, 

confess that the ^* Untrerse^ beats his " Pil- Roae dark upon the miner's progress, like 

gnros** out and out The Pilgrims of the Sun is A eity of the dead ! a tomb perchance 

a perfect piece of logic, compared to it Yet Where livinc Men were buried '—Tyrant death ! 

It IS but f^ to allow that the <' Universe" has ^^^ ^^^^ ™on triumph then !— thou ut'd*st te 

one decided advantage over its rival in fustian « .. /Jf" „ . .. 

and fanlanmnade. Unlike the erudite and S!^^ S^n^^^Tn"?^!??' ^^^1^ a 

modest Sheoherd who, in a luckless hour, ?„rt5efcS*;"a'^^^^^^^^^ 

discovered tbat "wiiat the bedesmen say is Forewarning gallant breaste prepared to die; 

neither true nor plam to man," Mr. Matunn But there— thy spectral visage darkened forth, 

takes things as they are, and does not, like Amid the joyous bosom scenes of life, 

Hogg, set about concocting a new system of From its invisible ambush ! There— it found 

religion and philosophy, of which system, by The myriad fantasies of hearts and brains, 

the bye, no man was ever able to understand Young loves and hopes and pleasures all abroadi 

anything but himself— in such Pythian ob- Sp>«ading their painted wings, and wantoning 

acurityare the Shepherd^ oracles involved! InUfe'» g"^ summer's bree», from lower te 

It is also right to mention another circum- *„ . J!?i!aLV-#.i «^ii ^r^ j j t 

stance. 'Hie "Universe" has no heitnne Bl^^^em alP^ ^^ 

partial to sailing ^' on the rim of a saffron 

cloud," and begirt with petticoats, (consider- In p. 7 we hare the following Unes : 

ing her elevation,) of very dangerous brevity. Earth and all her lowly shores contain Him not. 

But we must to our task. Nor all the myriad orbs that culmivatk 

The opening of the Poem contains a very Their wildenng bri^Unm now* the tieep tf 
favourable specimen of the author's manner. n^A/ / 

Natme— Ethereal esseaee, fiie divine^ l^oyr^ in the first place, this is a plagiarism 

Pure origin of all that Xaith has fisir, ^^ Hogg« who somewhere, in his << SoUuc 

Or Oeean wonderful— or Sk:^»sublime ! Pil^^rims," talks of a defunct world sent **clat- 

Thou— when the Eternal Spirit o*er the abvss tenng, (or <* wildenng," we foiget which,} 

Of ancient waters, moving, through the void dovm the ileep of mgfd for ever ;" and, in tbii 

Spokt^ and the light began ;— Thou also wast— second pfece, it is both nonsense, and a sole- 

And when the first born break of glorioiuday cism in Lmguage. " To culmwate hrighl- 

Rejoicd upon Uic youthful raountainjj-Thou ^^ dowTAc iUep of night ! /"— " To cu/mt- 

Cam'stjrom Itstfod, the worid's attempenng na<e-to be vcrt^ ; tote in the meridian^ 

From thee,'the Universal Won* conceived *^>^ ^'' Jol^»«>°- 

Ita embnron forms, and teeminaly arrayed Far and wide his eye eonu^uids ; 

AM Earth with loveliness and life— the things For sight no obstacle found there, or Aade^ 

XliAt draw the vital ah- or brightly glow— But aU sunshine ; as when his beams at noon 

The animate, or silent beautiful — Culmmate from the Equator. 

H igh spreading glories of the wilderness. Paradise Lo^, 

That lut their blossomy boughs in summer airi rm.^ i n 

From Araby to Ind ; flinging sweet dews , These esamjdes, warrant us to tell Mr. M, 

Upon their fugitive twilight:— that every man who knows the elements oC 

r^ . .^. ,, . „ ^. ^„ his vernacular tongue, b aware, that the verb. 

'l^e cojnipiison of die «8halk>w sophist" « to «^^^ 

to Ae "hght aronaut, with vacwms orb, bhmderingly made it. ^^ T6 cubmnaUhrighl^ 

Moendu^g past the doads," is, m our eetima. „e*i»is, therefore, nol English; and "focul- 

tion,aabeautifrilasitisQngiaaL ^^^y^^^ Mgktneu dowji" is no< phitoeophy; 

Mainly, th' undisciplined or presumptuous mind, two subjecU widi which the audior had bei- 

Soaring above its terrene element, ter make himself acquainted forthwith. ( W# 

Seeks aught but error, weakly arguing leave tiie caro of his Latin to the Quarteriy.l * 

[>n hidden essences 'r-4ight ^ronaut, If the phrase, *' io cuhmnaU brightneuy^ hiti 

IVith vaoooas orb, asceniiog past the clouds, smy naeaning at aU, it wvnid be Erectly the 

TW Earth 9WW diin, mreaining^t of Ueav%; reverse of that affixed to it by this anther; st 

?^"??^^.!^'^*'^*"V'!J^'*'^^. wo«ld mean, that ^Mgkin^ had been 

^'•^IJT?*^ eompass-lost in boundleis «„^to oie^to the Eigbeet point of the 

ways*""* , ixr Ai 'au •■» L A3 4^ r_«» .. 




bowerer, has been moretetttuile Aerefhan b ^ pfot e %i ii iight^ mt, " tiiftterwf krigklnim Mfl 
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had any specific tendency tadetcend; but, 
be that as it may, had tliis '* brightness actu- 
ally descended^ or " cuhnmated doim," there 
can be little doubt that it would have produ- 
ced day, and not nifffiL We leave the phrase, 
« Ihe Heep of night,^ without challenge, as it 
is now somewhat old, being the property, or 

Sirt and parcel of the property, of James 
ogff, the Ettrick Shepherd. Again, in p. 10, 
our author describes a " terrible volcano," as 
** exploding its undeb ground artillery over 
affrighted cities." Before he write any more, 
we beg that he will study Mr. John Home 
Tooke^ diagram illustrative of the meaning 
of the prepositions ! 

As an instance of the carelessness that 
pervades the whole of this poem, (manifesting, 
as it nevertheless does, very considerable 
power,) we may farther mention, that the 
Author classes Chimborazo among burning 
mountains. Figures, to be poetically beau- 
tiful, should always be literally just. Chim- 
borazo is no more a burning mountain, than 
Cader Idris, or SchUiallain. We beg to in- 
form Mr. M. that Cotopaxi, not Chimborazo, 
is the volcano to which we presume he meant 
to allude. Both words have the same number 
of syllables, ami the former is not a whit lest 
poetical than the latter...Con«e(i&/e^« Ed, Mag. 

MR. ADAMS* ORATION, 
frhe London Examintr speaks of this as the 
«« Tirade of Mr. Quincy Adams ;" and after 
quoting the peroration, comments as follows :] 
It cannot but be allowed by the truest well- 
wishers to America, that this speech of the 
Hod. John Quincy Adams is in bad taste. 
There are no greater admirers of American 
revolutions than ourselves. We have even 
an hereditary affection for the United States 
and their founders ; and we believe that the 
striking example afforded by the^«< En^lith* 
men, as it were, who had an opportumty of 
setting up for themselves, will have the great- 
est possible effect, in the course of years, all 
ever the world. But wh^ do the Anglo- Amieri- 
(»ns think it worth their while to talk in this 
manner? Why cannot thejr be content with 
doing and having done things unequivocally 
mat, without showing this petulant jealou^ 
(for it is nothing else aSter all) of things which 
they evidently wish they had been able to do 
also? It is not honourable in John Quincy ; 
and we trust there are great numbers of 
Americans who think so, besides the British 
party. The Americans, who are only an off- 
set from the English, aiidhave been chiefly 
engaged in setti^up their new establishment, 
are not bound to be as literary as tlie mother 
Gountry ; and why should they exhibit a sore- 
ness at not being so? The true state of the 
. case is this. The Americans are not as lite- 
rary as theEi^lish, but they have undoubtxid- 
tyi u tilM^ say they liaye> done a great deal 



for liberhr* and in the love of it The English, 
on the other hand, are more literary, but they 
have not done so much for liberty ; or if it shaU 
ultimately turn out that they have, they did 
not intend it. A flourishing republic set up, 
and stupid doctrines of legitimacy brought 
back, are very different things. But the 
Americans seem to forget, not only that they 
are not bound to be as literary as the whole 
English people, with all its old facilities of 
education, intereourse, and inspiring haunts, 
— ^but that Americans and English have both 
a common ancestry to be proud of, with all its 
Shakspeares, Miltons, and Bacons. The 
Americans may even, if they please, for an 
obvious reason, call tfiemselves the descend- 
ants, par excellence, of the Bliltons, Marvells, 
and our other great republicans. Why then 
do they disgrace their own glory, by beha- 
ving as if they were not sensible of what they 
boast of? And why does Mr. Quincy Adams 
pretend to undervalue what he would give 
even his ears to possess? He talks of Themis- 
tocles. It was more fit in Bonaparte to talk 
of Themistocles, than repuUics professing a 
consistent love of freedom. Epaminondas 
would have been more to the purpose, though 
not for Mr. Adams^ sophistry; for Epaminon- 
das, besides being the deliverer of his country^ 
was a musician and a dancer. — Leigh HunL 

Thf. Bell and LAwcASTXRiAif Ststems. 
—A work has appeared at Lyons, attacking* 
the system of education pursued in what are 
called, on the Continent., schools of mutual 
instruction, condemning it as pregnant with 
danger, and pointing out the mischiefs to be 
apprehended from its adoption. The title of 
this work is, L^Enseignments Mutuel Devoil^, 
ainsi que sesJonglerieset Pretintailles Revo- 
lutiotinaires ; on PArt d^afiiranchir I'Educa- 
tion de ^Enfance de tout Influence Morale et 
Relig^euse! . ^— 

Italian Literature. — ^A voluminous 
publication has been commenced at Milan ; 
It is intended to form a complete series of 
the best historical works in every language, 
and is entitled, BibUoteca Storica di tutii i Tem- 
pi, editutUleMuionL The firstwork select- 
ed Inr the editor is MuUer^ General History 
of the Worlds in six volumes. Next the 
History of the American War, by Botta, an 
author who has been called, by the journalists 
of Philadelphia and New- York, the Livy of 
the United States ; and who hasbeeniiniver- 
sally admired, as one of the mostpliilosophical 
historians of the present age. To these suc- 
ceeds the eloquent work of our own country- 
man. Gibbon : a vei^ unfinished and incor- 
rect translation of lum had before appeared 
in Italy; but this has now been entirely re- 
written, and completed by Bertolotti, the 
succcmful tAmslator of many other English 
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The earth hath bubbles, as the water bath. 
And these are of ihem,^^Shahpewre, 

INTRODUCTORY REMARKS. Lang: to enliven na with brilliant sallies and 

RIdicuIons must—Hor. reparte^ ; the grentlenien and ladies who en- 

act m Wasningfton Hall to teach us riietorio ; 
wcAKDiD AI.D uHcouRTXous READER, j>r. Mitcbill for a little of every thing; and 

The day has long^jcone by, when* c<mc?wf« Messieurs Clark and S. of New Jersey for 
iedor^w^ tlie proper plirase, in a preliminary our poets-laureat, we may bid defiance to all 
apology to the public, for troublirig thein with rival pretensions ; and, in the words of an 
tlie speculations of on individual; and when oration, delivered before the BobalitioD So- 
that endearing' individttation of each member ciety, " we may set down under our own wine, 
of the many beaded monster tlie world, was and eat up our own fig tree.** 
supposed to be a sop to the Cerberus of cri- Tlie origin of the present oontrbution is 
ticism. For using the word iwliiriduationy we briefly this : A printer in this city, who has 
havetheauthority of the Editor of the Nation- for forty years past been conducting maga- 
al Gazette, who is now cock of the walk in zines of different kinds and sizes, has a laige 
literary matters ; and if any one says the term stock of matter on his hand, consisting of 
smacks of affectation, he shall be put into the deferred or rejected communidfiitions, which 
second volume of ^' Great Britain and the he has kept from habit, until bis garret is top 
United States," as being no true born Ameri- full to hold any more. This motley collec- 
can. tion he lately began to think he might turn 

But as to the phrase " uncandid reader," to some use. At any rate, he thouglS that by 
is it necessary here to repeat the often con- the laws of the hmd he was no longer bound 
doled upon truth, that no one now opens an to maintain all the fatherless oflspring with 
anonymous work, except for the purpose of which his Attic was groaning ; and that the 
detecting imaginary blunders? What boy pubh'c ought to alleviate his burthen. He 
of sixteen who has got his parchment and accordingly called on the Editors, aadbeg- 
cong6 from a college, but has criticised all ged them to act as guardians to these literary 
the great authors of the day ? What printer's brats ; which they have done for two reasons, 
devil who has dirtied bis fingers with the First, because the printer spoke as politely, 
sable Hippocrene of modem Sterature, but and romantically, and as much like a book, 
has composed diatribes as he composed forms, as all the different passengers did to Miss 
and given them birth in the next weekly re- Wright, when she aske<l them to show her a 
pository of trash? This unhappy habit has place which she did not want to find; and 
produced the serious inconvenience, that no secondly, because they had a natural cu- 
book can be correctly printed in this country, riosity to examine this collection of misceUa* 
The grammar, orthography, and §tyle, are all neous lit-^rature. 

amended by these engineers of letters ; and . To attcfopt an inventory of its contents 
whenever they meet with a word which they would be hopeless. To arrange the hetero- 
do not remember to have seen in printing gencous mass would be a task more severe 
Walker's Abridgment, they knock it out tJian that of Hercules, when he set about 
with inimitable sang-froid, and intercalate cleaning the Augean stables, to make himself 
another which hapi^ens to tickle tlieir devil- agreeable to the olfactories of his mistress, 
ish fancies. But let there be peace between Tlierc are Cockney rhymes from Chat- 
us and these worthies ; or they will take such ham-street, in endless profusion ; fuH of he- 
indecent liberties with our virgin matter, that Veniises and she-Cupids, seen by moon-light 
its own parents will not own it. on the battery. Then there are novels, tales. 

All this, however, and a great deal more and sentimental whines, in prose and verse ; 
which we might say, is of no consequence to doleful jeremiads on lost loves, dead dogs, and 
the subject in hand ; since the Editors are dead babies ; sonnets, acrostics and anomalies 
not answerable for a line of what is contained to Caroline Matilda, Kosalie, Eosaline, Rosa- 
in this miscellany, as will presently be satis- mond and Rosabel ; essays on seduction, and 
factorily explained. Let us therefore leave criticisms on foi^gotten works ; all which, 
ail critics, great and firr*all, to their pleasing strung together Jike bunches of onions, fes- 
and amiable occupations ; and to the paying toon and drape the ||cams of the garret, lend- 
of their printers' bills, wheu they are able, ing support to the fabrics of a thousand gene- 
While in this wise Citj we have Mr. Coleman rations of spiders. Not to raentionother fug^- 
to give lectures on taste and LucanU Greek tive productions, there are many complete 
poetry 4 the authors of the American to revive works, grand romantic poems, sublime beyond 
the styles of Johnson and Junius ; Mr. Noah comprehension ; and tragedies, whose sorrows 
to write commeDtaries on Grammar , Mr. lie ^^ too deep for tears." The names of some 
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of the authors are shrewdly conjectured; but which body all the scientific pliers have been 
we do not mention them, partly out of tender- sold, for the 2d volume of their Transactioiis. 
tiess, and partly because no one would be Among these are several mineralog^calspecu- 
wiser for the information. There are inmx- lations, supposed to be by Col. Weeks. These 
merable political essays ; some quite recent, gentlemen all concurred with the Editors in 
on the subject of the convention; and could Sieiropinionsas to the authorsof these articles, 
the constittition but be amended according to Will not the humane and charitable foster 
the desires of these reformers, our state would these poor miserable bantlings, thus thrown 
toon be a large ^^free and £asy;^ and we in their way, and suing for their protection? 
should have a little millennium in anticipa- Will not all patriotic readers rejoice in this 
tion, preceded by a general jail-delivery, and resurrection of dead literature, which pro^ 
blackg^uards* jubilee. mises to add such a sparkling wreath to our 

It is also proper to mention, that the pro- countiy^ reputation? Wecarenotafiurthing^, 
prietor of these morceaux has friends, in his whether they will or not We have peiform* 
own line, in Great Britain, who occasionally ed our duty as accoucheurs; let them look to 
ftupply him with rejected manuscripts from their'S. We are entitled to sit in the temple of 
that country, which may account for the ap- fame, on the same' sopha with Capel Lofit 
pearance in this number, of a tale by Mr. and other kindred spints, who have ushered 
Maturin. Others of his brethren in this coun- modest merit into the world ; in imitation of 
tiy, too, knowing his appetite for the accuma- whom, we add notes, occasionally, explana- 
lation of such literary offals, supply him with tory and laudatory, telling the reader what 
ftll the garbage and sweepings of their own he is to admire, smd with what he is to be 
tbopB — So that, in addition to the works of enraptured. 

authors now dead, naturally or figuratively. Now, in the language of Mr. Adams^ fourth 
be can furnish specimens of contemporary of July oration, *< stand forth, ye champions of 
talent, as it is daily developed. Britannia, ruler of the waves ! ye spawners of 

He publishes this number as a small sam- such fustian romance" as Waverley and Ivan- 
pie; and we have called it Bo/oam, that being hoe, which no body here will read; and of 
a term sometimes applied to such matter as such *^ lascivious lyrics" as Gray and CoUina 
is put in periodical works to fill up, as apj- puled in, which are not fit to be sung to a 
oiler; since a cc^umn is a cdumn, and a filthy tune by a scavenger! Come on, Wi» 
book is a book. It was not, however, with- say, look out for your ribs uid breadbaakets! 
out much thought that we selected this nom- Here is mettle for you, which will serve as a 
de-guerre. We do not mean to give, as suitable appendix to that excellent harangue, 
others have done befiire us, a long and stu- which has silenced you for ever, 
pid account of all the accidents, and of the In the sincere hope, that the public may 
mental process, by which we arrived at a coincide with us in opinion, 
choice of names. We shall merely mention 
tfiose rejected, for the benefit of those who 
m^ want a title to their works hereafter — 
"•Hie Catchpenny." "The Bomb; Explo- 
sion first.'' " Inelegant Extracts." " Rusty 
Relics." " Save the Pieces." " Recent 
Piscoveries." "Garret Furniture." "Heel 
Taps," &c. &c. 

The Editors have taken, perhaps, an un- 
■warrantable license, in ascribing certain pie- 
ces to certain authors, on mere conjecture, u^, . . ^ 7. „^|.|,. ..^n »u„- „,„,i:^» .cr.j^. 

But this shaU only be done, where the pre- 5*^? *" * j'eep-hkc »pell-Uie coolmg ihades, 
0U1. WHO OI1.XU wLixjf wc «wuc, Tfu^M^ «ic i^ic Verdure oer-canopying, voice of birds, 
Bumptive evidence 18 strong as any proof not Oreen hues of natu4, perfumes exquisite, 
positive can be. Of Uus the pubhc will be And heaven's fair front in all iU glory tricked, 
able to judge for themselves. And if the with daczl'mi; argentry and golden waves, 
fathers will not own their children, let them Clouds roseate^wreathed, and broad pavilion 
deny the claim to their patronage, and recon- spread 

cile it as well as they can to the world and to High iu the west, with crimson tapestry 
their consciences. ^"d Tynan purple hung — these o'er my senses 

Neither have the Editor^ relied on their Came like a dreamy trance. In timt fair grove, 
own judgment solely. Tfcey have submitted l^ '^^®J ^^°l"i*^ the retiring sun 

rSnd%*r ^^^^^^ 'i«^rtoSr4^?at^^^^^^^^ 

to several members of the new Amencan where glorious bi?ds,with plumage many-coloed. 
Academy of Language and BeUes Lettres, Sat motionless. In their declimng trains, 
instituted for the purpose of wntmg horn and shone 'mid the foliage from aloA, the glow 
ftpeDing-books : also, to several members of Of ruby, emerald, topas, saidonyx, 
liia Literaiy and Philosophical Society; to AU hues that sparkM in the diaoNiit 



We remain their obedient servants, 

♦ ♦ * * ♦ 

Cstadelphian Academy* 
October 23d, 1821. 

THE DELUGS. 

Supposed to be hy the Author of '*Judgmentt 
a Vision.** 

Methought'l stood within a palm-tree grove^ 
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Of Babylon's or Indii's monarchs old, 
Imdiant 

As I gazed, beside (he grove, 
A green vale gently sloping 1 beheld. 
There grew the date, the fig-tree and the plane. 
And in the midst a whispering brook that kist 
Pebbles to modem miDeraloglsts 
Unknown, made music breathing equally of life 
And calm repose — Its marzin many-tafted 
Witboeerless flowrets, sacb as blushed of yore, 
lo Neoucbadnecsar's yard, or the parterre 
Of Solomon, or in the regal bower 
OignaX Semiramis. 

An easy swell 
Rose from the vale : reposing on its summit 
A bulky structure lay ; most like two barks, 
Joined latitudinally, covered with a platform, 
l^hereoii a dome is reared, o*er-canopied 
With shelving roofs. Mechanic specimens 
Drawn by exertion of equestrian strength. 
Like this, on Hudson's waves are visible ; — 
From such, when Tjrre defied the child of Ammon, 
Its aassive freight the hoge Balista bnrled— 
Methoughta stair clombhigh the green hill 
side. 
To where in that vast edifice expanded 
A portal stood. Then came a mingled train. 
With weary steps and sad revertedeyes. 
Of sise like Amalek, or him of Gath, 
Or his surpassing stature, who maintained 
His royal throne in forest-girdled Bashan, 
And stretched his pondereus limbs on couch of 

iroo. 
First, touched with eaifiest frosts of sacred eld, 
Tet upright, with maiestic port elate. 
The undeluged world's great patriarch went In 

vaiou 
My quest, (so Strang the pageantry of dreasis I) 
Sought to behold bis venerable spouse. 
Then passed into the ark, three goodly men. 
Following the saee, each with encircling arm 
Supporting a fHirform of peerless mould ; 
And a long train behind went mounting still ; 
As prisoners upon whom the massive portal 
Shuts, gratinff dolorous requiem to the joys 
Of liberty and daylight— so they went. 
And daricness bio them from me. But anon, 
Soft on the breeze came notes of minstrelsy ; 
A bridal train along the vale advanced, 
In quaint attire and jewels sheen arrayed ; 
Witn step elastic, bounding to the change 
Of quick delightful music. There the sons 
Of Tubal touched with fingers light the chords. 
Which auivered with ecstatic harmony ; 
And Tubal's oflbpring bade the soundine brass 
Wake its bold clangors. Others through the coil 
Of serpent tubes the winding sound prolonged ; 
While some on pastoral flutes and sweet recor- 
ders. 
Breathed tones like those, which o*er Italian seas, 
Heard in the stillness of the radiant night. 
Embodying passion's soul in melody. 
Feed love and young desire. 

As when a stranger, 
Lingering amid the gardens of the deep. 
That stud the flittering Caribbean waves, 
In some Antillian grove, beneath the shade 

^' * »weringwood 

, beholds 



in rainbow colours digbt, their dance uncouth* 
Albeit not void of grace, with vigorous limbSf 
Prolong to rustic banja's tinkling twang, — 
While on the lively green, the blushing grapey 
The golden orange, and the shapely pear. 
And ripe ananas with its scaly coat 
And virent tuft, in rich confusion lie ;— 
The straneer looks delighted on the scene 
Novel and gay ; — so looked I on the rout 
Who came with joyance and with minstrelsy. 

Then in the porch the hoary patriarch stoo4 
With aspect tri.'^tfiil yet severe — * Avaunt !' 
He cried, < repent, repent! the hourb come. 
Even now the deluge comes !' 

With slight respect^ 
I trow, to his grey hairs, that sportive band 
Sent forth, responsive to the warning voice, 
Their heart*s gay laugh exuberant, that shook 
Their diaphragms, as to the glorious west 
They pointed. As In Bagdad's ancient pomp. 
Or Ispahan, when the last night b o'er 
Of Ramazans long past, a flood of light 
Pours from the bazars, on the sequent eve, 
Resplendent, and the orient waves therein, 
Burnished with brilliant blasonrv, along 
The streets and crowded marts, m splendid gloif 
Beam like the array of some enchanter's home ; 
So, far and wide the kindling Occident 
Caueht from the eternal fire one blaze of pompy 
Flashing with all its multitudinous tinb, 
From molten gold that swam in opal fields. 
To fierce intolerable glory, llius 
The sun went down, upon that fatal eve — 
The portal closed. The man of God withdrew* 
The mirth, the dance, the minstrelsy went on. 
But where the glory of the west ? As when 
On Jersey's shore, the kindled meadows throw 
A pale dull hue of red along the welldn. 
So faint, so dim, was now the verge of heaven. 
Untimely twilight came. A volumed mist 
Rose suddenly, and far unrolling hunc 
Its sombrous drapery o'er the vaolteo cope. 
Darkening and deepening.— -Whirlwinds past 

along 
On pinions terrible ; the forest trees 
Bowed their tall heads, and writhed in agony. 
Like masts upon the ocean tempest-lashed — 
The bridal train swift scattering, from my sisht 
Vanished — ^The birds flew screaming in wikfcli^ 

cuits. 
Mazed and in terror lost — And blackening stiQ 
The clouds went up. Sullenly, heavily. 
Huge drops came pattering down. A hollow 

groan 
Even from the bowels of the monstrous worid. 
Was heard presaging wo. And then a roar. 
As of a thousand chariots, or the voice 
Of all the remshoms when the embattled towert 
Of Jericho in whelming ruin fell. 
At distance came. The solid frame of earth 
Shuddered beneath me ; — when above, at once; 
From tenfold darkness, burst the livid sheet 
Of lightning, that revealed the horrid dMths 
Of blackness round ; and on the distant brow 
Of the horizon, as it fell, I marked 
The Ocean, piling wave on wave, advance, 
A wall of waters, oeetling over head, 
And climbing still, till its impending; height 
Threatened whole continents ; as when it closed 
On car^Kifiie Auunoii^ ddrwry ud powers 
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With murmurs wrathful, like the eternal roar 
On Lapland's sounding coast While overhead 
The dreadful thunder spoke ; and with the peal, 
I woke — ^Right gladly through the casement theo> 
I marked the dew drops on the pendant spray, 
Glittering with early morning's roseate beam, 
And blest my stars that I had not been drowned. 



SBENEZEB COOK — A FRAGMENT. 

By ttu Auihor of " Melmoth:* 

The watchman on top of tlie City Hall had 
just bawled out "twelve o'clock, and all's 
well ;" the streets about the precincts of this 
famed building were still and deserted; the 
itinerant astronomer, who exhibits the hea- 
venly bodies, throug-h his telescope, to curious 
persons, at a shilling a head, had shouldered 
his tube, and was wending slowly home with 
the same; the stately piles, [meaning the 
gate posts at the corner of the park,] which, 
laden with Hosack's medals, Mitchill's ora- 
tion, Lang's paper, and Jackson & Baggotfs 
cut glass, are destined to travel down the 
causeway of time, to tell to posterity the as- 
tpnishing pitch to which the arts and sciences 
have arrived in this western hemisphere, stood 
in the moonshine, in calm and solitarv gran- 
deur ; the figure which disfigures St. I*aul on 
the edifice bearing his name, when he heard 
the clock strike, came down from his niche, 
as he usually does ; and the watchman who 
slept at the comer, was snoring loTidly, to 
frighten away the thieves, as he usually does. 
All these things, I say, and divers others, were 
taking place, at the moment when Ebenezer 
Cook, the hero of this tale, turned himself 
slowly round on his uneasy pallet, which stood 
in the comer of a sorry apartment in the 
Debtors' Prison. " And what have these 
things to do with Ebenezer Cook, or his slum- 
bers ?" methinks I heaif some impatient body 
exclaim. My friend, you are a person of a 
shallow capacity, or you would Imow that it 
is to identify the Hme and place. 

My readers, if any such there be, will no 
doubt be curious to learn who Ebenezer Cook 
was, and wji^y he was held in durance vile. 
Well, then, my masters, I will tell you. 
Ebenezer Cook was a butcher in the Cathe- 
rine. Street Market. Wanting fifh^ dollars 
and fifty cents, and having only the fifty cents 
In his pocket, he was advised by his friend, 
Peter Skinner, to get a note discounted at 
a certain Bank; Peter offering to en- 
dorse one for him, for a hundred doUars, on 
condition of receiving half. He accordingly 
got the note discounted, and Ebenezer thought 
heshould hear no more about it, when the bank- 
er some few days after shutup shop. Cook was 
of course much astonished, when, as he was 
engaged in his professional avocations, one 
morning, chaffering for a pair of cow's heels 
that had died of the horn distemper, with a wo- 



man who took boarders in a garret in Bancker 
Street, Mr. Dusenbery took him with a capias 
ad respondendum^ issued by one Squire Trover, 
and lugged him off to the place of con&ie- 
ment, usually resorted to on such occasions, 
vulgariy called the Jail. Owing to this un- 
foreseen casualty, the woman took away the 
cow's heels gratis, and also made free with a 
yard of rotten tripe, which depended from the 
shambles, on which she feasted her boarders 
till they were sick. And it is remarkable that 
the Bancker Street fever first originated in 
her house. Ebenezei^ professional brethren, 
with their accustomed liberality, raised the 
sum of one hundred dollars, in money of that 
Bank, and appointed a committee to wait cm 
Squire Trover. When the butchers came in. 
Squire Trover bowed in his usual poUte and 
agreeable manner, and, seating himself in 
his elbow chair, invited his visiters to do th€> 
like, which they forthwith performed. They 
then opened their busitiess, and produced their 
notes, at sight of which the Squire told tiiem 
he was surprised at their stupidity, as be had 
told their fraternity, fifty times before, that ho 
would not take such money in payment* 
This unfortunately prevented the purpose of 
the benevolent butchers being accomplished. 
They returned home very sad, and, stopping' 
by the way to get a small horn a piece, the 
grocer would not take a dollar of such 
money for two gills of cider whiskey. So 
Ebenezer was forced to remain in jail, and 
there he was, as was before stated, at the 
commencement of this story. 

Ebenezer, as we mentioned before, turned 
slowly round in his bed, and gazed on dark- 
ness ; but he could not see it, for it was not 
darkness visible. He meditated upon the 
wonders of the invisible world, and felt a su- 
perstitious terror crawl over him, like to the 
crawling of a bed-bug. He heaid a footstep 
penetrating the impervious shadows of the 
night ; and he felt a sensation which it is next 
to impossible to describe. He raised himself 
upon his elbows and the tuberosity of his is- 
chium, and strained his abdominal muscles in 
the efibrt. He also saw the crack of the door 
illuminated ; which, witli philosophical ing^ 
nuity, he ascribed to the presence, or rather 
the absence, of some luminous body. A strain 
of music, at the same juncture, came in at the 
window, which angeliB, if they had nothing^ 
else to do, might have stooped to listen 
to, for nobody else would. It was not the 
sound of the hautboy, nor the soft breathings 
of the flute, or JEolivn harp ; it was not the 
lively notes of the violin, orthe violoncello; nor 
was it yet the music of tiie spheres ; but it was 
the production of a man who performed a duet 
on two bagpipes, with a view of obtaining a 
lodging in the watch-house ; knowing that no- 
thing short of such an execrable noise couI4 
wake the watchmen. 
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tlbenezer yerily thought he was about to 
receive the visitation of a Seraph, and not a 
Sheriff; when the door opening, a figure in 
white drapery slowly glided in. He felt sis if 
in the awful presence of some superior intel- 
ligence : A palpitation of the heart seized him ; 
a tremor agitated his joints ; a sensation, as of 
incubus, f^ralyzed his physical faculties ; and 
a cold sweat occupied the remainder of his 
body. The apparition slowly advanced, and 
closing the door, deposited a dark lantliom on 
the ikx>r, and took a stool at the side of the 
bed. The light falling on the lower part of 
the figure, revealed to Mr. Cook a pair of na- 
ked and hairy legs. The visitant, in a low, 
unearthly tone, then commenced the following 
mysterious communication. 

TALE OF THE SA>S-CULOTTE. 

Count Nebuchadnezzar Noodle was the 
culy son of Gaffe r and Ciammer Noodle. How 
he got his title, few Icnew ; and still fewer, 
how he got his fortune. But he was certainly 
possessed of immense wealth ; and as every 
body called him Count, few were disposed to 
call in question his right to the title. One 
evening he gave a splendid ^te at his palace 
in Madrid ; to which all the nobility and gen- 
try, and some who were neither nobility nor 
gentrv, were invited, as is usual on similar 
occasions. The palace blazed with light like 
a bonfire ; music floated in every apartment ; 
and superb tables were loaded with vicluabof 
every description. Aromatic perfumes brea- 
thing through the assembly, counteracted the 
strong odours which are usual on such occa- 
sions when a great multitude of both sexes are 
crowded into a smaller given compass than is 
good for free respiration. In the middle of the 
entertainment, ashe wasleading down the ma- 
zy intricacies of the dance the rich heiress of 
the Baron Dumbfuzzle, in all the poetry of 
motion, a knock was heard at the street door, 
which made every body shake i^^voluntanly. 
The young cavalier Blarney was just hand- 
ing some refreshment to the IVfarchioncss Ju- 
liana Sheepshanks, when, the tenacity of his 
gripe being discomposed by the thunder of 
the knocker, he popped the ice-cream into 
her bosom, which rivalled it in whiteness. 
Count Nebuciiadnezzar hurriod out of the 
room, after a servant, who made a sign to him, 
as much as to say, " I want to speak to yon." 
He was absent about half an hour, when he 
returned, pale as ashes ♦ * ♦ * 

[Here Ebenezer Cook got up, and blew his 
nose ; which having done, he l?.id himself 
down again, and the nocturnal intruder con- 
tinued his awful revelations.] 

Friar Blunderbuss followed the Count out 
of the room, into a small orjtory, where he 
madc-a confession of dreadful import, which 
the Friar communicated to the pope only, who 
never revealed it to any mortal man. 



The Count left the oratoiy, bearing a con- 
secrated taper, given him by the Friar, in 
hand, and agfain descended the stairs, to visit 
his strange guest. The Friar returned to the 
rooms, and seeing the company amazed, and 
bursting with curiosity, formed them all into 
a ring, and said he had a story to tell them. 
But the Liady Celestina Spareribs sneaked 
down stairs, to smell out the business. The 
Friar thus spoke: 

THE PRIAR^ TALE. 

Not many nights ago I was sent for, to see 
the rich Baron Von Stump, who was said to be 
dangerously ill. When I arrived at the 
house, I was told tliat be was delirious, and 
in an agony of impatience to see me. I waa 
ushered into his chamber, where I found him 
lying on a superb couch, a ghastly and mise- 
rable object. His countenance was distorted 
by mental anguisli, and tlie cold damp of death 
was upon his forehead. " Holy Fatlier," ut- 
tered he, ill a wild and broken tone, " yoa 
have then come at last— come in time to re- 
ceive the last confession of a dying wretch." 
He then motioned with his hand for the at- 
tendants to withdraw. ** Clear out — ^begone !■ 
exclaimed he, in a quick sharp tone, to Doc- 
tor Anodyne, who was approaching him with 
a sedative drauglit, *' what have I to do witk 
thee? can you free me from the fetters whick 
bind me ? can you quench the fire which rune 
through my vems ?" The Doctor vanished. 
" Holy Father," said he, " are we alone ?" I 
answered in the affirmative. " No ! no !" 
shrieked he, '* His fals^— we are not alone-^- 
he is tliere — he is there still. He will never, 
never leave me !" I turned my eyes to the 
comer of the room toward which he pointed* 
but saw nothing. " My good sir," said I te 
him, " be composed, your eyes deceive you.* 
He paid no attention to me, but continued te 
mutter inarticulately, as if in eager con versar 
tion with somebodv. Then suddenly turning 
toward me, " Holy Father," cried he, witk 
frightful earnestness, " bid him — intreat him 
—command him to depart." I felt a little 
qualmish, hut fiutting a bold face on the mat- 
ter, I pulled out my beads, and, making the 
sign of the cross, began to exorcise the power 
of darkness, wherever he might be, who thus 
disturbed tlie last moments of the unhappj 
man. The Baron, all the while, lay in con- 
vulsions; but as soon as I had finished, he revi- 
ved, and cried out " He is gone ! He isgone !* 
He then proceeded to make the followii^ 
horrible confession. 

" What wajj it ? AVhat was it ?" cried all 
the ludies in one breath. 

.Tiist at tliis moment a tremendous explosion 
took place down stairs, wliich threw all the 
company into hysterics. But it is necessary 
that i7t should return to the Lady Spareribs 
and her proceedings. This specimen of femi- 
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nine impertineiice and cariosity, follovred the 
Count nnobseired, and saw him enter a cham- 
ber in the basement oi the palace, bearing^ a 
wax taper in his hand. She peeped throi^ 
the key hole, and obsenred a^ntleman in 
black, of a swarthy complexion and very 
Vright eyes, 8moakin|^ a cig^ar by the fire, ai^ 
liolding a wine glass in his hand, which he had 
just replenished.' The Count appeared to be 
wieasy in his presence. He placed the wax 
taper cautiously before him on the table, and 
•at down on the opposite side. The gentle- 
nan in black eyed the candle with some ap- 
{Munent inquietude. *' When I haye finished 
my oigar,^ said he, '* we will walk.** He said 
no more, nor did the Count make any answer, 
while his strange guest continued very com- 
posedly whiffing out smoke, and occasionalhr 
taking a tiff out (^ the decanter. About fif- 
teen minutes had elapsed, while this was per- 
iunhing, when the man in black, with a deep 
ligfa, flung away the stump of his cig:\r ; then 
turning to the empty decanter, he heaved an- 
other dblorous groan ; then^ with a grin on 
Ids face, he cried out to the count, << ^ow we 
Must be off.^ The Count appeared much 
terrified. In a soothing voice of expostula- 
tk», he said, ** our agreement was for forty 
yean ; but twenty have elapsed ; must I go ?** 
*« Yes," said the guest, in a determined, but 
dogged sort of atone. 'Grant me but a year!* 
*lfo!* « A month !♦ ' No P 'A week !» *No !» 
«A day!» * No ."— « Then," said the Count, 
^ou see this candle, it is but an inch long. 
While it is burning, here is another bottle, and 
a capital cigar to regale you. Will you spare 
me till this candle kb burnt out ^ ** Yes," said 
the ^est " Veiy well," said the Count, 
Uowu^ out the candle and putting* it in his 
pocket ; *' then I am snug enough." So saying, 
he left the apartment by anoSier door. The 
person in black got up, his whole frame trem- 
bling with anger, and his eyes scintillating* 
with lurid corruscations of wrath. He looked 
withal remarkably sneaking, and vanished 
with a clap of thunder. Poor Lady Spareribs 
lay on the floor in a paroxysm of terror. She 
was roused from it, by the Count giving her 
a hearty box on the ears, and asking her what 
she did there ? 

She was shortly afterwards taken sick, and 
died. There was rumourof her body's exhibit- 
ing' marks of poison. But it is certain, tliat 
the last words she uttered were, — " I wonder 
what the black man wanted with the 
Count 



creditors are tired of keeping you here any 
longer, and that you can walk assoon as yoU 
please." 

fTAlfZAS Oir A DEAD KITTKlf. 

Sttppoitd to be by S. of^tw^eneff. 
Oh ssy not death is victor here! 

Those eyes with dewv lustre winningi 
Sweet cat, upon thy balmy bier 

Tboa liesti with features blandly grinnlngL 
The vital spenrk that nourished thee 

Has gone quite out of thy small body^ 
Thy meagre form Is all we s e e 

Dead as a door-nail— or, Tom Noddy. 

That little tail, so meekly curled, 

As day's last light delighted lingeriy 
Proclaims to an unfeeling world, 

As much as do a baby's fingers.* 
Yet stiff that tail ; and to the touch, 

And gentle pressure quite refractory- 
Resembling ouorous pig-tail much 

At Peter Williams' manufactory. 

Can chewed tobacco grow again ! 

Fond Hope distil thy balmy tre 
The music of the spheres in vain 

Shall sooth the cherub smile of pie 
Say, this blest kitten on the mom. 

With star-like grace shall suck its mother; 
Or flourish like a virgin thorn — 

Oh, promise kindly, one or t'other. 



«'And what, in the Devils name, do yon 
want with me ?" said Ebenezcr Cook to his 
Visiter. '' Oh," said the turnkey, for such he 
Waf| " I only came to infi^rm you that your 



Ah no !— dead csts can never ri« 

No power can re-illume those features. 
Which vanished in their native skies, 

Like comets, and such fiery meteors. 
So fades the rose-bud, ere (he dew. 

Of misty eve the soft embalmer, 
Can shed its fragrance — so willyon 

If found by luckless Pot-pye Palmer.. 

Kitten defunct ! thou'st gone the way 

That cats and kittens all must travel j-^ 
Thy thread of life, soon in the day, 

The flinty ftarted Fates unravel ! 
Yet it was best Ihat thou sbould'st go, 

Smit by the stem and gloomy archer— 
For manv ague fits of wo 

Thou thus bast 'scaped by thy departure— 

Ob life, a summer shad is like, 

Disporting on the Hudson river- 
Bat tangled in the treacherous fike, 

The shad's small soul is gone for ever. 
Oh for the poet's laurel crown .' 

The prise (bat genius reimburses^ 
And oh ! that 1 were written down 

An ass, for writing these rum verses. 

* The author seems here (o imitate himself^ 
** Tho^ lit:Ie hands so meekly joined, 

As day*8 lust light around is playing. 
Serenely speak the feelin? mind, 

Bat lorely dreaming inlant praying ** 
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<|17KKN MAB AND ITS AUTBOR. 

TV Ike Editor of the Examiner* 

Sn— Haying: heara that a poem, entitled 
Oiieefi Mabj has been surreptitioasly pablish- 
ed in Londoii, and that leg^ proceedings hare 
been institntedag^ainst the publisher, I request 
tiie favour of your insertion of the following 
6X]danation of the affair as it relates to roe. 

A poem, entitled ^iem Mab^ was written 
by me at the age of eighteen, 1 dare say in a 
sufficiently intemperate spirit — but even then 
was not intended for publication, and a few 
(sopies only were Btruck off, to be distributed 
among my personal friends. I hare not seen 
this production for serera] years ; 1 doubt not 
but that it is perfe<;t]y worthless in point of 
literary composition ; and that in all that con- 
cerns moral and political speculation, as well 
as in the subtler discriminations of metiphy- 
•ical and religious doctrine, it is still more 
crude and immature. I am a deroted enemy 
to religious, political, and domestic oppres- 
sion ; and I regret this publication, not so 
much from literary vanity, as because I fear 
it is better fitted to injure than to serve the 
sacred cause of freedom. I have directed my 
Solicitor to apply to Chancery for an injunc- 
tion to restrain the sale ; but after the prece- 
dent of Mr. Southey's Wat Tyler, (a poem 
written, I believe, at the same age, and with 
die same unreflecting enthusiasm,} with little 
hopes of success. 

Whilst I exonerate myself from all share in 
having divulged opinions hostile to existing 
sanctions, under the form, whatever it 
may be, which they assume in this poem, it 
is scarcely necessary for me to protest against 
the system of inculcating the truth of Christi- 
mnity, and the excellence of Monarchy, how- 
ever true or however excellent tbeymay be,by 
such equivocal arg^uments as confiscation, and 
imprisonment, and invective, and slander, 
and the insolent violation of the most sacred 
ties of nature and society. Sir,> I am, your 
obliged and obedient servant, « 

Pkbct B. Shelley. 

PitOyJuneSS, 1821. 

MadabixCatalani inLon^n. — Herper- 
ftmnance, like the King and his coronation, 
supersedes all the other topics of science. 
When she left this country she was pre-emi- 
nent; now she returns to it, the world of art 
will be curious to discover w}>ether she is still 
greater ; or whether those faculties and powers 
which then seemed too vast to enjoy addition, 
have undergone any, and what changes. 

She arrived on the 10th, and a concert was 
announced for the 1 6th. But on Saturday the 
14th, there was a rehearsal of her soogs at the 
Argyll Rooms, at which about one hundred and 
fifty of the nobility and most eminent profes- 
sors and amateurs were allowed to be present. 
Ws hsv^ never witnessed so wonderful a dis- 



of vocal power, conjoined with such 
.,,» and tottohii^phyakignamicalexpvessknu 

Her eye,^ said a gentleman to Monseiur Val- 
lebreque, (the husband of Madame CatalaniJ 
'' is Jove^ own lightning, her face a whirlwind, 
and her singing, the explosion of a volcano.^ 

On the 1 6th, the concert took place, the ad* 
mission being fixed at one guinea. Madame 
Catalani selected four songs : Delia Supsyto 
Romoj a new composition ^the Marquis Sui* 
pieri, an Italian virtuoso of great reputation} 
an air written for tho violin with vanatioaB by 
Rode, to which words were appended; a re* 
citative and air, JHio Bene, by Pucitta ; and th» 
famous bass song in Mocart^ Figaro, JVbn jmi 
andrai; with the first verse of Qod Saoo tJka 
^^% by way of finale. The other parts of 
the concert were two or three instrumentai 

gieces; two bass duets by Angrisani and 
^lacci, and a duet for the harp and piano-finrt^ 
by the Misses Ashe, which those youngs pio« 
fessors performed with great taste, precision^ 
and general excellence. But Catalani was 
all in all ; and the room, crowded with fa< 
shion, glittering with stars, and graced br 
royalty, (the Dukes of Clarence and Cann 
bridge, with the Princess Augusta, and th« 
Duchesses of Gloucester and Cambridge, be< 
ing present,) contained no one who seemedi 
wUling to attend to any other portion of the 
entertainment. 

Delia Superha Roma were the first words 
that broke from her lips; and they issued 
forth with a grandeur, that might have led 
one to imagine the proud mistress <^ the 
world was here personified. The rich ampli* 
tude of her magnificent tones filled the ear, 
as the broad splendours of the mid-day sua 
satiate the eye; and it was at once discovered 
that her powers were only matured during 
her absence from England. As she pro* 
ceeded, this impression was confirmed bj 
every note. Perhaps the principal and reign* 
ing idea was, that she had gained in foree, and 
lost a trifle in sweetness. Her execution is 
thus somewhat changed in the manner, but 
not at all in the subjects upon which it is enw 
ployed. Her fancy seems to have slumber- 
ed ; for she appears to have added nothings to 
her former stock of invented passages. Evea 
her facility is endued with new and extraor* 
dinary force. In one chromatic passage, (as* 
cending by semitones,) to those who stood 
near, her voice sounded like the wind rush- 
ing through trees; and, indeed, distance is 
absolutely indispensable to the true enjoy- 
ment — ^to the true notion, of this wonderful 
woman^s powers. All her efiectB are caloo- 
lated to operate through a vast space; and at 
every remove, we will venture to assert, the 
auditor would be liable to entertain a different 
idea of her singing. When very close, it is 
really terrific. (Young Linley fainted, and 
dropped from his seat, at her rebuke for play- 
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in^ a wroB^ note during^ the rehearsal, through 
the fault of the copyist.) She would he siud 
hy judgfes to Ttdate evciy role of art ; but as 
ytm recede, distance modifies the preternatu- 
ral strength ; and the gprandeur is retained, 
while the coarseness evaporates. Madame 
Catalan! has formed a style of her own, and 
it is purely dramatic. It is also florid in the 
Idghcst possible degree. Her voice is the 
most prodigious instrument, in volume and in 
tone, that ever astonished the ear ; her facili- 
ty is not less marvellous. Her capital facul- 
ties are force and transition. Her choice of 
ft comic bass song was dictated, we presume, 
not so much by singularity, as by the desire 
io show her talents in a new style, and the 
lichness and depth of her lower tones. She 
transposed it one note, and sang- it in the key 
of D. She altered many of the passages, by 
inserting short, but appropriate volaUy and^ 
slsoby the introduction cSfentirely new phrases, 
where repetition seemed to call for variation. 
She moreover appended two splendid cadences 
to the pauses. But she enriched the song with 
genuine humour, mellow and expressive, 
particularly where the words J^on piu andrai 
were repeated. Upon the whole, this air 
gave most pleasure ; the others excited most 
■tnrprise* 

But the figure and features of Madame 
Catalan! are certainly subjects for as much 
admiration as her voice. Never, surely, were 
transition so fine, so instantaneous. Yet the 
efibrt, involuntary and the ofispring of high- 



wrought sensibility , fas we are convinced it is,) 
is frequently dreadiul. The spectator trem- 
bles for the beautifnl creature before him, 
who is at one moment convulsed with passioir, 
the next melted by tenderness. He cannot 
escape the fear, lest those delicate vessels, 
that swell almost to bursting, should over- 
pass the point of safety, and destroy the frame 
they serve to agitate. 

As a whole, then, this wonder stands alone. 
Her grandeur of conception is not more 
marvellous than the thunders of her voice, 
and the lightnings of her countenance. 
Therb is but omk Catalani. — Lond. Mtiffm 

Mr. KsAN.— On Monday Mr. Kean, whose 
squabbles with American managers have been 
as much protruded on the public as if they af- 
forded grounds for another American war, re- 
appeared at Drury-lane as Richard III. The 
house was crowded, and his reception was as 
tumultuary as '^ i' the olden timcs.^ His per- 
formance was also iu the known style— unin- 
telligible drawls, great effects, electrifying 
passages, and, as a whole, wanting truth and 
consistency. After the play, there was a 
speech of puerile egotism, Mr. Kean seeming 
to fancy hunsclf not only the greatest actor 
that ever " fretted his hour upon the stage,** 
but as having some connexion with Garrick 
and Shakspeare, and being a sort of repre- 
sentative of England to the United States. 
All this is inconceivably ridiculous. 

LotuLIaL Qiu* 



WLitttatS! Kotf(e0* 



WiLLiAMSTOWN COLLEGE (Mass.J The 
Rev. Thomas M*Auley, LL. D. Professor of 
Mathematics and Natural Philosophy in Union 
CeDege, Schenectady, was, July the 18th, 
elected President of this College. 

Dickenson College, Carlise. The Rev. 
John M. Mason, D.D. of this city, has been 
elected President of this institution; and 
Mr. Vethake, late Professor of Mathematics 
and Natural Philosophy in Princeton College, 
has accepted a professorship in this — which 
will go into active operation on the first of 
December. 

The LiTERAiur and SciENnnc Reposi- 
TORT, No. 6, has appeared. The Editor must 
be one of the most indefatigable literary men 
this city has produced in a long while, if he 
writes any portion of his origpxml articles, or 
even examines the manuscnpt of all that he 
has printed in the late numbers. Some of 
his writers, we presume, from the vigour and 
cultivation they display, can writ^ the English 
language as well as any living native of Eng- 
land — We intend no offence to present Eng- 
i i »hmen, who are of course the objects of our 



reverence, whose peculiarity of speech, or 
g^nt, like the voice of * Uttle Piggy,' we 
admit to be inimitable by any not of the na- 
ture of this disinterested animal to which 
they have been so aptly compared, at home. 
(See ^ Quarterly Keview^ on the Sketch Book.) 
Indefatigable, we said of the Editor, because 
we understand that iii addition to the pecunia- 
ry provision for the work, he has, with a view 
to economy, assumed the labour of the whole 
distribution of it himself, to his widely dispers- 
ed and sparse (the most annoying thing of the 
two) patrons and agents through the United 
States. He springs to it with an activity 
which would 1^ us to suppose that he met 
with all the success he lias earned — but we 
have shrewd intimations that be is like one 
who had merely stepped into a stream to see 
if it was fordable, anid finding himself unex- 
pectedly engaged with the current, deter- 
mines to pass to the other side, with all the 
spirit and eneigy he is master of.— Whether 
he will get over, or not, we donH know : but 
this we will coolly observe to him, that while 
he is struggling with the wave, and hekae be 
reach the solid bank he aims at, ho will re* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ST. TAHMANt's MAGAZINE. 



15 



ceive no encouragement from hw countrymen, 
no cheer from their g^ood wishes, and scarcely 
their attention. Hie more hazardous the en- 
terprize, and the more honourable the object 
of ambition, the less aid may he expect from 
his fellow-men, to accomplish success : unless 
like Lord Byron (who is an example for any 
. things — ' every body's customer']) he has some 
rowers in a little boat along side, to attend 
him in the attempt. As we do not belong to 
the little boat, wc shall exercise all the indif- 
ference that belongs to Spectators — and in 
our next, criticise his publication as freely as 
any other production of the press. 

The North American REyisw has our 
hearty good wishes. We do not think it, 
howeyer, necessary to its success, that it 
should 8o carefully imitate the design of the 



British Reviews. We will suggest something 
on this subject, and give an analysis of its 
contents, hereafter. But we will commence 
with— 

The Journal of Science, of Professor 
Silliman — as worthy of the first attention, 
though it has generally received the latest 
and the least. Perhaps it is because New 
Haven is not entitled to be considered the 
seat of the Sciences. Then why has this noble 
effort been resigned, almost entirely, to her 
small academic grove ? 

Chemistrt and Natural Phtlosopht.— 
Mr. Griscom gives Lectures on these scien- 
ces, to the Ladies in the morning, and the 
Gentlemen in the evening— commencins: the 
7th inst ^ 



At ArmapoUs, Oct. 10, William Kiltt, the duwtion of the Hon. Richard Stockton, 
Chancellor of the state of Maryland, in the whose eldest sister he married. 
64th year of his age. Early in the Revolutionary war he was ap- 

On the 21st Oct. at Hyde Park, Dutchess pointed by Congress Commissary-General of 
County, Nathaniel Pendleton, Esq. in the prisoners. In 1777, he was chosen a member 
64th year of his age. The circumstances of ©''the national Congress, and in 1782 he was 
his sudden decease add to its painfulness. elected President of this august body. In 
While driving on the road, his horse took ^^s capacity he put his signature to the Trea- 
fright, he was thrown from his chair, and expi- ^Y ^^ Peace, which established his country^ 
red almost immediately. Judge Pendleton independence. After peace he resumed the 
was the only surviving brother-in-law of the practice of law. tender the present consti- 
late Dr. Bard, in whose neighbourhood and t"^n of the Umtcd States, he held a seat in 
society the last ten years of his life have been ^^ House of Representatives, for six succe»- 
passed. His death, while the souroe of the ^^^e years. On quitting it he was appointed 
deepest domestic affliction, is also felt as a ^J the first President to the office of Director 
public loss— Of a famUy, to whom ourcoun- ofthe National Mint, vacated by Rittenhouse: 
try in its gjeat struggle was much indebted, and executed this trust during the adminis- 
his early years were spent in the Revolution- trations of Washington, and Adams ; and (in 
ary army — as the Aid and companion and part) of Jeflferson. Resigning this office, and 
friend of General Greene. Upon its success- seeking seclusion, he fixed his residence in 
ful termination, he settled in Georgia, and ^^ city of Burlington. Prior to the revdu- 
attached himself to the study and practice of tion he was elected a member of the Board of 
the law, in which, sound judgment and patient Trustees of New-Jersey College. At the 
industry, and lofty sentiments of honour, soon time of his decease he was the Senior of this 
raised him to the first rank at its Bar, and next respectable body. The liberal donations he 
to the highest seat in its tribunals. Urged by ^^^ >t during his life, and more ample one 
his northern connections he removed to this ^° his last will, must be long remembered bv 
city in the year 1796, and was engaged in the friends of science. Attached to the reli- 
professional practice, until his retirement to g^ous denomination of which he was so dis- 
tho country in the year 1811. tinguished a member, he has been most liberal 

^^ , . ...,.._ ^« ,. ,, in his testamentary donation to the General 

At his seat m the city of Burbngton,New- Assembly of the Presbyterian Churoh, and to 
Jersey, on^ 24th of October, Elias their Theological Seminary established at 
BotJDiwoT, LL. D. m the 83dyearof bis age. Princeton. Perhaps the chief exceUence in 
He was bom in Philadelphia on the 2d of his character was the ardent and effective 
May, 1740. He was descended from one of zeal he displayed in the bible cause. The 




cal persecution and to enjoy religious freedom Society— his munificent donation to this insti- 
m tins favoured land. He had the advantage tution at its first oi^anization— his subsequent 
pf ^ classical education, and studied law under liberality to aid in the erection of a Deposi- 
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toiy — ^tbe devise of alaiig^mndTalaabletract 
of land-Hand the deep and undiminished in- 
terest he has taken in all the concerns of the 
National Society ever since he was chosen to 
be its President-*-will consecrate his memory 
in the hearts of his fellow citizens in America, 
and his Fellow Christians throughout the 
world. 

The celebrated Mrs. Inchbald, at iTen- 
mngton^ after only a few days illness. Though 
novelties may have caused her name to be 
less before the public of late, than it was in 
former times, her genius was of the highest 
order, and she will long remain among the 
foremost on the roll of British female authors. 
She was, we believe, about the age of 70. 

At Woolwich, John Bonntcastle, Esq. 
long eminent as the author of very able trea- 
tises on Arithmetic, Geometry, Trigonome- 
try, Algebra, Astronomy, and other valuable 
elenientary works in Mathematics, and for 
many years Professor of Mathematics in the 
Royal Military College. 

At CUfUm, in her 82d year, Mrs. Hester 
Lynch Piozzi, formerly Mrs. Thrale, the 
friend and chitchat biograplier of Johnson, 
and one of the Della-Cruscan poets deserved- 
ly lashed by Gifibrd, in his Baviad and Mse- 
Tiad. She was also a loading member of the 
JBas-Bleu sisterhood. 

At EdinJburghy Dr. James Grcoort, pro- 
fessor of the practice of medicine in the 
university of Edinburgh, and first physician 
to his majesty for Scotland. He was the 
fourth professor of his family, in a lineal des- 
cent; and from his ancestor, David Gregory, 
of Kinairdy, he was the 16th descendant who 
held a professorship in a British univer- 
sity. 

At London, Henry Lawes Luttrell, 
Earl of Carhampton, Governor of Dublin, 
&c. in the 78th year of his age. He was the 
eldest son of the first Lord Imham, celebrated 
as the hero of the Diaboliad, and brother to 
the beautiful Miss Luttrell, afterwards Du- 
chess of Cumberland. He has himself ob- 
tained a conspicuous place on the page of his- 
tory, by his having been the candidate oppo- 
sed to Wilkes, at the Middlesex election, after 
his second expulsion, and whom the vote of 
the House of Commons seated as the duly 
elected member for the county, though he had 
scarcely a fourth of the votes of his opponent. 



For his conduct on this occasion he was am- 
ply rewarded by ministers, and as liberally 
abused by the patriotic writers for the press, 
and by none more bitterly than by the (on) 
known Junius. 

Napoleon, the ex-emperor of France, died 
at SL Helena, on the 6th of May last. Thus 
has terminated the career of one of the most 
remaricable men that ever had an existence. 
His name is now become the property of the 
historian, who will faithfully record the great 
events in which he took a part, and ^e him 
to posterity as he really was, uninfiuenced by 
those distortions of truth which his enemies 
have unsparingly used on the one hand, and 
by the jQatteries and partial views of his par- 
tisans on the other. 

Fn the words of one ^i4io has sketched his 
character, " his whole history was like a dream 
to the world, and no man can tell how or 
why he was awakened from the reverie. 
That he has done much evil there is little 
doubt — ^that he has been the origin of much 
good there is just as little. Through hit 
means, intentional or not, Spain, Portugal, 
and France, have arisen to the blessings of 
free constitutions; tyranny has found her 
grave in the ruins of the Inquisition : and the 
feudal system, with its whole train of tyran- 
nic satellites, has fled for ever. Kings may 
learn from him that their safest study, as well 
as their noblest, is tlie interest of the people ; 
the people are taught by him tliat there is 
no despotism so stupendous, against which 
they have not a resource; and to those who 
would rise upon the ruins of both, he is a liv* 
ing lesson, that if ambition can raise them 
from the lowest station, it can also prostrate 
them from the highest" 

At Ckeshunt Park, Herts, aged 79, Oli- 
ver Cromwell, Esq. lineally descended from 
the celebrated Protector, being the great- 
grandson of Henry Cromwell, Lord Deputy 
of Ireland, and M. P. for Cambridge, who 
was the fourth son of the Protector. — ^This 
gfentleman was formerly a respectable sc^ci- 
tor in Essex Street, Strand, and clerk to St. 
Thomas^ Hospital. He lately published, in 
a handsome quarto volume, ^* Memoirs of the 
Protector Oliver Cromwell, and his sons Rich- 
ard and Henry, illustrated by Original Let- 
ters and other Family Papers. With Six 
Portraits, from original Pictures." 
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ANECDOTE OF ICHABOD. 
Thkre is a deep and peculiar interest be- 
longfing even to the lesser incidents, connected 
with our revolutionary histor}*. The un- 
common fact, tliat a youn^ people, very limit- 
ed in their population and resources, should 
have dared, single-handed, to oppose the mig^h- 
ty empire of Britain, in the zenith of her power, 
throws an air of romance over the contest, and 
gives to otherwise ordinary incidents a dig- 
nity and importance, which do not always 
appertain to thase of a more lofty and splendid 
character. Now that time is sweeping into 
the grave the few veteran survivors of the 
contest, and that the scenes in which they 
acted become, almost exclusively, the pro- 
perty of history — ^now that a degree of illu- 
sion is fast spreading over the events of that 
auspicious period, a still deeper interest is 
excited, and they seem more like fabled 
stories, than the sober realities of truth. I have 
ever felt a deep interest in whatever concern- 
ed the glorious and successful war, in which 
our fathers achieved the independence of their 
country. My early youth was passed in a 
place where many of the old soldiers of the 
Rhode-Island line had retired at the dis- 
banding of the army. They were, soldier-like, 
willing to relate the tales of their battles and 
their hardships ; and though they were gene- 
rally illiterate men, yet the service they had 
seen, and the men they had mixed with, had 
improved their style, and elevated the tone of 
their sentiments. Perhaps the glorious strug*- 
gle in which they had been engaged, whose 
constant watch- word was liberty and indepen- 
i was a principal cause of raising those 
i only school was the camp, to a moral 
ier, and a degree of refinement, which 
I belong to men in the stations they had 
Let the cause have been what it might, 
I have heard, from some of these men, details 
of their several campaigns, delivered with an 
appropriateness of language well suited to the 
subject, and with an accuracy of information, 
and a soundness of remark, which would 
do credit to men of the first advantages. 
The well bom and the well educated of the 
community are too apt to imagine, that those 
whom they denominate the lower classes 
of society, are wanting in riMigc refinements 
of intellect, that nobleness of thought, and 
that streng^ of judgment, which they would 
appropriate as their own peculiar property. 
Let any one mingle With these people, first 
laying aside all adventitious distinctions ; let 
liim discnss with them the principles of mora- 
lity and of honour, and such subjects as have 
fallen within the limits oi their observation ; 
akl I will yentnre to aay, that lie will find 



among them a soundness of principle, a sober- 
ness of intellect, a manly and oftentimes cor- 
rect manner of delivering their sentiments, 
wliicli will convince him that fortune and edu- 
cation do not occasion that immeasurable dis- 
tance between man and man, which the rich, 
the gay, and the proud, would wisli us to ima- 
gine. I have heard bursts of eloquence and 
feeling, the language of high honour and re- 
fined sentiment, from men whom we in our 
pride would denominate an inferior species, 
which would have done honour to any place 
or station. The reason that the g^reat world 
are so ill informed of this fact, arises from the 
high and haughty tone with which the would- 
be great ones carry themselves toward their 
supposed inferiors. They seldom mingle with 
them at all ; and when they do, they bring 
with them all their assumption of superior cul- 
tivation, backed by superior station. The 
mind of the humble man shrinks from the in- 
terview ; he is too diffident to express his own 
opinions with freedom, when conversation is 
offered him from such a source ; his embar- 
rassment is accounted rusticity, and he is set 
down as weak, ignorant, and worthless. And 
thus we judge of those whom we call our in- 
feriors. The sons of the forest have long since 
taught us that nature was the best schod for 
eloquence ; and it is to be hoped that we shall 
one day sufficiently recover from this siur- 
prising fact, to search among our own, un- 
cared-for, unthought-of, poorer citizens, for 
specimens of better taste. I have seen in- 
dependent farmers, in a country town meet- 
ing, put down, by their manly sense, and their 
no less manly eloquence, the most ingenious 
advocates at the bar. I have seen them un- 
ravel a whole train of sophistry, and, with a few 
straight-forward arguments, disperse the rhe- 
toric of the schools. I have heard illiterate 
preachers rise into a sublimity of thought and of 
diction, till they seemed to speak more from in- 
spiration than from previous conception. Every 
man, it is said, is eloquent when he is angry ; 
and, perhaps, the reason why men are not 
more frequently eloquent, is, that they are apt 
to be timid in the delivery of their sentiments. 
When warmed by conversation, or when the 
interest of the subject so arouses them as to 
overcome this natural embarrassment, every 
man, who has ideas in his head, may become 
eloquent; and, on such occasions, iif bis ima- 
gination be good and his sense sound, his styl* 
ris^, his grammar becomes more correct, and 
^ is quite as eloquent as the orator of the 
school. 

I have wandered into these reflections, be- 
cause I am going to relate a story, the hero of 
^hich was a black man; and though the aim- 
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|»Ie narration does not require, in my mind, any 
extraneous aid, yet I wbuld wiUingly receire 
from others, if by any means I can do it, a 
diare of that attention which I have frequent- 
ly bestowed upon this, and the many other in- 
cidents I heard the old roan relate. His name 
was Ichabod Schooner, ; and he was one of 
those old soldiers to whom I have already al- 
luded. His death, which I lately heard of, recal- 
led tomy memory the incidents of hiscampaig^ 
vi^ch I have heard him relate, and among 
others, that of the death of his brave Colonel, 
Christopher Greene. Though I cannot but 
wish that the subject had fallen into abler 
hands, yet I am unwilling to let it pass, with- 
out at least making an effort to save it from 
oHtivion. Ichabod had served, with g^at 
faithfulnew and courage, during the greater 
part of the war; he accompanied Arnold, in 
the ever memorable march through the woods 
to Quebcic; was in all the actions (and they 
were many) in which his reg^ent was en- 
gaged ; and was one of the guud on the event- 
ful night in which his gallant colonel fell. I 
have endeavoured, in &e following narrative, 
to adopt the words of the rold soldier; well 
aware, that no addition of mine could add to 
their intrinsic worth. 

" It was in the campaign of 1781 , (Ichabod 
used to say,) that the Rhode Island line, re- 
duced, by the vicissitudes of ^e successive 
campaigns, to one regiment, was encamped 
with the main army at Peelrakill, in the 
state of New- York. We had seen, in the 
course of the war, much service ; for hardly 
had a battle been fought, in the middle and 
eastern states, in which our regiment, or the 
other Rhode Island continental regiment, now 
consolidated with ours, had not been engaged. 
Beside taking part in most of the actions of 
the main army, we had been detached on 
many occasions, and fought desperate battles 
by ourselves. This was particularly the case 
at Red Bank and Springfield; at both of 
which places, our little force resisted the at- 
tack of several thousands of the British troops. 
We had acquired, from our long service, a 
great deg^ree of confidence in our officers and 
ourselves, which made us sometimes a little 
negligent in the dischaige of our duties. 

**- A small detachment of our regiment had 
been pushed considerably in advance, in order 
to occupy Croton bridge. The depth of the 
Croton river was supposed to prevent any 
risk of its being forded ; and we rested, in fan- 
cied security, on a guard stationed in front of 
the bridge. The commandant of our regi- 
ment. Colonel Greene, was frequently in me 
habit of visiting the bridge, in onler to inspect 
the post, and, on one fatal occasion, was in- 
duced to jpass the night there, with our Major 
Flagg. I was off duty that evening, and as I 
frequently acted as servant to Colonel Greene, 
my attendance on that night gave me a good 



opportunity of observing the man, whose skill 
and conduct had been of such signal service 
to his country. We were all of us devoted to 
him ; he was so good and so kind, so cool and 
firm in his demeanour, and so just and inflexi- 
ble in his decisions. We used to say of him> 
that he would walk into a cannon^ mouth ; 
for he was always in the front of danger, and 
more ready to expose himself, than to jeopard 
the lives of any of his men. Long after 
tattoo beating, he remained in converBati<Mi 
with Major Flagg, talking over, I suppose, the 
dangers they had passed through together, 
and the future prospects of the country ; when 
at length the two gentlemen retired to tiieir 
room to lay down and sleep— for the Isist time; 
for they were soon to close their eyes in the 
sleep of eternity. The soldiers of the poet 
had their quarters in a lar^ room; on the 
ground floor, or cellar of the house, having no 
inner communication with the upper part of 
it, and the rooms above were occupied by the 
officers. In this cellar, that part c2f the guard 
not on duty, amounting to fifteen men, lay 
down to sleep. All was still without, and we 
rested, as we thought, in perfect security, af- 
ter the labours of the day. In fact, a life of 
constant hardship had made us indifferent to 
danger; and our spirits were light and buoy- 
ant, even in the midst of persoi^ adventure. 
We thought gayly of the scenes through which 
we had pas^ ; and though the future was 
overshadowed with doubts and difficulties, the 
care of these rested upon our superiors. 
We had noUiing at stake but our lives; and 
no other weight upon our thoughts, than the 
gallant performance of our duty. With these 
reckless feelings, however dangerous our 
post, and however great our hardships, we 
led a g^y and happy Sfe ; slept as soundly as 
the men who rested quietly at their homes ; 
and enjoyed life, as if we had nothing at risk. 
With such confidence, (although ours was a 
post of danger,] we slept soundly during the 
greater part of the night But, near daybreak, 
we were roused from our slumbers by the 
shouts of the enemy on our side of the river ; 
and soon found that they had surprised the 
g^ard, and that the house was surrounded. A 
detachment of the tories, ofDelancey'to corps, 
had folded the river, and struck at the 
rear of our post. We were all in confusion ; 
but our colonel and major were also awakened, 
and we heard Col. Greene stamp loudly on 
the upper floor, as a signal for us to make bat- 
tle. Could we, at that moment, have ascend- 
ed to the upper part of the house, and placed 
ourselves under the command of our officers, 
we might, even with our small force, have 
succeeded in making good our defence. Se- 
parated from tbem, we, for the moment, lost 
confidence in ourselves ; and gave up all hope 
of safety. 1, however, sprung to the window, 
anddiachaiged off musket, and some others. 
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afterwards, joined in the fire ; but most of our 
party were disheartened, and a cellar room did 
not afford good of^rtunities for fighting. 
The enemy continued to shout, calling us 
damned rebels, and commanding us to turn 
out and jrield, on pain of death ; and, at 
length, forcing the cellar door, they rushed in 
with fixed bayonets. Finding it impossible 
to contend with so g^at a force, we surren- 
dered. The enemy now turned their undi- 
vided attention toward the upper part of the 
house. Col. Greene and Major Flagg had 
only their side-arms, and the Major's pistols. 
At the commencement of the attack the Ma- 
jor sprung to the window, and discharged 
them at the enemy; they returned the fire, 
and he instantly fell, mortally wounded. Col. 
Greene stood sdone, unaided, with only his 
sword in his hand. He had long before, when 
a prisoner with Arnold's party, at Quebec, 
resolved that he would never again be taken 
prisoner by the enemy ; and he probably felt 
the more determined, from his being surpri- 
sed in the night, and that by tones, whom we 
all hated and despised. Calm and immovable 
in his resolution, he determined rather to die 
than to 3rield ; and placing himself at the door 
of his apartment, awaited the attack. The 
enemy rushed on, their sole object to destroy 
a single man. Long and desperately he 
fought ; man after man fell before bis resolute 
arm; till, weary with exertion, covered with 
wounds, and faint from loss of blood, he feU, 
literally cut to pieces. Life, however, had 
not entirely fled ; but the tory barbarians, in- 
stead of leaving him to expire in peace, drag- 
ged him down stairs, and tiien, scoffing at, and 
ridiculing him, they placed him on hmeback, 
and attempted to carry him off. Scarcely, 
however, had they got in motion, when, en- 
tirely powerless, he fell to the ground. I, 
with my fellow prisoners stood close by. My 
indignation was so excited, at this orud treat- 
ment of the brave colonel, that I broke away 
from them, and taking him in my arms, sup- 
ported him against a tree. This act of duty 
had nearly cost roe my life ; for one of the 
men struck me down with his musket ; and a 
party seizing me, dragged me ofE I turned 
my eyes toward my dear old master once 
more, and saw him sinking to the ground ; 
and I never saw him ag^ain. I heanl after- 
wards that his body was carried to tmt camp 
the same day, and that it was interfed with 
great military honours. I was myself a pri- 
soner, and in danger, and had not the melan- 
choly satisfaction of hearing tiie funeral drum, 
or of witnessing the respect that was paid to 
the memory of the generous hero. The to- 
nes hastened their march, (for they were not 
without fears of an attack from our troqw ;) 
tiD, coming to a convenient place, titey diier- 
mined to execute their revenge on me ; and, 
fastening a halter round my neck, prepared 



to carry theb threats into execution. I was 
so enraged at tiieir cruelty, and so wrought up 
by the fate of the colonel, that I felt perfectly 
indifferent as to the event ; and would have 
felt almost disgraced, to have accepted life at 
their hands, I was then young and bold; 
and the streng^ of my passions had added 
much to the native fearlessness of my disposi- 
tion. I have often wondered since, and par- 
ticularly now that I have become old and feer 
ble, how I could have borne so well the hor- 
rors of that moment. As they were in the 
very act of adjusting the rope, for it was now 
somewhat advanced in the morning, Delancey, 
a relation of the general, rode up to us, and in- 
quired what they were going to do with that ne- 
gro ? They answered, that they were going to 
hangme, for my resistance; andthatlhadkilled 
one of their men. (For my shot from the 
window took effect.) Upon this, he advised 
them to take me down to New-York, and sell 
me for rum ; they accordingly took me to that 
city. Colonel Delancey gave them some 
rum, and I became his servant I remaned 
some time in his family ; when, being sent 
to Long Island on some errand, I made my 
escape to the east end; grossed over to Con- 
necticut; and soon afterwards rejoined the 
regiment.^ 

RIP VAN WINKLE. 

[In the New Monthly Magazine £or Au- 
gust last is an article styled '^ German Pqpu- 
lar and.TVodilionary Literature,^ whkh, after 
a little descanting upon legends, finishes 
with a short tale, illustrative of the treasures 
said to have been transmitted by the Teutonio 
Muse down to these prosaic days. The wri- 
ter, or publisher of this story, is {leased to 
declare itsgmuineneu without o&ring any 
proof of the fact; and moreover to assert, that 
our countiyman, Mr. Irving, has taken it for 
the basis of his famous stoiy of Rip Van Win- 
kle; and has at the same time appropriated to 
himself the merit of invention. We do not 
acquiesce in this imputation, and really think 
the origin of '* the Goatherd^ may as plau- 
sibly be traced to Rip Van Winkle, as the 
latter to the former. 

The stoiy in question, with a few antece- 
dent reqAiKs, follows:] 

(( There exists, at present, a verr laige 
and increasing class of readers, for wnom the 
scattered fragments of oldea time, as preserv- 
ed in popular and traditionary tal/es, possess a 
powerful attraction. The teste for this spe- 
cies of literature has particulariy manifested 
itself of late ; the stories whi^ had gone out 
of fflishion during the prevalence of the pru- 
dery and artificial taste of Uie last century, 
began, at itsckite, to re-aaaert eveiy n^i^ra 
their ancient empire over the mind- 

«' No countriet in £«iope eie ao rich as the 
TeutoDk tribes of Oeiomy ie €bvac(fij^^ 
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records of the various stages of society and 
literature, from the first putting-forth of the 
bud of promise, to the full development of 
die luxuriant flower. 

<< These tales have been collected and illus- 
trated by more than one careful hand, but 
more particularly by Otman; and we shall 
make no apology for presenting to the notice 
of our readers one of these wild-flowers, tohich 
Geoffrey Crayon has with merciless hand taken 
from its native soil, and transplanted teithout 
acknowledgment into the more cultivated par- 
terre of his Sketch-Book, under the title of 
* Rip Van Winkle.' 

*< THE 60ATHEBD. 

^< Peter Claus, a goatherd of Sittenburg, 
who tended his flock on the Kyfi'haua moun- 
tain, used to drive it eveiy evening to a wild 
Bpot, surrounded by a ruined wall, where he 
numbercHl his charge, and left it to rest for the 
night. 

** For some days he had observed that one 
of his prettiest lads vanished soon after she 
arrived at this place, and appeared last of all 
(he herd in the morning. He watched her 
more closely, and saw that she escaped through 
A cleft in the wall. He followed her into a 
cavern, and found her busilv engaged in pick- 
ing up and eating the oat-kernels which fell 
in continual showers from the roof. He 
looked upwards, the com rattled about his 
head, but with all his curiosity the darkness 
prevented his discovering any thing more. 
lie listened, and at len^h heard the neighing 
and stamping of a high-bred horse, from 
whoie manger be now guessed that the oats 
felL 

*< The goatherd stood fixed in astonishment 
Whence could this horse have found its way 
through the almost trackless mountains that 
surround him? Presently appeared a dwarf 
who made signs to him to follow. Peter en- 
tered the cave, and passed first into a court 
surrounded by high walls, and thence to a 
valley embosomed in lofty ridges of rock, and 
overshadowed by thick foliage, through 
which only a scanty twilight made its way. 
Here on the cool ^at of turf were twelve 
knights of grave deportn^ent, who interchang- 
ed not a single word, but busied themselves 
in playing at nine pins. Peter was ordered by 
signs to employ himself in fetching the bowl. 

*' At first his heart quaked, and his knees 
trembled as he stole a side-long glance at the 
long beards ^d slashed doublets of the vene- 
rable knights. By degprees he became bolder, 
he snatched hasty glamces around him, and 
at length became haj^y enough to drink from 
a can that stood near him, whence arose the 
fragrant perfume of generous wine. New 
life seemed to inspire his frame, and as oflen 
as fotigae appeared inclined to return, he 
drew fresh vigour from the erer-flowiog can* 
Sitep «t hit oTocame h^ 



"At his awakening he found himself once 
more -on the wild spot, surrounded by the 
ruined wall, where his flock was wont to rest. 
He rubbed his eyes, but neither dog nor goat 
could he discover, and over him hung shrubs 
and trees which he had never remarked till 
this day. He shook his head, and pursued 
his way over hills and dales where his goats 
were used to wander during the day, but no 
where was there any trace of them. Below 
him lay Sittendorf, and at last he rushed with 
hasty steps down ^e hill to inquire after hit 
flock. 

"The people who met him on the way to 
the village seemed to be all strangers ; they 
were differently clad, and did not speak as hu 
old neighbours did. They stared at him too 
when he asked after Ms goats, and stroked 
their chins. At last he involuntarily did the 
same, and found to his astonishment that his 
beard was at least a good foot long. He now 
began to think himself and all the world around 
him bewitched ; and yet he was sure that the 
mountain he was descending was the Kyff- 
haus, and all the cottage with the gardens 
and grass-plats were quite familiar to him. 
Some children, too, in answer to the question 
of a traveller riding by, called the village 
Sittendorf. 

" Again he shook his head, and made his 
way through the village to his own hut. It 
looked sorely decayed ; and before it lay a 
strange child in a ragged frock, by the side of 
a haU'starved hound, who snarled between 
his teeth while his old master called him by 
his name. He went through the openiog, 
which a door had once closed, into the hut, 
and found all there so desc^te smd ruinoos 
that he reeled like a druiiken man out at the 
back-door, and called forhis wife and children, 
but no one heard him, and no voice answer- 
ed. 

" A crowd of women and children soon 
collected to look at the strange man with the 
long iron-grey beard, and all beset him with 
the question, * Whom did he want?' T6 
have to ask others for his own house and wife 
and children, and perhaps for himself too, 
seemed so strange, that to get rid of their 
inquiries he named the first person that oc- 
curred to him — ' Kurt Steffew !' laid he. 
Most held their tongues and stared at him, 
but at last an aged woman said, ' He has lived 
for these twelve years beyond Saxonberg; 
you will not reach him to-da^.' ^ Velten 
Meier, then!^ — ^God bless mm P. said an 
old grand-mother on crutches, ' he has been 
bed-ridden and never left the house these 
fifteen years.' 

" Clans began now to recogfnise some of 
his old neighbours, though they appesu^d to 
have aged very suddenly, but his appetite for 
aakiog any more questions was gtme* And 
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now a young woman, who seemed the image *' The Goatherd could contain himself no 

of his wife, made her way, hustling through longer. 'I am Peter Claus,'said he, 'and 

the gaping crowd, with a child in her arms, no other!' as he seized the child from his 

« What is your name ?' said he, starting, daughter's arm, and kissed it. All stood pc- 

* Mary.'—* And your father's ?* — * God bless tnfied wish astonishment, till first one voice, 

him, • Peter Claus ! It is now twenty and then another, cried ' Yes, it is Peter 

years ago since we sought him day and night Claus ! Welcome neighbour, welcome home, 

on the Kyffhaus mountain. His flock came after twenty years absence !'" 

back without him. I was then seven years JV*eto J^orUhly J^agazine. 
old.' 



The earth hath bubbles, as the water bath, 
And these are of them.^„Skaktpeare, 



NICHOLAS. 

By an unknoum hand. 

Ah, who can tell how hard it is to write ! 
Particularly if one has no paper, 
And pens and ink; and then tf itbe night, 
One also wants a candlestick, and taper; 
For all our fine ideas will end in vapour, 
Unless in black and white they are put down ; 
These things do some perplex, although they 

may, per- 
-Haps, be no source of trouble to a cloiivn, 
To whom the mystery of Cadmos was unknown. 

For whom in vain old Fanstus for a witch 
Is handed down in hbtory, tale, and song ; 
For whom in vain, with blackball and with 

pitch. 
The printers' devils are danbing all day long ; 
Yet such men may be very brave and strong, 
For all they know not B from a bulPs foot ; 
On this account 1 think it veir wrong 
To blackguard a poor person like a mute, 
Beoanse he is innocent, and ignorant to boot 

One Mr. Beattie wrote some doggrel once 
About a country chap, whose name was 

Noodle, 
Or something else— I think he was a dunoe, 
To make a hero out of such a poodle. 
I doubt not somebody that's very rude, will 
Say I am a jackass to insinuate this, 
And little better than a yankee-doodle. 
Bat if one says so, he my foot may kiss, 
And if Old Nick should take hira, it would not be 

amiss. 

I wonder why the devil is called Old Nick, 
Seeing that rficbolas is a christian name ; 
Whoever calls him so, should have a kick, 
And several cobs, for saying of the same. 
St. Nicholas as the patron saint we claim 
Of Gotham ; and the hero of my strains 
Was Nicholas hight, by the prolific dame 
Who bore, when he was bom, parturient 

pains ; •-> 
Y<ra*ll know I mean his mother, if you have any 

brains. 

Where Hudson's swelling waters lave the shore 
Of fertile Jersey, opposite New-York, 
About a mile from Powles-Hook, or more, 
Considering that the road has got a fork, 



A city stands, renowned for fattening pork, 
Skunks, cabbages, and minstrels — ^wno oft use 
To take their b^jas when they can't eet work^ 
And charm such sweeps and vagabonds as 

choose 
To crown with sixpences the efforts of their 

muse. 

When spring returned to deck the venui/ year, 
And eggs were cracked at solemn tide of reus, 
These troubadours of old did oft appear. 
Charming the chimney climber and his boss. 
Especially if the latter was not cross«-- 
In the Fly-market ;-— there they plied their 

heels, 
Norreck'd of time's irreparable loss. 
Content to hear the loud applauding peals. 
While generous fishermen ott gave them shad 

and eels. 

Long vanished days, farewell ! the voice of 

song 
Is mute ; the banja*s note is heard no more ; 
No bard to distant ages shaH prolong 
Romantic Jersey's legendary lore. 
Or chaunt thy fame, beloveo Commonipaw ! 
Except when crazy Q - ■ or little S , 
Smit with the prospect of the distant shore. 
Seen from the feny, shall indite their lays, 
For whom the Milliner's girls wreathe artificial 
bays. 

Within thy walls, renowned Communlpaw ! 
On a wet Friday, was my hero bom ; 
He was named Nicholas, as I said before, 
For parson Vreeland christened him one mom. 
The fiackinsackus Dominie, most forlorn ; 
Seeing a " ie ne sais quoi" in his face, 
As he was sitting up against a bam, 
He took compassion on his heathen case. 
Saying, Nicholas, my boy, don't turn out escape 
grace! ^ 

If blacks are pearls in beauteous ladies* eyes, 
Then was our Nicholas an orient gem ; 
And if in bodies Mack no colour lies, 
Then Nicholas was as colourless as then : — 
And yet he sprang from no ignoble stem ; 
For his erandfather by the mother's side, 
Although he oame not from the stock of Shem, 
Once ruled o'er fertile regions fair and wide. 
Where rolls o'er golden sands broad Niger's am- 
ple tide. 
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Thii wight [not whitei for, as I said before, 
Nicholas was blaolc as darfcnen visSblei] 
Of reading and of writing Icnew no more 
Than William Deloraioe or Peter Bell ; 
{Not Bell the sheriff, but the man so well 
By Wordsworth sung] [not Woodworth— for 

there be 
Some stupid individuals, who canH tell 
The difference 'twixt the Englbhman,and he 
Who wrote Mysterious Chiefs, and other poetry.] 

And ;^t poor Nicholas was no vulsar chap, 
Tho' in his time there were no Sunday schools ; 
A child of Nature, such as she doth shape 
Occasionally— contrary to rules ; 
When tired of manufacturing knaves and fools. 
Where wealth, and power, m gorgeous pomp 

parade; 
She Dundles up her implements and tools. 
And seeks out modest merit in th6 shade. 
Where it is like to wither, as has oft been said. 

Alas, for worth unfriended, which the clog 
Of poverty to earth resistless weighs ', 
Ana like a toadstool underneath a log. 
Which ends, where it began, its scanty days ; 
So blooms the violet hidden from the blase 



1 am aware, to a blind horse, a wink 
Is good as is a nod }— or I would say, 
of forti 



Of garish sunshine ;'--so the modest toad 
Lives for a century hid from mortal gaie ; 
So Ciucinnatos, near his small abode, 
Was found at the plough-tail, flourishing an ox- 
goad. 

Tho* learning never to our hero*s eyes, 
Rich with the spoils of time, unrolled her page. 
He made on outward things reflections wise. 
Which would not have disgraced an ancient 

For even in his childhood's earliest age. 
The folly of the creed by Pyrrho taught. 
And David Home, his thoughts did much en- 
gage; 
He sorely bruised his shins, and dearly bought 
The indisputable truth, that matter is notnou^t. 

And often would he silent meditate. 
Behind the bam, when nobody was nigh. 
Why, when his master ^mote him on the pate, 
It hurt him sadly, and it made him cry ; 
And wise conclusions he came to thereby. 
On causes and effects, on morel wo. 
Physical pain, power, and dependency. 
And gathered soon, that man is bom to know 
Much misery, and ill, while sojourning below. 

The agony of hope deferred he felt, 
When he was hungij before dinner time ; 
And keener disappomtment, when he smelt 
The food prepared for stomachs more sublime 
Than his, — and here, to spin my weary rhyme, 
I might Uhatrate this by many a case 
Of people who to offices would climb. 
In doing which they fell upon their face. 
And sufl^red from the mob bad usage, and dis- 
grace. 

Throng tenderness this subject 111 not handle, 
There are such shoals of people here who think 
Nobody is good enough to hold a candle 
Before themi— from their iniiltitudt I shrink, 



Since all the cup of fortune cannot drink. 
Content yourseu, my friend, with what yon 
may. 
And do as Nicholas did on many a mournful day. 

Although you are neither governor nor mayor, 
And, ten to one, the same yonll never be, 
(For of the fact you may not be aware. 
That none beside yourself your worth m^ 

see,) 
Stick to your business with integnty. 
Ambition leave to lawyers without fees ; 
Alas that many such alive should be ! — 
And do like Nicholas without bread nnd 

cheese, 
Who sadly suck'd his thumbs, with elbows on 

his knees. 

And many other troths did Nicholas leara. 
Abroad into the fields whene'er he strayed ; 
AU tribes gregarions, there he did discern, 
The imitative principle obeyed ; 
He idways marked that when a jackass breyed, 
The other donkies all tookup the strain ; 
And when one goose its guttural gobbling 

made, 
The other geese to gobble all were fain. 
The reason of which fact he could not well 

eiplain. 

This troth we daily see exemplified ; 
Monkeys and men are prone to imitate-* 
Thus Mr. Croaker with much labour tried 
A poem like Lord Byron's to create. 
With Mr Coleman's eulogies elate. 
And then a man of Boston thought he, too, 
Would scratch some doggrel couplets from bis 

pate. 
To cot out both ; — but Sukey would not do, 
Tho' peppered with notes of ex-damation not a 

few. 

One morning, Nicholas sat upon the shore, ' 
Seeing the sun-beams in the waters twinkle. 
Hearing the sounds that came from distance 

o'er 
The glassy wave, or cow-bell's lonely tinkle ; 
Seeing the porpoises jump up and sprinkle 
The gTitteriogroray in their unwieldy gambols, 
Or the small barks that left their transient 

wrinkle. 
Bearing the market people on their rembles. 
Carrying theur vegetables and poultry to tht 

shambles. 

And by and bye, in solitary pride. 

In a small shallop came Nick's uncle Sam ; 

rSam was hb uncle by the mother's side — 

Now he for Nicholas cared not a d — n ;] 

But when he called out, <* Uncle, here I am," 

Thinking he might be useful in the boat. 

Strait to the stump where Nicholas sat he 

came, 
And cried out, '< jump aboard, puD off your 

coat, 
And take hold of the oar and row> yon young 

black goat*' 
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Then in got Nicholas, with fear and dread; 
Now Sam the day before had stolen a sail, 
And rigged it with old ropes to make it spread, 
And offthey went before the prosperous gale ; 
Of what was in the boat to give the tale, 
I think is fitting ; there were tarke js two. 
She geese, some fowb, an old tin pot to bale, 
For the boat leaked whenever the wind blew, 
Besides, were tomipsi carrots, and cabbages, not 
a few. 

Now all these articles, it may be proper 
To state, were stolen, for it was Sam's plan, 
Never, for what he bought, to pay a copper, 
Bat sell them higher than any other man. 
First from his master, when away he ran, 
He stole himself; and then a boat he took 
Clandestinely; then, bv decrees, began 
About him for a cargo fit to look ; ,, , . . 
And last, for supercargo, young N icholas did hook. 

Right glad was Nicholas to behold the bark 
Furrow the waters, which did homage pay, 
As she shot through them eayly as the lark. 
That soars, and sings, and shakes the dew awav 
From her fleet wing8--and with their crested 

spray, 
They curied before ; while far behind the foam 
In a bright line of silver glory lay- 
He saw the birds in masy circles roam, 
tSkiffl, dip, or soar aloft into the heavens thehr 

home. 

Balmy and fresh the morning air was breathing. 
From Governor's ble the drums beat reveille, 
Vpfromthecitythenightm^ts were wreathing, 
Each spire was glittenng in the eariy ray. 
And calm and lovely, from the expanded bay, 
Each fort-orowned island rose, and without 

doubt, 
Toung Nick wasthlnklngsomethingfine to say, 
When Uncle Sam fetched him a grievous dout, 
Xschuming, in rough tones, « you h^-hound, 
what are you 'bout" 

And then he bade him take hold of the rope. 
Because the sail had gotten all awry ; 
Also he wished to give his humour scope. 
For he was verv passionate, and diy ; 
So after he made nis nephew cry. 
He took a swinging swig of cider whidcey, 
And when he got a drop within his eye, 
He grew less choleric, andrather frisky. 
And so began to sing an ancient rhyme, in this 
key. 

OVCLB SAM'S SOVG. 

1. 

My name is Unde Sam, down below, down 
below. 

My name is Uncle Sam, down below— 
I don't care for riches, 
I wear corduroy breeches. 
And my wife mends the stitches, 

DoWki below. 

2. 
I stole a keg of mm, down below, down below, 

I stole a keg of mm, down below— 



My old massa nick'd me. 
The old rascal lick'd me. 
My eyes! how he kick'd me» 

Down below. 

3. 
Then I ran away, down below, down below. 

Then I ran away, down below— 
I got into a clam boat, 
Says I, « its Uncle Sam's boat,'* 
And now, by jinks, I am 'float, 

Down Delow. 



THE TWEAKED NOSE. 

By Geqffrey Cruyon^ Qent, 

** Honour's a mere scutcheoo, and so ends my 

catechism.*' 

It is a common thing to -smile at the. wj^ 
tbering influence of oi^inaiy casualties, and 
imaginary distresses, to which hearts of finer 
feeling are exposed, in their encounter with 
the rude tenants of this bustliiig worid. I hav« 
looked into human sensibilities, such as thc^ 
sometimes exist, unblunted by the harsh coi« 
lision with coarser materials, which they imist 
necessuily experience. I have satisfied my* 
self that many proud hopes have snfferod sh^ 
wreck, by causes which, ta common obsetfft- 
tion, would seem inadequate to prodnce any 
other than a transient effect ; and that many A 
noble spirit has been blighted by events iduch^ 
in vulgar minds, would only have produced m 
temporaiy ebullition of discontent The light* 
ning which scathes the hardy oak, is seen and 
dreaded by all ; while the worm which destroys 
the delicate fniit*tiee, preys in silence and 
unseen. 

Ordinary men are the creatures of education 
and circumstance. They take the stamp of 
vulgarity, or nobler sentiment, frwn early as- 
sociation. The phlegmatic Dutchman, who 
was insensible to the ignominy of a public ex- 
ecution, was roused to a sudden burst of in* 
dignation, when the hangman broke his pipe 
by an awkward adjustment of his last cravat. 
But the gallant highwayman, who, on a similar 
occasion, haughtily requested the chimney* 
sweep, fais felk^-eufferer, to keep at a respect- 
ful distance, exhibited the pride of his pro- 
fiession, <* strong in death." 

But there are some minds, whose exquisite 
oiganization education cannot alter, nor acci- 
dent destroy. Like the harp of Memnon, 
whose music the sun-beams alone could awa« 
ken, their finer feelings can only be elicited b^ 
tiie mysterious power of sympathy ; and, if 
swept by rude hands, they jar discordantly, or 
are snapt forever. The miser solaces himself 
fbr all his indignities, by counting his accumu- 
lated hoards : the drunkard drowns, in a genial 
libation, the remembrance of the kicks, and 
cufi8,and buffets, and ungentlemanly treat- 
ment, which be experienced when he was last 
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overtaken : the soldier expiates an aflront in 
the hearths blood of the offender ; while the 
stuniy hod-carrier is satisfied by breaking his 
head. But to such minds as those of which I 
have spoken, these remedies avail not. Tlieir 
sense of injury is shy and silent; wine cannot 
drown it— blood cannot appease it — gfold can- 
not cover it. The good lady in the fairy tale, 
whose nose, by the unlucky wisli of her hus- 
band, was ornamented with a yard of black- 
pudding, preferred wishing it off again, to 
wearing it, though blazoned with never so 
much gilding. 

Minds of this character, like the feeble Al- 
binos, who are said to inhabit the interior of 
Africa, are known by their complexion, and 
too often imposed upon, tormented, and driven 
to despair, by the fierce and unfeeling natures 
which have no sympathies with them. They 
shrink from such unsocial contact, and with- 
drawing into some gloon^ cavern, pine away, 
and droop, and die. 

I have seen many minds of this cast, gra- 
dually running to waste and decay, till the en- 
feebled frame, corroded by Uie poison which 
preyed on its best energies, sunk into the 
grave, a melancholy ruin. I have imagined 
that I could trace the progress of the disease, 
through the various stages of taciturnity, me- 
lancholy, leanness, laziness,, loss of appetite, 
dyspepsia, tiD the patient was finally carried 
on by marasmus or tabes mesentcrica. Bu 1 1 
lately met with an instance of this kind. The 
tale is simple, and is soon told ; but the recol- 
lection of its incidents will long awaken a sad 
train of associations in my memory. 

It is about two years since I first began to 
notice, in my walks through the city, the figure 
of a man, which forcibly attracted my atten- 
tion. He was clad in a shabby suit of black ; 
and his pale, emaciated appearance, indicated 
a state of ill health, or at least a confined and 
sedentary life, and spare habit of body. His 
countenance was softly expressive; and his 
features might have been deemed effeminate, 
had it not been for his nose, which was of un- 
usual length. I frequently met him in by- 
paths and blind alleys ; and it seemed as if he 
shunned general observaticto. I also remark- 
ed, that when he blew his nose, or happened 
to touch that feature, his face was overspread 
with deeper gloom, and profound sighs escaped 
from his bosom. Curiosity prompted me to 
seek his acquaintance ; but it was not till after 
many fruitless expedients for that purpose, 
that accident favoured my design. 

On a fine summer evening, just as the sun 
was sinking behind the shores of Jersey, I was 
sitting on the comer of a bench on the Battery, 
when the object of my curiosity placed himself 
quietly beside me, apparently unheedful of the 
presence of human beings. He seemed to 
feel the influence of the scene, and of the hour; 
«Dd a pensive and pleasing sadness, according 



with the tone of his feelings, illuminated his 
features with a melancholy smile. The light 
of his eye was like the subdued brightness of 
the twilight beam ; and the fading roseate hue, 
which glimmered in the western heaven, and 
was reflected, tint for tint, in the broad bosom 
of the noble bay, seemed also reflected from 
the tip of his nose. Seeing that his reserved 
and sulky disposition was somewhat relaxed 
by the beauty of the scene, I ventured to ac- 
cost him, ai^d observed, in as ))oUtc and affable 
tone as I could, that it was a fine evening. 
»* Yes," answered he, " nature still glows in pri- 
meval freshness, though her sons are over- 
whelmed by grief, by disappointment, and by 
shame. Her tints are still as bright, her ver- 
dure still as green, her air as balmy, and her 
odours as delicate, as in the days of Methuse- 
lah ; but the jaundice which tinges man's eye- 
balls, reduces every tiling to the same dull and 
monotonous complexion. To me, all scenes, 
all seasons, and all situations, are alike. Mao 
delights not me, nor woman either." Here he 
nsed his pocket-handkercluef, and sighed 
deeply and repeatedly. The courtesy with 
which he answered me, induced me to address 
him again, and inquire into tlie cause of such 
great chagrin. He answered me as follows : 
<^ I did not think to have pronoimced to a 
human soul the storj' of my dfisg^race ; or tViat 
the recital of that which preys upon my heart, 
would ever have blistered my tongue. My 
life is hurrying to its close — to the bourne of 
hope and fear — the common goal, where am- 
bition and despair lay down their beads on the 
same pillow, and slumber in the same shroud 
of oblivion. I will confide my sorrbws to you ; 
for there is a certain je ne sais quoi in your 
physiognomy, which rescues me from con- 
tempt atieast, if it does not promise commi- 
seration and sympathy. Sir, I was the fifth 
son of an eminent soap-boiler in Wapping. 
My name is Peter Wilk. I was tenderly edu- 
cated by a doating father and mother, who 
are now, alas ! both dead. They are both bu- 
ried in the church-yard belongmg to one of 
Mr. Huntingdon's chapels ; and a neat tomb- 
stone was erected over their gtaves, at my ex- 
pense. I also had a white raiUng placed round 
their narrow homes ; and left directions tliat 
it should be new whitewashed every year by 
the sexton, out of a small fund which I appro- 
priated for that purpose. My father left me 
1500 pounds, as my share of his property. I 
had been taught no trade, af^er leaving school, 
as my mother thought my frame too delicate 
for constant exercise. I had heard, that in 
America, it was easy to make a fortune with 
a little mbney, without any particular busi- 
ness. Accordingly, I crossed the great At- 
lantic. I shall not tire you with an account of 
my passage. I saw a great many porpoises, 
and several whales sporting in the immensity 
of the water. I thoi^t it was pretty to have 
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nothing else to do ; and wished I was a por- 
poise or a noddy, that I might play all day in 
the water, and not be troubled with my 1500 
pounds, and with thinking how I should dis- 
pose of it. I saw an iceberg, illuminated by 
the setting sun ; and dreamed that it was a 
fairy castle. I wished that I could live there 
all my life, with Miss Letitia Bailey, who jilt- 
ed me, and married Bob Curry the tanner. I 
saw a mast floating at a distance, with a white 
rag tied to it ; and was glad that I had not been 
on board of the ship it liad belonged to, or I 
might have perished unknown, without any 
kind friend to have erected a tombstone to my 
memory. But why do I dwell on these trifling 
particidars, since 1 cannot long protract my 
sad history. Sir, it was in sight of Sandy 
Hook, that, on my reproving the captain for 
a very improper expression he made use of to 
the cook, he fell into a violent passion. He 
put my nose in a parenthesis, and lugged me 
all round the deck, in the presence of all the 
passengers. I was overpowered by his un- 
paralleled rudeness ; I could not articulate ; I 
gave vent to my feelings; I burst into tears." 

A paroxysm of feeling followed this disclo- 
sure. My new acquaintance covered his face 
with his handkerchief; and rising, suddenly 
left me, before I could ofier him consolation. 
It was not many weeks afterwards, when I 
heard that a person of his name was in the 
Lunatic Asylum. I went to see him. I learnt 
from the attendants, that he was in an incura- 
ble phrenzy, raving in a whining voice about 
his nose. He was reduced to skin and bone, 
by a violent diarrhoea. When I saw the poor 
fellow, he was hickupping, with the death 
rattle in his throat, and soon gasped out his 
last. He was decently interred at my re- 
quest ; as in his life-time he had seemed anx- 
ious about his sepulchral accommodations. 

It was on him that Clark, the celebrated 
crazy poet, composed tlie following lines ; 

1. 
Oh calm let him slamber in soft repose ! 

The troubles are over which grieved him ; 
He has past from the earth with his injured nose, 

And the grave's gapinggates have received him. 

a. 

Oh carry him out, and bury him deep, 

In the churchyard*! lonely corner ; 
And over him let the fond willow weep, 

A sad and a sorrowful mourner. 
3. 
And let the sweet moon, as she travels alone 

Thro* the sky, ere the clouds shall o'ercast her. 
Shed a twinkle of pity upon bis tomb-stone, 

And sympathize in his disaster. 
4. 
And when the last trump shall awaken the dead, 

And rob the poor worms which they nourish, 
Along with the rest may he raise up bis head, 

And blow on his nose a loud floari^. 



UNIVERSAL SUFFRAGE. 

[From notes for a Speech Intended to have been 
made by the Hon. Peter R. Livutostok, Se- 
nator, and Delegate to the Convention.] 

Sir — Why do gentlemen tell me of property 
in the soil ? Has dirt and manure any sentient 
faculty ? or will not the subject earth teem 
from its prolific bosom as soon at the call of 
the slave as of the freeman ? Tell me not of 
vegetables and beasts, that ought of right to 
belong to no one in particular. In the glorious 
state of nature, nothing was appropriated ; 
in the state we live in, which is the state of 
New- York, every thing daily changes its own- 
er, except personal identity. Land is mort- 
gaged, sold, and swept; money flies from 
pocket to pocket ; — but a man^ own soul he 
cannot get rid of. This is the only just prin- 
ciple of representation ; and in this view of the 
subject, I am inclined to carry the principle 
to its full and unqualiiied extent. 

But before I enter on the theme, I bow with 
awful reverence before the throne of demo- 
cracy, and invoke its majesty to loan me lungs 
and inspiration, that I may climb " to tho 
height of this great argument," progressing 
by suitable grades, and avoiding lengudness as 
much as possible. 

Sir, I say, then, that all human souls should 
be represented, not only of men, but of wo- 
men ; not only of women, but of children. If 
my major is granted, this conclusion follows 
irresistibly. But on other grounds, why should 
not women be represented ? If single, they 
are as much entitled to the privilege aft ba- 
chelors are ; for, if they own property, they 
are taxed for it ; if th6y do not, they work for 
a living, and contribute to the aggregate of 
public wealth : if they do not do military dut}', 
carrying firelocks and kicking up a dust in the 
streets, they brandish a broomstick at home : 
if they do not mend roads, they scrub floors. 
If married, they bear, nurse, and educate citi- 
zens ; and surely they are entitled to a voice 
in what concerns the political interests of 
those citizens. As to children, no reason, in 
the nature of things, can be assigned for fixing 
twenty-one years as the period of political en- 
franchisement. A boy at fourteen, and a girl 
at twelve, can, by common law, contract mar- 
riage : and why should they not be represent- 
ed ? As to children still younger, I would, to 
encourage population, give the father as many 
votes as he had babies. And metliinks I now 
seethe glorious triumph of democracy, when 
a worthy pair shall come in a wagon to the 
polls, with all their amiable issue, to nominate 
members for the great* council of their coun- 
try ; when the respectable matron, beside her 
husband^s numerous votes, shall *give two, 
one for herself, and one for the young citizen 
unborn. 
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Sir, if it should be objected, that by this 
indiscriminate suffirage, ignorant and illiterate 
persons may be sent to tfie legislature, I an- 
swer, so much the better. I have known 
many persons, who had no natural genius for 
reading and writing, or in iVhose education 
those branches of literature had been neglect- 
ed, who yet were admirable floorspeakert ; 
whose native gttmplion^ and unsophisticated 
reason, bore down the most subtle philosophy. 
I wish we had many such in our Senate and 
Assembly. 

Sir, I come next to an unfortunate sub- 
ject; on which, however, I cannot avoid 
touching. I would shun a closer contact than 
is indispensably necessary. Sir, it is a gloomy, 
an unsavomy subject : I mean the negroes. 
Shall they be entitied to vote ? Sir, it is a de- 
licate matter to reconcile on this point our 
principles with oor convenience. Universal 
equality among human beings, is very sublime 
in theory; but here it would not be very 
beautiful in practice. Let us g^t over it as 
4NUBily as we can. Our fathers have imposed 
upon us a great burthen, in their Helots. 
They are welcome to go away, to enrich our 
sister states by the pr^uct oi their industry ; 
or to colonize the fertile deserts of Africa, and 
teach the natives the enlightened'policy of this 
free countij, the rights of man, and their na- 
tural equahty. Sir, they may go to the devil 
if they please ; any where, so we can be rid of 
them. If they wiU stay, we must use them 
with Christian benevolence : but we cannot 
let them vote. This is perfectly fair, and 
highly honourable to our generosity. But we 
cannot let them vote. They have no right to 
ask it. Sir, they have never vet been able to 
prove that they have any souls ; at any rate, 
that they are of the same species with our- 
iielves. They have never g^ over the fact 
that their rete mucotum is black ; that their 
wigs ate woolly, their lips thick, their feet 
splay, and their perspiration by no means 
odoriferous. 

But to leave this dark side of the pictui^, 
Imd contemplate its brighter tints. Universal 
suffrage ! what a glorious theme ! Hear it, 
tinm poor, but free-bom citizen — who hast 
just now, at the splendid portal of some purse- 
proud aristocrat, been begging cold victuals, 
and borrowing a hat out of the entry, (in 
which, if detected, your feelings would be out- 
raged, and your locomotive faculties much 
circumscribed, by your being incarcerated in 



Bridewell ;) hear it, I say, and rejoice ! Yon 
are of as much consequence in the community^ 
as any who think themselves your betters. 

Hear it, ye worthy, but unfortunate patriots, 
who, so honourably to yourselves, so profitably 
to your country, begmle your leisure hours by 
making the avenues to the city of New- York! 
Hand locked to hand, your fraternal band 
shall advance to the polls, singing merrily one 
of the song^ of liberty, while your *^ legs keep 
time, and your fetters keep tune." 

Sir, I might particularize on this subject 
forever. But 1 have a tender regard to the 
pockets of the people, and mean to be short 
Reflect what a saving of time and trouble the 
allowance of universal sufirage wiU prove to 
those disinterested patriots, whose sense of 
dut)r keeps them challenging aU day at the 
polls, who are obliged to let their families suf- 
fer by the loss of their time, to violate their 
natural politeness by uncivil questions, and 
who often get their heads broken by the igno- 
rant and ungrateful, who are unable to imder- 
stand such eleemosynary patriotism. Re- 
member how many young men, particularly 
young lawyers, will thus be saved from expo- 
sing themselves and their friends to ridicule. 
Remember how much the manufacturing in- 
terest will be benefitted by the immense 
quantities of beer and whiskey which the in- 
creased number of voters will require. Re- 
member your fathers ; remember yourselves ; 
remember — I mean anticipate, posterity : but, 
above all things, remember coNsi&TEWcr, and 

STICK TO PRINCIPLE. 



NOTICE TO CORRESPONnENTS. 

In the communication signed *' Lapis Infer- 
naligf'"* on Col. Haines^s pamphlet about the 
Canal, we recognize the heavy hand of our 
friend. Editor Stone. The sinking faculties 
of our worthy brother cannot easily be mista- 
ken. We have no desire to take such pon- 
derous matter on board ; and beghe will send 
his Balaam somewhere else. We are deter- 
mined no Stone shall sink us. 

* For the benefit of our tmleamed readers, it may 
be proper to state, that this Latin means ** a hdl 
(/ a f<one;*' which is rather a droll signature for a 
Christian. 



The following errors occurred in the first No. 
p. 9, 1st column, 18 lines from the bottooi for 

Tubali read Jubal, 
p. 9| 2d columDi lioe 22, {or pad read fad. 

24| for wwMftdA wati. 
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EPITAPHS. Those who die at peace with the worid, and 

There is a humble, unpretending: kind of leav« rich legacies to their relations, com- 
poetiT, limited in its subject— the production monly come in for a very reasonable share of 
alike of the learned and the ignorant, the good qualities in their epitaphs. There is 
high and low, the rich and poo^-which, alike some bitterness contained in two lines on a 
interesting to all, has failed to obtain much re- tomb-stone at Pentcmville : 
gaid from those to whom it addresses instnic- ?«»th tokesUie good— too good on earth to stay, 
tion ; I mean epitaphs. The living naturaUy And leaves the bad-too bad to take away 
wish to shun all interoourse with the dead; ^ ^ uwcnption at Ishngtoji is m better 
andthough the latter,in many awaming line, ^^ "^^.f"??' ^^^ }^ "^.^ ^ 1^*" 
lift up their voice, and call aloud from the »onie montiis old ; and, bnef asitis, contami 
ground, we heed not the posthumous counsel, afinesratunent: 
but tread over the gravdTor the green sod. Here iirtws^eej»-fertraln the pious tear! 
whi<^co.e„^ran^tor>;dust,w^ou^^ "^^fg^^i^irMw^^^^ 

whuitlmg to keep our courage up. In^e facetioufgenSmtion ; and it is a blesdn; 
courseofa long and busy life^ I hare read worth coySing, to die in their neighbouAood; 
msmy epitaphs m ranous parts of England ; ^^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ . • 
and, though many of these are the avowed ^^ . . ^^ "^ ^ 

productions of men of learning and genius, ^^^^^ R^^in Wallis, the king of «>od fellows, 
yet by far the greatest number, like the songs clerk of Allhallows, aod a maker of beUows; 
of the peasantiy, are the production of humble He bellows did make to the day of his death ; 
and nameless persons. I have not failed to But be that made bellows, could never make 
observe, that the inscriptions which spoke the breath. 

plainest sense, expressed the happiest senti- We wish the people of Manchester had aa 
ments, contained the richest poetry, and gave little malice in their mirth as the people of 
the most original and vivid portraiture of past Newcastle. Who Would wish to live in that 
beauty or worth, were generally the works of region of yam windles and spinning jennies, 
obscure persons, whose names are unknown and go down to the grave with an epitaph 
to literature; and who, probably, both before such as they have cut on the tomb-stone of 
and after, sought no intercourse with the honest John Hill 



muse. I shall only transcribe now a few of 
these epitaphs, which seem not generally 
known, and confine myself rather to the curi- 
ous thain the beautiful. The following very 
simple and affecting epitaph expresses more 
in a few words than we usually observe in this 
kind of composition: 

^*ineteen years a maiden, 
One year a wife. 

One hour a mother, 
And so I lost my life. 



Here lies John Hill, a man of skill, 

His age was five times ten ; 
He never did good, nor never would, 
Had he lived as long again. 
The merry people of Cheshire mingle no 
gall in their remembrance of their benefac- 
tors. We have, ourselves, always loved the 
callinig of a tailor, and thought, with the old 
Scottish poet, that he is more than man, ra« 
ther than less. The inhabitants of Cheshire 
seem of the same opinion ; and we hope all the 



The brevity of the following is of a diffe- tailors of the districts lay the virtuee of their 

rent nature, and approaches too close to the righteous brother to heart, and seek to prac- 

epigrammatic : tise them in their lives : 

Life is uncertain, death is sure ; Here lies entomb*d, within this vault so dark« 

Sin is the wound, and Christ the cure. A tailor, soldier, cloth-drawer, and cleik; 

An inscription in Kingston church-yard, Death snatch*dhimhence,aiid also from him took 

Surrey, seems to be composed on the judicious ^^* needle, thimble, sword, and prayer-hook. 



He could no longer work nor fight : what then ? 
He left the world, and faintly cried. Amen. 

In the churoh of CaversweU, in S tafford- 
shire, is the following simple and curious me- 
morial of a very respectable name, which the 
reader will be apt to contrast with its more 



precept of Butier: 

For brevity b very good. 
Where we are, or are not, understood. 
It is as follows : 

Live well, die never. 
Die well, and live forever. 
Many wretehed conceits, middling jokes, elaborate companion : 
obscure compliments, as well as innumerable Ano domL 1670. 

lies, are cut in stone. The foUowing, on a Beest here and neer 

child six months old, will be found at Brigh- , J"* J^**^®. ^?^ f®** 

ton; ^ All they of these 

He tasted of life's bitter cup, 
Refused to drink the potion up ; 
But turned hb little head aside. 
Disgusted with the taste, and died. 



that are deceast 
Thomas Browne and Maijery 
Ralph Browne and Mary 
Ralph Browne and Dorothy 
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Ralph Browne and Joyce 

Ralph Browne 

Ralph Browne 

John Browne 

The two first Brownes 

of Carsewell were 
But all the rest 

were of the' Mecre 
The fourth made this in roemorie 
of parents to posteritie. 
There is some conceit in this plain epitaph 
it Southampton, but it will be forgiven for tlie 
take of the commencing' line : 
i plain rou^h man, but without ^ile or pride, 
joodness his aim, and honesty his guide ; 
Could all the pomps of this vain world despise, . 
And only after death desired to rise. 

One on a young man at Cluchester will not 
be read without emotion: 

Art thou in health and spirits gay ? 
1 too was so the other day ; 
And thought myself of life as safe. 
As thou who read'st my epitaph. 
Tlie humble and meritorious labours of 
Mistress Anne, the wife of Matthew Garland, 
of Deptford, a special midwife, have not been 
forgotten ; and though recorded in the remem- 
brance of many a rosy lass and strapping lad, 
as well as on good durable stone, I shall en- 
deavour to extend her fame by transcribing 
her epitaph : 

Forty-two years the Almighty gave me power 
To aid my sex in nature's trymg hour ; 
Through heat and cold, by day, by dreary night. 
To save the hapless was my chief delight ; 
My toils are past : my weeping friends, adieu ! 
Vm called to Heaven, and hope to welcome you. 
Honest Stephen Rumbold, of Oxford, is thus 
briefly remembered : 

He lived one hundred and five, 
Sanguine and strong ; 
An hundred to five 
You live not so lon^. 
In the epitaph on a Manne at Chichester, 
the writer has made an adroit turn from mor- 
tal to spiritual warfare. Tliere are many 
military inscriptions scattered about the coun- 
try, but few of them are very happy : 
Here lies a true soldier, whom all must applaud : 
Much hardship he suffered at home and 'abroad; 
But the hardest engaeement he ever was in, 
Was the battle of Self in the conquest of Sin. 

A soldier died suddenly in Hampshire from 
drinking small beer after a^ hot march, and 
this is the epitaph: 

Here sleeps m peace a Ham{M)ire grenadier, 
Who caittnt his death by drinlc|b^ cold tmall beer. 
Soldiers/be wise, from his unmiely fall ; 
And whiin you*re hot, drink stiif'n^t or none at all. 
The fbllo^ng ludicrous addition was made 
by the officers in gurrison when they restored 
the decayed monument: 

An honest soldier never is forgot. 
Whether be died by musket or by pot. 
An old fisherrosm of Kent is thus remember- 
ed in the church-yard of Hy the : 
His aet old fisher George long drew. 
Shoals apOD shoals he caught. 



Till Death came hauling for bis due. 

And made poor George his draught. 
Death fishes on through various shades ; 

In vain it is to fret ; 
Nor fish nor fisherman escapes 

Death's all-enclosing net 
I like the unassuming epitaph of John and 
Martha Wright; — it says much in small 
space : 

Plain in their form, but rich they were in mind : 
Religious, nuict, honest, meek, and kind. 

IVor do I dislike the lines on Sophia Bovil, 
a child of two years old : 
Rest soft thy dust, wait the Almighty's will, 
Rise with the just, and be«n angel still. 
Tlie following ludicrous verse, though none 
of the happiest, happens to be a recent pro- 
duction : 

Here fast asleep, full six feet deep, 

And seventy summers ripe, 
George Thomas lies, in hopes to rise. 
And smoke another pipe. 
It was almost one of the last acts of Home 
Tooke to cause a vault to be made in his gar- 
den, surmounted by a slab of black marble, 
for wliich he wrote tlie following inscription, 
and caused it to be engraved, with directions 
that his executors should fill up the blank : 
John Home Tooke, 
late proprietor, now occupier of this spot, 

bom in 1736, died in 

Contented and grateful. 
His singular request to be buried in his own 
garden was not complied with : he was inter- 
red at Ealing; the tomb-stone was removed 
from the garden, the old inscription effaced, 
and its place supplied by an epitaph from an- 
otlier hand. 

In the church-yard of Bayswater, mid-way 
down the ground on the left hand, leaning 
against the wall, obscured by nettles and rank 
grass, unnoticed, and perhaps unknown, stands 
a rude memorial of common rough stone, in- 
debted to no gifted and cunning hand for 
beauty of form, and to no elegant mind for the 
inscription with which it is covered. It is 
the tomb-stone of Laurence Sterne. Per- 
haps his countiymen who are so patriotic, so 
witty, when the wine is good, so affectionate 
in their remembrances, so fond of numbering 
Sterne among those steady lights which con- 
tribute to the fixed splendour of Ireland, may 
reflect, while they laugh, and wonder, and 
weep over his pages, that he sleeps among the 
vulgar dead, and have the grace to propose to 
honour themselves by erecting a monument to 
his memory. That the noble, the wealthy, 
the witty, and the gay, left the interment 
of Sterne and the erection of his grave-stone, 
to mechanics and strangers, is a reproach that 
can never be removed. 

Near this place lies the body of 

The Reverend Laurence Sterne, A. M. 

Died Sept. 13, 1768, aged 53 years. 

This monumental stone was erected to the memo- 

S' of the deceased by two brother Masons ; for 
though he did not live to be a member of 
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their society, yet all hb incomparable perform- 
ances evidently prove him to have acted by 
rule and square. They rejoice in this oppor- 
tunity of perpetuating his high and irreproach- 
able character to after ages. 

What did it boot him» ridiculed, abused, 

By fools insulted, and by prudes accused ; 

III him, mild reader, view thy future fate ; 

Like him, despise what were a sin to liHte, 
Uc. Slc. LoTid. Mag, 



CLERICAL ECCENTRICITIES, 

Eart.y in the last century, the minister of 
Arbroath was Mr. Fer^son, a man remarka- 
ble for freedom of speech, even in the pulpit, 
where he sometimes gave ^at offence, by 
his plain and apposite illustrations. Many of 
these are still remembered and repeated in 
that quarter, among which arc tlie following : 

Lecturing one Sunday upon Zaccheus 
climbing the tree to see Jesus, he said, " This 
Zaccheus, my friends, was a wee bodie, just 
such anoth- r as our carlie of a gauger sitting 
there,'' pointing with hb finger to the quarter 
of the kirk where the exciseman was seated. 

One Sunday forenoon, Hell was the subject 
of his discourse, in which he indulged in much 
of that singularity of expression so natural to 
him on all occasions, concluding thus ; " It 
now only remains to show the situation of 
Hell, and this shall be clearly pointed out in 
our sLftemoon's discourse." Anxious to hear 
the local situation of tliat place of punishment 
particularized, he had a full attendance in the 
afternoon ; but to the disappointment of his 
audience he had a new discourse, on the go- 
vernment of the passions ; but before conclu- 
ding, he addressed his congregation thus: 
** In the forenoon, I promised to show you 
where hell is situate-— Oh ! my friends ! it is 
much nearer than you imagine : — it is atyour 
very door, and I sec some here, who are on 
the very brink of that dreadful pit. — In sliort, 
my friends, hell is in the very heart of our 
town— do not start; for I can prove that hell 
is in Homer's Wynd, (a lane in the town) for 
as I was coming to the kirk this afternoon, I 
heard such a bnUzie in Tam Lindsay's, that I 
looked in at the door, when I saw Tam and liis 
wife fighting, both with tongue and hands ; 
he bad riven her mutch off her head, and the 
napkin from her neck ; she had given him a 
blue eye ; and he was bleeding at the nose 
like a sheep ! Now, sirs, where there is so 
mneh mischief at a fireside, I am sure you will 
all agree with me, that it must be hell upon 
earth!" 

His freedom of speech and eccentricity of 
manner being matters of public notoriety, his 
discourses were often attended by stran- 
gers, from motives of curiosity. One day, 
when mounting the pulpit, he observed that 
the front seat of the magistrate's gallery was 
occupied by a party of gentlemen from Mon- 
trose : their faces were not unknown to Mr. 



F. who read out as a subject of his discourse 
" Ye are spies ; to see the nakedness of tli 
land you are come ;" from which he took tl 
opportunity of giving the strangers a soun 
drubbing, for what he termed idle, profani 
and impertinent curiosity. Warmed with h 
subject, he addressed his congregation in tl 
following peroration : " But my instiiictioi 
are despised, and my warnings ate in vair 
ye are a wicked people — ^workers of iniquit; 
and I know not to whom I can compare yoi 
for you are worse than Sodom; yea, yoi 
wickedness is nearly equal to that of Moi 
trosc ; it has ascended to heaven, and draw 
down vengeance on your heads; you hai 
provoked the Almighty to visit you with grei 
and singular judgments, for since your la 
election, he has cut off your magistracy ro 
and branch ; all are carried away captive I 
death ; and there remains not one to bear ru 
in the city, except that drunken beast Baill 

H r, there where he sits !" 

Of the late Mr. Ogilvy, minister of Lunai 
situated on the road between Arbroath ai 
Montrose, many anecdotes are told, some 
which are always before the public. The fc 
lowing is less generally known, and is vei 
characteristic of his manner. Mr. S. 

L d, in the neighbourhood of Lunan, res 

ded much in London; but having come 
-d, accompanied by an English gentli 



man, they one Sunday went to the kirk 
Lunan, most probably induced by the celi 
brity of Mr. Ogilvy 's character. Being co; 
spicuously seated, and the kirk very smal 
they soon attracted Mr. O.'s observatioi 
Their previous knowledge of the parson's e< 
centricities might be an inducement to thei 
to infringe upon that decorum due to the sei 
vice of the day ; and they continued to whii 
per even audibly to their neighbours, an 
their repeated smiles were sometimes wit 
difficulty suppressed from bursting into 
laugh. At the conclusion of his sermon, M 
O. with much earnestness admonished his li 
tie flock, concerning their faith and practice 
but suddenly changing his tone, said, that li 
believed it was vain to talk of the principh 
of Christianity to them who were still ig:n< 
rant of the rudiments of good bchavioui 
Then he added, " Indeed, my flock^ — for I ai 
doubtful whether I ought to caU you friend 
— I have often been ashamed of you ; bi 
never more so than to-day. Think of yoi 
beliaviour since you entered the sanctuar 
and blush with shame ; instead of listenic 
with devout attention, you have looked arouu 
you, gazed on the faces of the modest an 
bashful maidens, till tlie glow of shame he 
mantled on their cliceks ; you have wlaspei 
ed one to another, yea, you have even laugl 
ed ! Although all tliis was insulting to m< 
that I forgave, but duty compels me to repr« 
bend such conduct as highly offensive to tli 
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Almighty ; as incompatibla with the worship 
and service in which you pretend to join ; 
and not only unworthy m Christians, but most 
unbecoming in men ! Look at that couple of 
strangers who have honoured our assembly 
with their presence ; just now they are blush- 
ing for your conduct. Although I can readi- 
J^believe that neither of them have been in a 
kirk for many years before to-day ; yet has any 
one of you heard them whispering, or marked 
a smile upon their faces? No! they knew 
where they were — ^in a word — they are gen- 
tlemen! and have behaved accordingly.^ 
After pronouncing the benediction, Mr. O. 
called out, '^ Mr. S. you and your friend will 
take pot luck in the manse.'* Mr. S. was in 
iraiting at the kirk door till Mr. O. made his 
egress, when, after exchanging compliments, 
"Mr. S. said, '*You were not prepared for 
strangers to dinner Mr. O., you must go and 
Sine with us at D— d." " That is just what 
I intended,^ replied Mr. O., " but I could not 
lay so before the congregation; and I wished 
10 prevent your departure before I got ouf 

Every one will allow that the language most 
feneraily understood, and most expressive of 
lie speaker^ ideas, is often very unsuitable 
fur the pulpit, and improper for the illustra. 
ton of senous or sacred subjects. This is 
particulariy the case when it is the style in 
ftilp^ use, and applied to the lower purposes 
of life, for it then cannot fail of calling up re- 
cillections, and of producing associations in 
tl^ minds of the hearers, incompatible with 
4tvout feeling. 

About ten or a dozen years ago, the writer 
of this article heard a sermon from the text, 
*• Wherefore laying aside every weight, and 
the sin which doth most easily beset us, let us 
run with patience the race set before us.^ 
The preacher showed an intimate acquaint- 
ance with his subject ; and the doctrines laid 
down and illustrated were suited to improve 
the minds and hearts of his hearers, and cre- 
ditable to himself as a minister of the gospel. 
But in the application of his discourse he had 
several strange figures and modes of expres- 
sion, among which the following, being dis- 
tincdy remembered, are given verbatim, 

<* Those who have made the phUosophy of 
the human mind their peculiar study, iSkve 
said that every man has his weak side — I will 
go farther, for I affirm that there are many 
men who, if they had as many sides as this 
hmise, (it was an octagon,) they would be all 
weak sides.^ He then went over many of the 
pn^hetB and apostles, showing what might be 
considered as their weak sides. Of Peter, he 
•aid, ^ Peter, my friends, had two weak sides : 
one was too much conceit of himself, and the 
other, a fiery hastiness of temper; speak to 
bim, and he was in a blaze—only touch him, 
and off he went like gunpowder!" While 
thus speaking, he stretched out his hand to 



the Bible before him, at if qiplying a matofa 
to a cannon, and then threw back his arm 
with a sudden jerk, as it were to intimate that 
the explosion had taken place. *' Every man 
should know his own weak side best; and so 
he would, ifhe would take the trouble to look 
at himself; but my friends, I must use the 
freedom to teU you, that many of you are so 
much occupied in observing your neighbours, 
that you have no leisure to look at yourselves: 
and for what do you so keenly scrutinize your 
neighbour? Why, nine times out often, for 
no better purpose, than that you may the more 
easily pick a hole in his coat ; but let me as- 
sure you, when this is your occupation, Satan 
is no less busily employed picking a hole in 
your heart, and building himself a snug warm 
nest in it." 

He concluded thus : " Now, my friends, 
only one word more. The Christian^ life, as 
we have already observed, is not a life of 
slothful languor or effeminate repose— yoa 
must up and be doing — ^you must run with pa- 
tience, but also with unremitted alacrity, the 
race set before you. You must fly for your 
lives ; for the avenger of blood is behind you. 
However, if there are any among you who 
cannot take this trouble, mo prefer their pre- 
sent pleasure to their future safety, and who 
wish only to doze away their lives in careless 
indolence; to such 1 can only say, enjoy 
your dream — ^fold your arms— sit down— and 
be damned !" — ConH. Edin. Mag* 

HIGHLAND PATRONYMICS. 

1. Mackintosh ; the Son of the First* 

2. M'Donal ; the Son of Brown Eyes. 

3. M«Dugal ; the Son of Black eyes. 

4. M'Ounechy, or Duncan; the Son of 

Brown Head. 

5. M'Greffor; the Son of the Greek Man. 

6. M'CuiUibert ; the Son of the Aich-Druid* 

7. M*Kay; the Son of the Prophet 

8. M'Taggart; the Son of the Priest 

9. M'Leod ; the Son of the Wounder. 

10. McLean ; the Son of the Lion. 

11. M'Kinzie ; the Son of the Friendly One. 
1?. M'lntyre ; the Son of the Carpenter. 

13. Campbell; Crooked Mouth. 

14. Cameron; Crooked Nose. 

15. Stewart; the High Stay, or Support. 

16. Fingal; the Gul, Worthy One. 

17. Ossian; the Top. 

Ayr and WigUmiMre Courier. 

Religion is to superstition what astronomj 
in to astrology — the wise mother of a very 
foolish daughter. 

New Globes. — A Berlin artist, Mr. 
Charles P. Khummcr, has recently published 
a globe with the mountains boldly executed 
in relitf. This method impresses the subject 
more forciblv upon the mind than the mode 
hitherto employed. 
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The Poute, says the London Literaiy 
Gazette of September 15th, does not, we 
hear, move so fast nnder the press as to aifibrd 
anj hope of his appearing very speedily. Per- 
haps it may be Chrbtmas before he issues 
forth 

Murray'^i EngUth Chwnmar nrnpUfied; 
designed to abridge and facilitate the study of 
the English language, by enabling the in- 
structor to teach without the aid of his birch, 
and the student to learn without the drudgery 
of committing to memoir what he does not 
understand. On a new plan. By Allen Fisk. 
Large 8vo. pp. 56. Lansingburgh, N. Y. 
[This is to commence a set of Grammars of the 
English, Latin, and Greek Languages, on the 
same plan, to facilitate the study of those lan- 
guages, by saving the labour of previous 
committing to memory; and that the learner 
may study grammar as he studies arithmetic, 
in detail and understandingly. The Latin 
Grammar is now in the press in New-Tork, 
by Charles Starr. The Greek is soon to fol- 
low.] 

The BiBLE.^Carey & Sons, of Philadel- 
phia, propose to publish a splendid edition in 
ro3ral 4to. The paper shown is said \o sur- 
pass any tiling of the kind manufactured in 
this country. The plates to be from the de- 
signs of Westall. 

LiK Saob^ Atlas. — A new and improved 
edition is in the press, by Carey & Sons. 

LfATiN Classics. — Munroe k Francis, of 
Boston, propose to publish an edition, in the 
form and style of the Regentt CUunct of Lon- 
don, from which it willl^ copied. 

^AifCE. — In the Chamber of Deputies on 
the 1st of June, M. de Vaublanc read to the 
Assembly the report of the Commission chaig- 
ed to examhie the proposition for prolonging 
the operation of the |law which subjects the 
public journals and periodical writings to pre- 
vious censorship. This Report, which is of 
extreme length, condemns, in unreserved 
terms, the system of restraining the free ex- 
pression of public opim'on as an infringement 
of the charter, and a power which might be 
perrerted to the most arbitrary purposes. It 
also denounces the <^nsorship as a weak mea- 
sure, and nnworthy the adoption of a great 
nation. . It concludes with recommending 
that the proposition should be rejected. 

The printing presses of Paris are at this 
time in great activity ; manv great and expen- 
sive series are in course of publication, and 
many orig^inal works are announced. The 
sale of books is favourable to these extensive 
speculations. 

The French government have created a 
Profeaaorship of the Chinese language, at the 
College of France, expressly for M. Remu- 
sat, and he has the pleasure ^ cultivating. 



along with three or four other collegians, 
this newly-opened field of ancient literature. 
He has ascertained that before the introduc- 
tion of the sig^s which tlie Chinese now use, 
and which amount to several thousands in 
number, they had but two hundred primitive 
signs, from which they formed others of a 
more complicated nature. These signs were 
so many allegorical figures, by which the 
Chinese expiissed the id^as they possessed, 
and the objects with which they were ac« 
quainted at that period. There are figures 
which indicate, though in a rude way, the 
sun, the moon, the heavens, and a sacriiSice ; 
but there are none to express the idea of a 
Supreme Being;— other signs represent do- 
mestic animals ; others phmts, such as rice, 
&c. The figure of a woman is used to ex- 
press all kinds of moral imperfedions^ an 
idea which M. Remusat thinks by no means 
gallant, but he observes that savage nations, 
for the most part, entertain but a very poor 
opinion of women. 

The Censorship in France — Jdadrid — 
An extraordinary courier has brought us the 
following article which has been struck out 
of the Journal dea Modei .*-» 

<* The fashions at Paris become constitu- 
tional ; our genUemen wear boots d VIpsiUmti 
—bats h la JUego have succeeded to the Boli- 
vats— pantaloons a la Qtnro^ begin to appear. 
Our ladies have taken General Pepe under 
their protection, and no one is fashionable 
who has not a shawl a laPipi. 

<* The Journal de M6d^dne has been refus* 
ed permission to speak of a work, of which the 
title is ConsHtutionel Midicmc^-^Le Rigu- 
laieur^ — a French Jounalpublished in Madnd.) 

Switzerland. — The want of an academy 
of sciences, is judiciously supplied by a general 
annual meeting of all those who cultivate such 
purusits. These meetings, which commenced 
in 1815, are held alternately at the principal 
towns, and are numerously attended, there 
being now upwards of 300 members. This 
year, Geneva is the place of rendezvous, as 
Berne will be next. 

Italy. — The Lancasterian system has been 
introduced into many of the principal cities 
and towns of the Italian Peninsula, such as 
Naples, Milan, Brescia, Valenza on the Po, 
Rivoli, &c. and schools on this plan are now 
actually establishing at both Genoa and 
Rome. 

Germany.— We learn by the Leipsichalf- 
yearlv Universal Catalogue, that 393 Ger- 
man booksellers have deBvered no less than 
3322 new articles* Among these publica- 
tions are :— 704 Pedagogical Books of In- 
struction; 172 Child^, Juvenile, and School 
Books ; 1 1 Introductions to Writing and Spe- 
dmens of Penmanship ; 204 Phibk^cal and 
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Universal Grammars ; 21 Antiquities ; 35 on 
Perfection in the German Language ; 350 on 
Learning' Modem Languages ; 42 bn Arith- 
metic; 32 on Mathematics; 7 on Astronomy ; 
136 on Geography and Statistics ; 73 Charts ; 
10 Atlases; 8 on Universal History of Na- 
ture ; 235 on Medicine and Surgery for Men 
and Animals. — From the Muses, 74 Poems ; 
single and collections ; with 58 Plays to cheer 
tlie mind and heart; 252 Miscellaneous 
Works, to employ and misemploy the tiines, 
among which are 157 Romances and Novels ; 
18 of Play and Gaming Treatises, for small 
and great children; 225 on Theology, and 
Keligious Instruction. 

Translations of Giflbrd's Abridgement of 
Blackstone, Ivanhoe, Kenilworth, and the 
Cavalier, are publisliing at Leipsic, &c. 

Translations of Thompson's Liberty, of Sir 
Walter Scott's and Lord Byron's Poetry, have 
been lately published in tlie German. 

Censorship of the Press in Prussia. — 
The restrictions imposed on the press in 
Prussia are of the most rigid and arbitrary 
nature. The censors of the other German 
States are regarded as much too indulgent by 
the Prussian government, and all German 
books published out of Prussia undergo a 
fresh examination at Berlin. It even appears 
from the foreign papers that censors are ap- 
pointed to inspect the works of particular 
booksellers. The censorship is not confined 



to political works, pamphlets, and periodical 
wnting^, but extends to pubtications strictly 
scientific and literary. 

Denmark. — Sm^^r instance of early ta- 
lent, — ^At Copenhagen, is the youngest female 
writer, probably, now living. Her name is 
Virgiiia Christiana Lund, and she is not 
above ten years of age. Last year she pub- 
lished a family picture, " Clotilcla, or Two for 
One;" and lately she has published a small 
dramatic piece, called " Infidelity detected." 

Russia. — According to the latest estima- 
tion, tliere are 350 living authors in this coun- 
try, about one eighth part of whom are eccle- 
siastics, but the far greater proportion consists 
of persons of rank. Buckmeister, in hit 
Russian Library, computed that, preTiooalj 
to 1817, there existed about 4000 different 
works in that language. In the extensive col- 
lection of national literature belonging to the 
Academy of Sciences of St. Petersbuig, there 
were, in 1800, 3000 works printed in the Rus- 
sian tongue. Since this period, authorsbip 
has increased so much, that last year no fewer 
than 8000 volumes were printed in this lan- 
guage. Translations are very numerous, par- 
ticularly of dramas, novels, works of imagi- 
nation, and the Belles Lettres. There are 
newspapers and journals, both German and 
Russian, published at St Pctersbuig, Mos- 
cow, Riga, Revel, Abo, and odier principal 
cities. 



Beatti». 



At Portsmouth^ (JV. H.) on the 30th Oct 
Lyman Spalding, M. D. a distinguished 
Physician, lately of this city. 

At Tunbridge, in July last, after a short and 
very painful illness, the ■ Rev. Vicesimus 
Knox, D. D. ; but the grave must not be per- 
mitted to close on this eminent writer, scho- 
lar, and divine, without a tribute, however 
imperfect, of respect and regret ; he was ever 
an asserter of religious freedom. A zealous 
friend of the Establishment, fas his various 
Theological Treatises evince,) he considered 
its perfect security consistent with the most 
liberal tolerations of all denominations of 
Christians — an ardent lover of civil liberty, 
as asserted at the Revolution, and a warm 
philanthropist, all his works are interspersed 
either with the soundest constitutional princi- 
ples, or with lessons of the purest benevolence. 
His polished style had long ranked him, as an 
author, among the classics of the country, 
especially in the department of J3e//e« Lettres, 
Although his Essays were published forty 
years since. Dr. Knox had but recently com- 
pleted his 68th year. He lived long enough. 



however, to see, and it was a Bource c^bigb 
satisfactioil to him, the present admirable state 
of the English Universities. His earliest 
efforts were to produce refonn in their disci- 
pline. A nother of his objects was to inculcate 
a general feeling of the /b% and widcedntss 
oftoar. It is a subject he frequently recurs 
to in his miscellaneous pieces. He translated 
a tract of Erasmus, entitled, ** BeUvm duke j 
inexperiis,'" and named it <* Antipoleimu.^ 

In this city, onthe9thinst. William Ibvikg, 
Esq. Mr. Irving presented one of those rare 
instances of a merchant extensively engaged 
in conunercial pursuits, who, at the same 
time cultivated his taste for refined literature, 
and patronized it in others. He was in 1812 
elected one of the representatives of this city 
in the Congress of the United States, and <»ii- 
tinu^ in that situation until the year 1818, 
when he resigned in consequence of decliniDg 
health. He was the active and useful friend 
of his constituents, and for many years as a 
member of the committee of commerce and 
manufactures, usefully aided the establish- 
ment of the late system of revenue. 
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THE PRUSSIAN SOLDIER. from whatever came, seem eVef to take deej>- 
A 8TOBY. est interest in snch matters,) by the ftatne of 
Thehc i« a certain principle of obicurHy, Philip, the Prussian. He had been attached 
that accommodates the events in history and to the Hessian mercenaries sent out here to 
tradition, and the half-remembered transac- sud in subjugating the colonies, and after the 
tions of childhood, to the poet^ lyre. Too much memorable slaughter at Red-bank, had dc- 
truth seems to blight the aspirations of fancy : serted to the American camp. On the termi- 
facts must be remodelled m the cast of tJie nation of the war, he wandered about the vil- 
imagination, before they can partake of the lages of New-England ; and, although he re- 
subumity of fiction. ceived at every door he knocked at, a hearty 
Our own country abounds with incidents, as welcome, and a generous supply to his wants, 
well traditionary as recorded, that are conti- Philip was never known to ask either. For 
noally soliciting the mind of fancy to describe more than twenty years, he marched his reg^^ 
tbttn ; and even the events and the agents in lar rounds through half a dozen towns in Coti* 
cnirrevolntionaryBtruggle, have already put on necticut, and as regularly as day succeeded 
an autumnal character — fast fading from our to night, was his pack thrown over his shouU 
remembrance; and in proportion as they cease ders to renew his unwearied marchings, afld 
to be familiar, do they increase in dignity and ever-constant visitings. The houses of olfi- 
importance. The actors ofthat glorious epoch cers under whom he had served, were the 
are, one after another, stealing silently to the places of his resort, where he enjoyed some* 
l^rave ; and, in a few years, not an eye-wit- thing like what the ancient feudatories in 
ness will be left to the declaration of indepen- Europe iVartook, under the roof of their liege 
dence, or to the retreat of our desponding lords: For military government is completdy 
forces across the Delaware ! How much che- despotic, and the soldier, on being disb^mdea, 
risbed and venerated will be, in a little time, could entertain no other feelings toward his 
the aolitary individual who shall survive his former commander, than those of a vassal to- 
(XMnpatriot witnesses of those great events ! ward his superior. I can, even now, seem to 
The soldier who fought at Bre^^s Hill, or at see the little soldier trudging along the high- 
Saratoga, will be honoured by posterity as the way, with hasty step, and bending head, with 
patriarab of the republic !-»Ainong those who no other companion than his pipe, atid his 
Lave departed, and even among the broken oaken staflT. There was not a child to whom 
down, hopeless relics of the army, there was he was not known, as well on account of the 
much to arrest the imagination, and to de- singularity of his appearance, as by the kind- 
light the mind in retrospect. I remember, ness of his demeanour. Partial to his fbimer 
when a child, to have had my attention at- pursuits, perhaps from their having fortned the 
tracted toward several of these forlorn pil- profession of his youth, he still wore the rem- 
p^rims to eternity, who have now sunk nant of his military uniform — an hussar coat, 
into the tomb forgotten : many of them bore and the remains of a cap, that had once been 
the scars of the great cause, to remind tlieir surmounted with bear-skin, projecting its front 
country, that thev had deserved well of the piece over his small, animated grey eyes, and 
bounties she might be disposed to bestow on shaggy brows. His wallet, which had once 
them. It is the fate of war to make many been a soldier's knapsack, was attached, in a 
heggBTS among those enlisted under her ban* manner peculiar to himself, to his forehead. 
ner, and for thirty years after the revolution His pipe, constantly in his mouth, vomited 
the maimed soldier was the most common sub- forth clouds of smoke ; and, when he would 
ject of charity that asked a pittance at jrour renew its fuel, he paused under the shade Of 
door. Hundreds of foreigners, that had either the wide-spreading oaks, by the road side, and 
become connected with our army by the ifoccasion demanded rest to his wearied limbs, 
chances of war, or had been left behind on he stretched himself to repose beneath their 
the evacuation of the British troops, were to canopy. 

be eeen, strolling through the villages of the In the early settlement of New-England, 

interior, in wretchedness, incapable of imita^ certain trees distinguished by their size and 

ting* the natives in returning from the tented beauty were reserved from the general de- 

£eld to the pursuits of agriculture, or of relin- struction of the forest for land-marioi, and ex« 

qnishing the habits of the soldier for the toils positors of boundaries. lb the scene of poor 

of the woodman. There was, in my child- Philip'swanderings, there were many of these 

hood, among these unhappy sujSbrers, a man venerable trees, stretching their wide-extend- 

called by the villagers, and .known among the ed arms over the roads, and inviting to re* 

etiildrenof the aeighbourhood^(and«biiciEen, pose the traveller and ^Igrim. 
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One of the solitary survivors of the woods^ 
which had reigned with its progenitors for 
centuries^-aye, many centuries, in undis- 
turbed dominion of the soil— spread its exu- 
berant foliage on eveiy side, at the comer of 
two roads : its branches stretching forth from 
the parent trunk in every direction, like radii 
from a common centre. Here the remnant of 
the Indian tribes, which dwelt in the neigh- 
bourhood, were accustomed, when passing on 
their hunting excursions from the valleys of 
the south to the wilds of the north, to repose 
themselves in the shade, — ^perhaps through a 
secret sympathy springing from similarity of 
Ibrtune. This venerable surviver of the an- 
cient forest, has long since shared the fate of 
its youthful contemporaries : but, even now, it 
is no uncommon spectacle, to witness the In- 
dians slumbering upon the green carpet, by 
the remains of the old oak^s trunk ! — ^Here, 
too, the little Prussian soldier was accustomed 
to refresh himself, after a toilsome march be- 
neath a summer^ sun. How often have I 
crept behind the wall, screened from the tra- 
Teller's view, and peeped through the crevices 
to see him light his pipe, with his magical 
flint and steel ! and listened to his tremulous 
foice, as he sang in solitude some martial air 
in his native tongue, perhaps revolving on the 
incidents of infancy! Poor Philip! he has 
long since rejoined the companions of his 
childhood ! His head, whitened with the frosts 
of seventy winters, and bowed down with the 
toils of war, has long since reposed, for the 
last time, on the lap of his parent earth ! 

Whether his adopted countiy provided for 
his maintenance, I know not : bnthis military 
habits would not have permitted him to be sta- 
tionary, had he been blessed with a place 
where to lay his head ; at least in summer,— 
and, perhaps, the same habits reconciled him 
to the confinement of winter. But, so soon as 
the ice dissolved before the returning sun, and 
the cowslip put forth its blossoms by the 
streamlet^s side, the little soldier renewed his 
journeying campaign, and was hailed by the 
villagers as the harbinger of spring! That 
spring at last, returning for the twentieth time, 
tmce he cx>mmcnced his solitary wanderings, 
brought with it poor Philip no more I 



I«£GRO MELODIES— Nos. I ii 11. 

SONG or AM OBBAH PRU8TX88. 

Where Niger rolls his mightfr wave, 

0*er jasper rocks and coral trees, 
Their shoots where tuneful osiers lave, 

Bending sympbonioiis to the breese : 
Where, 'mid the scented groves arouody 

The ananas* golden apples grow, 
A jet-black, pigmv race is found. 

Whose power all Afric's children know.* 

•Herodettts nwntbus iMich a people. 



Reflected in the chrystal tide» 

Their fairy city hangs beneath ; 
Since first its battlements were spiedt 

Three thousand ytmn have slept In destb. 
A giantess among them all, 

TO me their charms and spells were giveo i 
And I can summon to my call 

The powers of ocean, earthy and heaTflD.. 
I know the spirit) at its source, 

Who pours out Nijger's mighty urn ; 
And at my bkldingy m its coarse. 

He bids the refluent wave return. 
I can control the giant bkick, 

Who sways the wild tornado's ire ; 
The yellow fiend, along bis track* 

Who sheds disease's withering firob 
I know the monster fell who rides 

The desert wind's o'erwhelming wings ; 
I know the taunting sprite who guides 

Through burning sands to fleeting sprinci. 
Down in the chambers of the deepi 

Where the sea-cow her pasture finds ; 
I know what mystic secrets sleep, 

What spells the seaman's tyrant binds. 
I know each shell whose music slumbers^* 

And of their notes the wondrous key, 
Which, or to bland, or wrathful numbm, 

Unlocks the varied melody. 
This spreads unbroken calm around, 

As marble smooth shall ocean lie ; 
And this shall chnrn its depths prefooMlf 

Until its mountains lick the iky. 
The gaunt Hyena on 1 goad. 

The ravening lion forth I send, 
I give new venom to the toad. 

The adder's paunch new poison lend. 
LBrob-like I bid the tiger risk, 

The crocodile weep mercy's tears ; 
Dove-like the eye of basilisk, 

Bound by my master spells, appears. 
To basest eartn and stobbors stone 

The sympathies of life I give ;t 
Pining in marrow, blood, and bone, 

The victim dare not hope to live. 
Thus feathered through the night I've spedy 

On Atlas' loftiest peak I stood ; 
I saw the moon turn crimson red, 

I saw the stars sweat showers of blood. 
I call up dead men from their graves; 

I cleave the earth with chant prolix ; 
The sun's fierce orb, the ocean caves, 

My doable balls of s^t transfix.! 

* Alluding to marine productions |n the West In- 
dict, having on them theiemblanceof rousicml notes. 
See Moore'8 Ode to the genius of Harmony. 

■f Alluding to the setting of Obi. 

I The last two verses are translated from Ovid's 
£legies. 

SSTTIHG OBI. 

By my leaffue with Obi made. 

By the spells that I have said, 

By the virtues of this ball, 

(Hear me each, and hear me all !) 

JNow unto hb effigy, 

Linked the traitor's life shall be. 

Shine, O Sun ! shine fierce and hot ! 
Let the image melt and rot • 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



87. TAMHANT'S HAaABINB. 



3$ 



Slow complete the trmitor's dooaiy 
Let hit sapleM flesh conwine ! 
Be bit liver scorched and dry •' 
Let hb marrow burn and fry ! 

Fire hit brain, and freese his heart ! 
Let all hope at once depart ! 
Sullen, slow, be his despair I 
While his limbs away snail wear. 
Let him, from each sanken eye, 
Death's advancing course descry ! 

Let him gnaw the earth for food ! 
Drink the dead dog's putrid blood ! 
In each socket's scaldmg sphere. 
Dry ap, e'er it gush, the tead 



Be the wings of sleep forbid 
E'er to bruMi his leaoen lid. 

When the damps of death begin, 
When his bones stand through his skin, 
When the last beam in his eye 
Glares and flashes fitfully, 
Hither, drag his wasted limbs, 
There, direct those wandering beam?. 

When the last drop of that ball 
Molten upon earth shall fall, 
Then his latest sand is run, 
Then the charm, the work is done ; 
And, for treasons black and foul, 
Answers then the traitor's souli 



The earth hath bubbles, as the water hath, 
And these are of them Shakspeare. 



THE OCEAN OF NONSENSE, 

By Jehu 0' Color acU Author of the Battle of 
Magara. 

A misty dream — and a flashy nriize — 
Of a sunshiny flush — and a moonshiny haze ! 
I lay asleep with my eyes open wide, 
When a donkev came to my bed sidot 
And bade me forth to take a ride. 
It was not a donkey of vulgar breed. 
But a cloudy vision —a night-mare steed ! 
Hb ears were abroad like a warrior's plume, — 
From the bosom of darkness was borrowed the 

gloom 
Of his dark, dark hide, and his coal black hair, 
Bat hiseyes like no earthly eyes they were ! 
Like the ields of heaven where none can see 
The depths of their blue eternity I 



Like a stand of pikes they stood up ail 
Each eye stood out like a cannon ball ; 
So rapt I looked, like the god of song. 
As I shot and whiszed like a rocket along. 
Thus thro' the trough of the air as we dash'd, 
Goodly and glorious visions flash 'd 
Before my sight with a flashing and sparkling, 
In whose blaze all earthly gems are deriding. 
As the gushes of morning, the trappings of ere, 
Or the myriad lights that will dance when you 

give 
Yourself a clout on the orb of si^. 
And see long ribbons of rainbow^ght ; 
Such were the splendours, and so oivine, 
So rosy and stany, and fiery, and fine. 

Then eagle ! then stars ! and then rainbows ! 
and all 



Like the crest of a helmet taught proudly to nod That I saw at Niagara's tumbling fall, 



And wave like a meteor's train abroad, 
Was the long, long tail, that glorified 
The elorious donkey's hinder side ! 
And nis gait description's power surpasses— 
Twas thej[>eau ideal of all Jack-asses. 



Where I sung so divinely, of them and their 

glories 
While mewed in vHe durance, and kept by the 

tories. 
Where the red cross flag was abroad on the blast, 
I sat very mournful^ but not downcast 
I strode o'er hb back, and be took in his wind— My harp on the willows I did not hang up, 
And he pranced before — and he kicked behUid— Nor the winglets of fancy were suffered to 
And he eave a snort, as when motteringi roll droop, — 

Abroad from pole to answering pole— But I soared, and I swooped, like a burd with red 

While the storm-king sits on the hall-cloud's wings, 

back — Who mounts to the cloud-god, and soaringly 



And amuses himself with the thunder-crack ! 
Then off he went, like a bird with red wings 
That builds her nest where the cliff-flower 



sings. 



whirlwind 



springs- 
Like a cloudy steed by the light of the moon. 



But th^ phantom-steed in his 
course, 

^ , „ - , Gallopped along like Belzebub's horse, 

When the night's muffled horn plays a windy Till we came to a bank, dark, craggy, and wild, 
tune; Where no rock-flowen blushed, no verdure 

And away I went, while my garment flew smiled — 

Forth on the night breeze, with a snow-shiny But sparse from the thunder clifis bleak and 

bare, — 
Black weeds hung dripping forth in the air — 
l^ikc the plumage of ravens that warrior helms 



hue 
Like a streak of white foam on a sea of blue. 
Up-bristled then the night-charger's hair too. 
Like a bayonet grove, at a shoulder^hoo I 

Hurra! hurra! what a hurry we made ! 
My hairs rose too,liut I was not afraid ', 



And below very far was a gulf profound. 
Where tumbling and rumbling, 9t distance re^ 
eound 
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Billowy clouds— o'er whose bottomleiB bed 
The curtain of night its volumes 8j)read — 
But a rashing of fire was revealing the gloonii 
Where cooviilsions had birthi and the thunders 
a home. 

Too may put out the eyes of the son at mid- 
day — 

Tou may hold a young cherubim fast by tbe 
tail-s' 

You may steal from night's angel his blanket 
away — 

Or the song of the bard at its flood-tide may 
stay — 

But that cloud-phantom donkey to stop yoa 
would fail ! 

He plunged in the gulph— 'twasa great way to 

E'er we lit mid tbe darkness and flMhiags below ; 
And I looked— as I hung o'er that salphuroat 

ligbtr- 
Like a warrior of flame *— on a courser of night ! 
But what I beheld in that dark ocean's roar, 
I have partly described in a poem before, 



And the rest I reserve for a measure more strongs 
When my heart shall be heaving, and borstio|{ 
with song ! 

But I saw as he sailed 'mid the dusky air, 
A bird that 1 thought I knew every whiere. 
A fierce grey bird with a terrible beak, 
With a glittering eye, and peculiar shriek. 

< Pfoud Bird of the Cliff !* 1 addressed ban 

then — 

< How my heart swells high thus to nieet thee 

again ! 
Thou whose bare bosom for rest b laid 
On pillows of ni^bt by the thunder^cloud made ! 
With a rushing of wings and a screaming of praise 
Who in ecstacy soar'st in tbe red-hot blaze ! 
Who dancest in heaven to the song of the trump, 
To the fife's acclaim, and base-drum's thump ! 
Whence com'st thou,' 1 cried, < and goest whi- 
ther?' 
As I gently detained him by his tril-feather. 
He replied, * Mr. Neale ! Mr. Neale, let me looae I 
I am not an eagle, but only a goose ! — 
Tour optics are weak, and the weather is hacy — 
And eicuse the remark, but I think you are 
crazy.' 



a^tutt 



BLUES AND ANTI-BLUES. 

It is no wonder that tlie world is full of pa- 
radox, extravagance, and morbid feeling, con- 
aidering how much the tone of society runs 
counter to the natural habits of the gfreater 
part of its members. This is a thinking a^ ; 
but we must beware of argument : — ^a readmg 
Age ; but the stigma of blue hangs in terrarem 
over our heads, to fright us from treating of 
those objects which are uppermost and fami- 
iiar. For such as us, whose busy hours are 
spent among hooks and their mighty parents; 
society has become a dead letter, "rhe name 
of aught that sounds like a book, except it be 
a brief judgment on the new play, is shunned, 
as though each word tattooed the hearers with 
indigo ;— of the Arts no one knows any thing, 
not even the professors; and of Music all 
know too much ; yet, for these very reasons, 
they are the best possible conversation-topics. 
Thought, sense, or reason, would be thrown 
away on them ; and the best way to hit tho 
mark, is to slioot at random. Remarks arc 
nothing, unless out o* the way^ and all the better 
for being unintelligible. Yet, to be aufaii at 
nohsense, is no easy matter. To be a good 
triflcr, requires an apprenticeship, as well as 
to be a good weaver ; and books are not tiie 
way to become free of either craft. But let 
them have tlieir share, and let tis not hold them 
up as scarecrows, to put to flight good-fellow- 
ship and gayety. 

The most amiable and elegant females on 
tbe tablets of our memory were bluet ; they 
fiUed up their leisure hours with books, and 
were not ashamed of them,— did nut hide them 
under the sofa-cushions at the approach of vi- 
siters. They had modesty, but it was of that 



healthy kind which never fhunned, because it 
could not catch a stain. It was not of that 
sickly and fashionable cast, which is always ia 
suspense whether it should blush or not — 
which one moment shrinks with horror from 
the distant allusions of Don Juan, and tlie next 
stands gazing at the most licentious concep* 
tions of the artist — which, in short, will not 
glance at a doubtful picture, but has no objec- 
tion to any opera or exhibition. This was not 
their modesty, and their taste was equallv fo- 
reign to etiquette. If they happened to have 
perused a volume that filled them with delight, 
that delight overflowed, and they were the ar- 
rantest and loveliest blues that ever prattled. 
Their * look at this,^ and * look at tbat,^ so na- 
tural and vivacious, the world set down as af- 
fected and stupid. But their spirits were too 
buoyant to be weighed down by such censure 
— too downy to be pierced by the shafts of ri- 
dicule. They have fulfilled their callings — 
surrounded by a happy family, their husbands 
have not found them less domestic, or less ten- 
der-hearted, fur having extended thcira6quire- 
ments. And I find, that they alone among the 
^' old familiar faces** have preserved in age 
the warm feelings of youth t love with them 
has not passed into a name, or romance into a 
shadow; their spirits have ever bathed and 
been renewed in the springs of poetry and ge- 
nius ; and thus it is, that my* 6/uf friends pos- 
sess a green heart with a grey head. 
But really this war of nick-names is most 

* An Irish gentleman being asked by a ttmnger 
the uieauing of hlut^ which ne lii*ard so coosluuUy 
applied, the answtr was, * that 6/iw, applied to Kv^n* 
tlemen, signified Oroide, to females it signified ckMtp- 
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unfair. The gay and idle, when they were the 
roost numerous and predominant, cried '^ Pe- 
dant^to the leamed,le8t the sons of knowledge 
should be too much for them. And now that 
letters and their votaries have overthrown 
their ignorant adversaries, they are themselves 
troubled with a meaner jealousy — a reading 
petticoat shakes their newly-erected throne, 
and lo ! they hasten to defend it with that pow- 
erful weapon of fishwomen and schodboys, 
and cry, in the fearful tone of Macbeth, 
« There's blue upon thy stocking." 
No marvel, if they frigliten poor gentlewomen. 
Papa says, they must read, and improve their 
understandings. The beaus roar vengeance 
if they talk blue. Both are to be obeyed, and 
the ladies become cyphers. 

6. and her sister are the veiy antipodes of 
bluUm ; and though they read really more than 
any of their acquaintance, the very mention of 
a book seems as if it would choak them. It is 
amusing malice to start a subject of the kind 
before tiiem, and see the evasions and pretend- 
ed ignorance with which they endeavour to be 
lid of it. Wo to the wight, that knowingly 
transgresses, if he have any horror of frowns 
and sour faces. The stranger who sins through 
Igfuorance, always receives the same ready 
answer, " Is it good ? — No, IJiaven^ seen it ;** 
and off goes £e conversation into another 
channel. Books, however, are revenged of 
them, even while there is the greatest struggle 
to conceal that thev hold any converse with 
such musty compamons. Opinions << cut and 
dry** •^cape every moment ; and it is surpri- 
sing, really surprismg,how their feelings agree 
with the last review, whose cover never pro- 
faned their eyes. Did they talk openly and 
discuss unconstrainedly books as well as other 
things, the acute spirit of conversation alone 
would strike out original opinions and ideas, 
even if they never arrived at such a trouble as 
thought But all such avenues to good sense 
are closed : the hours of study, of conversa- 
tion, and of complete leisure, are distinct — 
each season dedicated to itself. They do not 
aid one another, and being disunited, produce 
nothing. Between them the mind is disor- 
^nized and distracted ; all the faculties frit- 
tered away, and all humours blended into in- 
sipidity. There is neither Uie sense of the 
thoughtful, nor the vivacity of the thoughtless ; 
their seriousness is trifling, and their trifling 
seriousness. In sliort, they are neither *^ fish 
nor flesh, nor good red herring." 
A downright reading lady is certainly a bore ; . 
yet_shc is something — an entity, which dull 
propriety is not. If a person wiU be but pa- 
tient, and indulge her innocent humour, when 
the top of the cask runs off, there will be much 
worth coming at. And even the ridiculous 
part of the character is more in the name and 
cant of vituperation, tlian in any thing else. 
The cmUrblut has double the quantity of pre* 



tence and vanity. The g^reatest of affectations 
is that of good sense — the affectation of being 
deep or well-read, amounts not to one quarter 
of the self-importance of being sensible. We 
all fish for the good opinions of each other,— 
some openly, some underi^and. And I, for my 
part, am as willing to give my share to the per- 
son who stretches the hand out for it, as to the 
one who in sullen and coquettish pride awaits 
my proffer. What half the world calls affec- 
tation, is the most unsophisticated nature— the 
unrestrained indulgence of nia^tural humour— 
the form in which the sapling shoots ; it must 
be warped and bands^^ to accurate straight* 
ness. Tlie to t^6»— the acme of propriety — 
is the highest possible point of artificiality. If 
you be sceptical, reader, I appeal to your 
dancing-master, whoever he may be, to bear 
me out. 

But all the old saws and philippics against 
learned ladies have become stale and invalid. 
There is no longer a chasm between learning 
and life — the essayists of the last centuiy flung 
a bridge over it. The most abstract specula- 
tions, the most insig^ficant customs, were 
equal and welcome to them. All tppics 
became blended, known, and discussed. The 
domain of knowledge was unenclosed,— thrown 
into a common, and now the tripping step of 
the fair may as well stray over it as the dull 
plod of the university professor. The world 
and books are no longer at variance,— they are 
one and the same thmg, and there is not to be 
found between them that antithesis, which has 
been so much harped upon in the common- 
places of moral sentimentalists. A library is 
now a school of the world. And although there 
never were displayed more originality and li> 
berty of opinion, yet it is not exclusive or pe- 
dantic ; it is set in the key of human nature^ 
and springs from the conunon source of vulgar 
and sound feeling. It is a complaint, that the 
world has grown tame, and hath a void in it ; 
that it wants the marvels, the adventures, *' the 
moving accidents by flood and field," the pro- 
minent ruggedness of character, and the strain- 
ed heights of enthusiasm which it used to have. 
It is true, tlie workings of the mind are not 
now displayed in action, — we have too much 
an eye upon one another; — the sneer of the 
satirist has become more powerful than the 
lance of the champion. The objects of excit^-. 
ment have been transferred from the highway 
to the page : it is no longer to the breathless 
and open-mouthed story-teller that 19^ listen, 
who had seen all with bis own eyes.; we must 
gather tiding^ from the format page, and 
through it alone are conveyed the objects, 
feelings, and emotions, which ^ce used to catch, 
from the living scene of life^ tteoce print has. 
become part of our existenc^^— has superseded 
vulgar sight and fame; Uke (A the ^'r we 
breathe, it is the medium through which we 
receive sound and light) evciy idea, and every 
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feelingf, — ^beyond whose influence we cannot 
get, and could not live. 

To exclude the sex from books in eariy days 
was nothing, the Tolume of life was ample and 
open ; but such a prohibition at ^s time of day 
IB putting out a sixth sense,— deprinng the 
mind of all knowledge and discernment. Peo- 
ple used formerly to write with their pens, but 
now they talk with them. I have myself sat 
surrounded with the publications of the day,— 
dipping into them all, till I have imagined a 
thousand pens wagging like tongues, scolding, 
flattering, soliloquizing, dealing out lies, puns, 
and stones, so volubly, that I have been stun- 
ned with the imaginaiT noise, a^ though the 
apartment were a Babel. And are not women 
at home,— quite in their proper sphere in sucli 
a sceno as this ? Who will deny it ? 

Mw Monihiy Magazine, 



ON ENTHUSIASM. 
** Who that tarveyt this ^pan of earth we press, 
Thit speck of life 'ia timers great U'ildemcss, 
This narrow isthinut 'twint two boundless seas, 
The past — th^ future — two etc rui lies — 
Woald SuUy the hrisrht spot, or lenve it bare, 
When he niieht buikl him a proud temple there, 
A name thai lon^ shall hallow all its space, 
And be each purer souPs high reating-place ? 

Mootti. 
It is not wonderful that men should be en- 
thusiastic, for who can propose to himself an 
object worthy of his eager pursuit without am- 
bition to attain it ? The matter of surprise is, 
when a man of sound intellect and good prin- 
ciple can move through life without the appa- 
rent predominance of any one interest. There 
is such a wearisome dulness about ourselves 
when we cannot find any particular object 
upon which to exercise our various faculties — 
there is such a revolting from the idea of being 
nothing in the world — the burthen of thought 
on our minds, unreUeved by the active exer- 
tions of our bodies, does so heavily press upon 
the animal spirits, that we had a thousand times 
rather see our fellow-creatures transformed 
into good-humoured pedants, each supremely 
intent upon one thing, however insignificant, 
than be surrounded by a crowd of beings who 
have not the fewer cares because they are al- 
most without pleasures. The bustling house- 
wife, her heart and soul intent upon pickles 
and preserves, — Mrs. Battle devoted to her 
rubber at whist, — gframmarians, intent upon 
the formation of past principles,— antiquarians, 
looking with ineffable disdain on the living, 
and for ever communing witli the dead, — en- 
tomologists, speculating on the wings of a fly, 
— we like them all — they are all happy beings. 
Each loves at least one thing. There may be 
a vast diflbrencyB in the comparative value of 
their several undertakings. The benevolent 
ardour of a Howard, the Christian fervour of a 
missionary, may wonderfully overshadow tlic 
value <rf such pursuits as we have mentioned ; 



bat still the principle of exertion, to whatever 
object directed, is to be hailed as an omen ci 
good — good to the individual himself, and, in 
g^ieral, eventually so to the community. 
Good humour, that sweetener of our rc»l 
cares, that best preventive against imaginary 
ones, is at least fostered by this active turn of 
mind ; and that is but a short-sighted officious- 
ness which would rob the busUer of his joys, 
in order to show him their unreasonableness. 
Any thing — we repeat it— any thing is better 
than the dull, melancholy, morose apathy of 
hiunan creatures, who are bom and educated, 
and Uve and die without desiring or shunning 
one thing more than another, without love or 
hatred, without fear or hope. For this reason 
chiefly, when we review the character of the 
present age,we take heart, and are comforted ; 
amid the consciousness of finding much foUy, 
in the belief that a great deal of powerful 
feeling is abroad, that sluggishness is not the 
reigning evil of our time ; but that we are on 
the whole an active, stirring, busy nation. 
Our ladies too have caught tfie spirit of the 
age. We meet them, not merely at balls, 
prettily equipped for the sprightly dance, nor 
in a morning weaving with indefatigable fin- 
gers their evening robe ; but at our publio 
meetings, at our committees, in our schools, 
and in our prisons, we find them occupying no 
subordinate station in the ranks of the busy 
labourers in the cause of humanity. It has 
been whispered that on such occasions they 
have of late years been, indeed, rather too ac- 
tive ; and this is likely enough. But yet we 
cannot help believing, on our own princ^es, 
that the good humour of their domestic circles 
is on the whole increased by the life and spirits 
which these exerticms produce and promote. 
It is true, that the same period which produces 
a nation of great doers, will almost unavoidably 
bring forth a people of talkers. Energy of 
one sort calls out energy of another. High- 
sounding expressions, violent admiration and 
abuse of people and things, is inseparable from 
a state of strong mental and bodily excitement. 
Hence the sharpness of our controversies, the 
unreasonable warmth of our language on sub- 
jects purely literary, the vehemence of our 
passionate poetry. We have carried all these 
things a g^reat deal too far ; and people of the 
good old school look upon us sometimes with 
wonder and contempt. We appear in their 
eyes to be fighting with prodigious vehemence 
about straws. Looking forward, however, 
some twenty or thirty years, we see great rea- 
son to hope that wo shall be much the better 
by and by, in spite of our present excesses. 
Things will be called by their right names, one 
time or otlier ; and the sober severity of truth 
will adorn our characters, when some of the 
glow of enthusiasm in her cause has passed 
away. Even now, few of the members of con- 
tending literary parties dislike each other half 
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80 much SB their words literally taken wouM 
inpfy; and few of the btny aotora m political 
or religious matters appear, in their own pri- 
vate circles, snch zealotB as we are apt to 
fancy. When a man has gained reputation by 
ardour in one particular cause, we cannot giro 
him credit for being ardent in any thing else ; 
though in many cases mere accident has cou- 
pled his name with one pursuit, and he may 
nave been all the while to the full as eager in 
quest of some other. At any rate there is no 
stagnation in a mind like this. It is carried 
away, indeed, rather too ra^ndly ; but time, 
experience, and the inflexible application of 
its powers in that direction to which man^ 
better wisdom points, will finally preserve it 
Ivom destruction. 

Even decidedly light, irreligious, volatile 
spirits are more hopeful subjects of speculation 
than the apathetic beings from whom no power 
can extract a tear of sjrmpathy, or a burst of 
Ipenerous feeling. Quiet dulness often caUs 
Itself religious ; but of corucience it has none. 
It keeps under regulation the abeady sober 
passions ; bat as to rousing the active principle 
widiin OS, towards this it does nothing. 

Religious principle is of little valne indeed, 
if it merely keep us in the slavish fear of going 
notoriously wrong, without spurring us on ta 
right actum. It was not for an emi so poor 
and circumscribed that the Divine Being cre- 
ated us, and stamped upon our minds hS own 
image. It was not for this that he has ealled 
us to the hope of a better inheritance. It was 
to rouse us to act with him and /or him; to 
translate us from the dominion <» fear to the 
empire of hope ; from passive submission to 
active service; from awe to love, and from 
death to life : op to this beautiful idea should 
we endeavour always to lift our minds. We 
nray fiaint and fall short ; but our motives and 
principles are stronger than ourselves. 

We are getting out of our depth ; and, ba- 
ring bepm in a light mood, are in danger of 
ending in too serious a one. Examples, bright 
examples, of tempered and weU-directed en- 
thusiasm crowd upon our minds as we write ; 
and if we dared, we could mention some which 
would illustrate and confirm the bright view 
we are disposed to take of this error of noble 
minds. Hero and there an individual may put 
oar cheeriiil foith to the test ; for what can be 
more annoying than to meet with the fc^es of 
youth in an a^ed breast, which possesses not 
one merit but that of having retained its chtld- 
irimess through a long life ! In general, liow- 
ever, we are satisfied that entlrasiasm is a 
Uesdng to individuals, and a blessing to so- 
ciety ; and tram the bottom of our hearts we 
say, *^ LfOng may it dwell amongst us !^ 

Mw Mmihly Jdagaxme* 

AaoLfnoM of thk Punxssmbnt of Death. 
— The Ftetnguete Cortes at Lisbon haje, by 



the applicaJJMi of a loag-violailed principle ot 
jnstioe vmi hnmani^y, aboUsbed this dr^ulfui: 
punishment, so opposita in its efiects to lh# 
mterests of society^ and so degrading to civfli- 
zation;— ^ne which has beim so dcser^edJ^^ 
reprobated by B e cc ari a , and a nomber of otiMV 
eminent philosophers zod writers on the cri»- 
minal and penal system. Public morality 
would be much better consulted by the adoj>> 
tion of solitary confinement as a punishment 
for crimes, tlian it is at present by the spec» 
tacle of death. 



BALLANTVNE'S NOVKLISt's LTBRAar. 

Volumes ii. and iii. Smollett. Roderiek 
Random^ Peregrine Pickle^ Humphrmf, 
Clinker^ Count Faikoniy Sir Laanceki- 
Qretpoesy and the Tranaiatkm^ of Shn: 
QuixoUe. 

The first volume of this work was pnbbshed 
in January last ; we then enumerated its formr 
and attractions, namely, the typography oC 
Mr. James Ballant3me^ Border Press, good' 
and concise arrangement of th^ text in double- 
columns like a Magazine, and introdnetnry 
memoirs of, and remarks upon, the authors, by 
Sir Walter Scott. From the prefix tO'Fieldw 
ing^ novels we selected some most int»res4iBg' 
extracts, and from the present " preftitory 
matter" to Smollett, we think we shattbe able' 
to draw something not less agreeable le our> 
readers. But before we do this, we wisb to 
say a few words on the projoctor of this edition' 
of our novelists, whose premature death within* 
so short a period after the commencement of 
his design, has g^ven a severe shock to sooiaV 
Ufe among the numerous circles in which ks' 
shone with no mean lustre. Mr. John Bbkl* 
lantyne, bom in the town of Kelso, Roxbaigli- 
shire, was the son of respectable parents en- 
gaged in a mercantile line. He enjoyed that 
advantages of that sort of tuitiott which i8». 
greatly to the benefit and honour ef the coud* 
try, so readily to be obtained in Scotlaodk Wai 
allude to the instruodon which the Orammv 
School, established in every parish, afibrds aK 
opportunity of receiving at a very moderatei 
charge ; and which has not only been the* 
foundation for higher attainments, but the sotm 
S3rstem of study enjoj^ by many a one Kibo> 
has reflected eminent credit on the literatui^ 
of hb native land. Here, perfectly informedi 
in tiie useful branches of education Which fit 
individusds for active pursuits, or well groMDdi- 
ed in languages, whether of modem date for 
the intercourse of the world, or of antiquity fin* 
the labours of learning, the young Scot lays m 
those stores and acquires those habits which int 
after years are exhibited so conspicuously ini 
the roan of business or the scholar. In acar 
demic shades, or by private devotion, thepo* 
lish and deeper intricacies of classic lore ms^ 
be superadded ; but in no part of the universal 
can so much solid aoloooqiietent knowto%e 
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be gathered as In these adimrahle institotions, 
which are open to every olasB, and withiii the 
veach of all but the ver^ poorest 

In his youth, the subject of this sketch dis- 
I^ayed gpreat readiness and facility ; and his 
mind was turned to literary concerns by the 
establishment of a promcial newspatMn*, The 
KeUo Mnl, which was begun by his elder 
brother James, which he subsequently con- 
ducted, and which is still edited by his younger 
brother. The celebrity which Mr. James 
Ballantyne^ improvements in printing soon 
obtained, opened a wider sphere of action, and 
the family removed to, and settled in, £din- 
burgh. The extensive publications in which 
the Border Press has since appeared, are the 
best proof of the wisdom of this measure ; but 
the ever-active mind of John Ballantyne was 
not to be confined to tlie college of the print- 
iofl^-house ; be embarked largely in the book- 
a^ng trade, and afterwards in the profession 
of an auctioneer of works of art, libraries, Ac 
His share in the famous Scottish Novels was 
also a source at once of occupation and emo- 
lument : perhaps no person knew more surely 
than he did who was the writer of these re- 
nowned works. For the last few ^ears, a de^^ 
clining state of health compelled bim to travel 
npon Uie continent in search of th^t restoration 
Whioh he was destined never to find. The 
edition of the English Novelists was then un- 
dertaken as an easy occupation, to divert the 
languor of illness, sjid to ml up those vacancies 
in time which were likely to contrast with the 
former habits of busy life. The trial w^ brief. 
While flattering himself with the hope that his 
frame was reinvigorated, this gent}e|naii died, 
in the prime of his d^y^. 

In his temper and acquirements, Mr. Bal* 
lantyne was formed to be the delight of society. 
He was full of original wit and repartee, sung 
admirably, and perhaps was rarely surpassed 
in the felicity with which he related anecdotes, 
or told tales of humour. It was from him that 
Mathews got his exquisite old Scotchwomap ; 
and, exquisite as it is, there are many who 
h^d the prototype to be at least uq ways in^ 
feriov to ^e masterly imitator. The company 
of such a person was naturally much courted, 
and the convivial habits of the north were pos- 
sibly not the best suited to his delicate consti- 
tution. Vulgar dissipation was below his no- 
ttice, but even the pursuit of finer pleasures is 
&tal to the invalid. Much esteemed and much 
regretted, leaving a gre^t blank in the literary 
and social sphere in which he moved, the lively 
and intelligent editor pf the work which heads 
this article, has anew pointed the moral that 
neither vivaciW pf hear^ nor intellectual pow- 
ers can resist the stroke q( fate, though aimed 
at the epoch when the physical strength of 
man u nk>st surely relied on to withstand the 
|4ow. 

fbp prefetocy ipeinair (o^these yolumee by 



Sir Walter Scott, to which we mean to confine 
onrselves, consists of forty-two pages. The 
account of Smollett is principally selected 
from the btographies of Drs. Moore and Aa- 
derson ; bat as the most prominent facts are 
generally known, we shall only quote so^ 
passages as are interesting from displaying the 
opinions of the writer on literary topics, ob 
which he is so high an authority. The fol- 
lowing remarks on the publication of P^e- 
grine Pickle in 1 751 , are of this order. 

*' The splendid merit of the work itself was 
a much gnsater victory over the author^ ene- 
mies, if he really had such, than any which be 
cotild gain by personal altercation with an- 
worthy opponents. Yet by many bis second 
novel was not thought quite equal to his first. 
In truth, there occurs betwixt Rodiarick JRfrn^ 
dom and Peregrine Pickle a difierenoe, which 
is often observed betwixt the first and second 
eSbrtB of authors who have been succesaful i» 
tliis line* Peregrine Pickle is more finishedy 
more sedulously laboured into excellence, ex- 
hibits scenes of mcnre accumulated interest, 
and presents a richer variety of character and 
adventure, than Roderick Random ; but yet 
there is an ease and simplicity in the first no- 
vel which is not quite attained in the seoond^ 
where the author has substituted flmtendonr of 
colouriag for simplicity of outline. Thus, of the 
inimitable sea-characters. Trunnion, Pipes, 
and even Hatchway, border upon caricature ; 
but Lieutenant Bowling and Jack RattHn are 
truth and nature itself. The reason seems to 
be, that when an author brings forth his first 
representation of any class of characters, he 
seizes on the leading and striking outlines, and 
therefore, in the second attempt of the same 
kind, he is forced to make some distinction, 
and either to invest his personage with less 
obvious and ordinary traits of character, or to 
place him in a new and less natural hgfat.^ 

The subjoined strong and admirable obser- 
vations on Count Fathom, are applicable to 
too large a portion both of tlie prose and po- 
etry of our day, to be perused without a good 
result. 

** To a reader of a good disposition and weU- 
regulated mind, the picture of moral depravity 
presented in the character of Count Fathom, 
is a disgusting pollution of the imagination. 
To those, on the other hand, who hesitate on 
the brink of meditated iniquity, it is not safe 
to detail the arts by which the ingenuity of 
vii|any has triumphed in former instances; 
and it is well known that the publication of the 
real account of uncommon crimes, althougb 
attended by the public and infamous punisb- 
ment of the perpetrators, has often had the 
efiect of stimulating others to similar actions. 
To some unhappy minds, it may occur as a 
sort of extenuation of the crime which they 
meditate, that even if they carry their purpose 
into e^^ution, their gui^t will iall far sl^cNrtoC 
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▼hat the author has ascribed to his fictitious upright, and independent in his vim chaiao- 
chamcter ; and there are other imag^tions ter ; stooping to no patron, [he] sued for no 
ssiUregnlated, that they catch infection from farour, but honestly and honourably main* 
stories of wickedness, and feel an insane im- tained himself on lus literary labours; when, 
pulse to emulate and to realize the pictures of if he was occasionaUy employed in work which 
rillany which are embodied in such narratives was beneath his talents, the disg]»oe must le- 
as those of Zeluco, or Count Fathom." main with those who saved not such a genius 
On ftnollett^ continental tour after the loss from the degrading drudgery of coropili^ and 
of his daughter. Sir Walter observes, ** Nature translating^ He was a doting father, and an 
had either denied Smollett the taste necessary affectionate husband ; and tiie warm zeal with 
to understand and feel the beauties of art, or which his memonr was cherished by his sur- 
ebe his embittered state of mind had, for the riving friends, showed cleariy the reliance 
time, entirely deprived him of the power of which the^ placed upon his regard. * * 
enjoying them. The harsh censures which he *' Fielding uid Smollett were both bom in 
passes on the Venus de Medicis, and upon the the highest rank of society, both educated to^ 
Pantheon; and the sarcasm with which his learned professions, yet both obliged to follow 
criticisms are answered by Steme,are both well miscellaneous literature as the means of sub- 
known. Yet, beitsaidwitliout4>flencetothe sistence. Both were confined, during theiir 
memory of that witty and elegant writer, it is lives, by the narrowness of their circum- 
moreeasy to assume, in composition, an air of stances,— both united a humorous cynicism 
alternate gayety and sensibility, than to prac- with generosity and good nature, — ^both died 
tise the virtues of generosity and benevolence, of the diseases incident to a sedentary life, and 
which Smdlett exercised during his whole life, to literary labour, and both drew their last 
though often, like his own Matthew Bramble, breath in a foreign land, to which they ro- 
under the disguise of peevishness and irritabi- treated under the adverse circumstances of a 
lity. Sterne^ writings show much flourish decayed constitution, and an exhausted for- 
conceming virtues of which his life is under* tune. 



stood to have produced little fruit; the temper 
of Smollett was, 

« — ^ like a lusty winteri 
Frosty, but kindly.** 



<^ Their studies were no less similar than 
their lives. They both wrote for the stage, 
and ioeither of them successfully. They both 
meddled in politics ; they both wrote travels. 



From the concluding remarks, we think the in which they showed tluit their good humour 

subjoined selections will be read with gratifi* was wasted under the sufferings of their dis- 

cation:— - ease; and, to conclude, they were both so 

^*The person of Smollett was eminently eminently successful as novelists, that no other 

handsome, his features prepossessing, and, by English author of that class has a ri^t to be 

the joint testimony of all bis surviving friends, mentioned in the same breath with Fielding 

his conversation in the highest degree instruc- and Smollett." 

tive and amusing. Of his disposition, those ■ 

who have raad his works (and who has not LORD BYRON, DON JUAN, AND THOMAS 

done so ?) may form a very accurate estimate ; DAVISON. 

fen' in each of them he has presented, and But there is 9^ fourth in this dramatis 

sometimes under various points of view, the persQnse, concealed behind the curtain, who 
leading features of his own character, without sets the above groupe in actkm before the 
di^uiaing the most unfavourable of them, public! Here is my Lord Byron, doubtless 
. Nay, there is room to believe, tliat be rather one of the most extraordinarily gifted inteUeo- 
exaggerated than softened that cynical turn of tual men of the day, again enacting the part of 
temper, which was the principal fault of his Don Juan, and with impunity, poisoning the 
disposition, and which engaged hun in so many current of fine poetry, by the intermixture of 
Quarrels. It is remarkable, that all his heroes, ribaldry and bla^>bemy such as no man of 
uom Roderick Random downward, possess a ^^xre taste can read a aecond time, and such as 
haughty, fierce irrilabiH^ of disposition, until no woman of correct principles can read the 
the same features appear softened, and ren- jint. Why is this ridicufous and disgusting 
dered venerable by age and philosophy,, in fjurce to go on, unnoticed by the more power- 
Matthew Bramble. The sports in which they ful critical journals of the day ? W:ieie sleeps 
most delight are those whicbare attended with that well disciplined and master spirit, which 
disgrace, mental pain, and bodily mischief too- once indicted chastisement upon the aberra- 
thers; and their humanity is never represented tionsof a muse which has since become be- 
as interrupting thecourse of their froucks. We witching from its modesty? Does the editor 
know not that Smollett had any other marked of anoSier quarterly journal also sleep? 
failing, save that which he himself has so often Whence this soporific encJtantment ? What 
?nd so liberally acknowledged. When unse- has benumbed the feelings, or hushed the in- 
duced by his satirical propensities, he was dignation of the great champions in modem 
kindi generous, and hnman^tQ others; bold, literatnie? Gold?— not at alL Fear? far 
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fiwB it. Fzi«ndfihm^— fagr no meaBa. Ad- 
af Don J«aB?-— it mnt not be 
BotiriMk this /burAil imthisdm- 
MMi^ mfaove aUuMt ta? «' Ay, 
&efe% th0 rub." Hence the nyttery; — 
benoe the ^ sopor*^— hence the silence. Let 
vm gn^ple Dunre closely with this sabject; 
find we intreat Mr. D'ln^ieli in particular, 
wbo deFotas half bis life to the collection of 
CkariotUiiu of Ldteraiure, to pay every possi- 
ble attention to it ; four it is truly one of the 
most ^' cmiouty^ if not mysterious, of all things 
which was ever connected with the publica- 
tion of a performance, whether in poetry or 
prose. 

The story is this : A large qnarto volume, 
entitled Don Jwm^ was l^ndsoraely printed 
by the above most respectable printer, and 
published two years ago ; by whom ? by no- 
body, nominally speaking. It came abroad 
in a ffuumer, witiiout comprehension, and 
without precedent. Nevertheless it contained 
natter which could only have been spun from 
Ofie brain. This it is to be supereminent in 
talent. The lion cannot be mistaken for the 
leopard. The'* matter^ was called ZX>i»«/uan, 
and it was never denied that it became fami- 
liar to the puUic by a contract, expressed or 
implied, between Lord Byron and Mr. John 
Murray ; the latter, a bookseller of the most 
respectable character, and the publisher of 
one of the most popular reviews in Europe. 
it is net te be supposed that Lord Byron would 
write for nothing. He oug^tt not, and he 
eannot ; for although he rarely eats meat, or 
drinks any thing but sherbet, he yet lives after 
the fashion of several saucy young gentlemen, 
and perhaps may not be surpassed in the 
^xirieiy of his gratifications,[*] by the hero 
whose lifo he means systematically to deve- 
lope. 

Well, — ^this finely printed quarto volume— 
of which, probably, from a thousand to fifteen 
hundred copies may have been printed — ^no 
eooner appears at the price of 1/. llx. Gd, 
than it is republished by another bookseller, 
at the reduced sum of 4«. Sd. and yet, contain- 
ing every jot and tittle of the text, of what 
cdUectors caU the Editio Princeps ! In short, 
Mr. Murray's property is invaded — is pirated. 
And what does Mr. Murray ? Truly, nothing. 
He is paralysed. He sits, with opeii eyes, and 
outstretched anns, immoveable. lie sees the 
fax entering the premises, and running away 
with all the pretty pullets and ducklings, 
which he had so painfully reared to grace the 
greensward of Wimbledon, and neitlier pulls 
a trigger himself, nor allows );iA gamekeeper 
to do the like.f Are the coui-ts of law inac- 

[* This iiMinufttion, made by bi« eoeiiues iu £ag- 
land, is not believed there.] 

f We think our Corresponflent a li(tle. wrong 
here. We understood that Mi*. D.iv (son raised an 
action, bat the content! of the votuaic prcv<Lated any 
i^anctioB. Ed* 



cessible te redress for such a grierazice^ 
They are not Then why does not the aiitbcn 
orppoprietor enter those ooarts, and ipet tb« 
fex punished for his audacity? Ay» gcmika 
reader-^-again we ss^, ** thera^ the rabw** 
The judge would tell Mr. Murray, that wrhat 
he calls ^< pullets and ducklings" are, in fact^ 
rats and vermin — and that the sooner they axe 
destroyed the better. In short, Mr. Mnrray 
knew, as well as any individual of his Mskjcs- 
ty^ liege subjects, that he could not have en- 
tered these courts. The prc^rty, for wbicA 
he might claim a protection, would be consi- 
dered contraband — in other words, ** Ubet- 
lous :" Being, in every respect, " co9Ura bonot 
mores.^ 

Don Juan, in consequence, was poured 
abroad, thick and threefold upon us — Uke the 
fier^ fiakes of that infernal element to whick 
he IS to be ultimately consiffned. The fniocy 
at Paris was harmless, (as it was unpunisha- 
ble, J compared with the depredation commit^ 
ted by the Catherine Street bookseller ; and 
so these two first cantos were suffered, with- 
out reprobation or castigation,— either from 
courts of law, or of Uteralurey — to obtrude aB 
their immorality and irreligion in every quar- 
ter of the united kingdom; the author hiniaelf 
telling us, like Rousseau, that any modest 
woman who read him was undone ! And yet 
two years have passed away, and such a pub- 
lication has not been reprobated by either t^ 
the two leading journals of the day ! We can 
account a little for the silence of the souiketw 
Journal, because it might have been ^ Mur- 
ray V. Murray," — " alter et idem :" — in other 
words, biting one^ nose to be revenged of 
one's lace. But it is not so with our nobtb- 
EKN Critical Journal, which has emj^atically 
taken for its motto, <^ Judex daamatur com 
NocKNS absolvitur." 

In consequence of this silence, a supposed 
consent appeared to have been given to the 
two first cantos of Don Juan, and the publish- 
er seemed, as it were, to have a patent for the 
vendition of licentiousness. Even the So- 
ciety for the Suppression of Vice became stu- 
pid or supine upon the unbounded currency 
given to this capricious and mischievous pro- 
duction. And now, at the distance of two 
years, TTtrec more Canto* make their appear- 
ance from the same quarters, that is to say, 
from Lord Byron and Mr. Davison. But 
where is the second quarto edition ? " Expc- 
rientia docet,** says our copy-book at school ; 
and the UgUimate proprietor comes forth, in 
the second instance, precisely in the very 
garb and manner of the pirate in the first ! 
Wherefore? Because he knew the ticklish 
character of the commodity which he vended. 
He knew that the quarto would be soon suc- 
ceeded by the fox-like octavo ; because there 
was no IcgUmiate help against it, in the sound- 
ness of the ca«8e> or t^ consistemy of his 
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nuicaiiiiKt iMtbensforctheseqatfap- plied >"t^» «J««"»*"J*S,''**^li]^lflLr 
WBfartokl*fa» large, but a aSaB oc rious, and peitaip. wwwAate ««»dw«^ 

S^gSk!%9«%-«) Witt fl« He «y«t*y'"'°«"^'^*^:^Sta: 

third, faffth, and fiftB Cantos of Don cies may atone for part ^«»» .■Jf^™^ 
jK-SW not to be undewold. As a itmaybe as well for h""^ «>""^VS^ 
Sr Sl^s, it U done wisely ; but as a public soon toe of^;?**«^^*« """^ 
matter of »-^p«rfa<iw», it would have been done and m hterature. — Omjfc Edin. Mag. ■ 

'^S^Z^Z^^^^i h«ri?tt BUONAPARTE BYRON, AND MOOBK 

will, the ground wUl sink or totter beneath We translate the following^ artacle from a 
his feet. We are sure that Don Juan him- foreign journal : — 

self never felt more awkwardly than does his £^ j^^^^ ^ J^TapoUon^ Diihtjrambe, traduU cfi 
publisher. When Mr. Murray told the noble I'^AngUnse de Lord Byron, pr^cedi dHme 
author, (see Canto IV. xcvii.) that families of jVo(tcc sur la Vie et la Mort de JVapoUon 
respectability would not allow the first two jjuonoporte, oar Sir Thomas Moore.* 
cantos to lie upon their tables, f which commu- g^^,^ £ ^^ ^^^ of a work which has just 
nication, on the part of the author, affords oc- ^^peared at Brussels. The following is ao 
casion to a satirical quotation of scripture,) ^^^tract from the notice by Mr. Moore, 
how could he have ventured upon tlie publica- tt Napoleon remained six years in his soli- 
tion of those which followed ? This was a sad ^^^ prison, employed in gardening and hunt- 
demonstration of inconsistency, a sad depar- ^^^ ^^^^ amusing himself, it is said, by writing 
ture from the respectability which he owed to j^-g memoire. The latter circumstance has, 
himself. Mr. Murray is a liberal man, and jjo^eyer, been doubted ; for some individuals 
he gives large sums for copyrights. But per- y^^^^ jj^^ scrupled to assert, that he did not 
haps he lost in consequence of the appearance j^^^^ jj^^ to ^rite. Have they forgotten his 
of the Fox. It was now his turn to out-wit the in^nortal proclamations, and that military elo- 
Fox. This he has done. But has he not out- quence of which he was the founder ? Have 
witted himself T The latter is always more ^j^^^ forgotten that he wrote political poems 
dangerous than the former. and pamphlets, remarkable for vigour of style ? 

And now as for the cantos recently pub- jj^ pj^hibit^ their re-publication, because he 
lished, we reserve a more close criticism upon ^ ^^^ choose that the love of liberty which he 
them for a future number. manifested under the republic, should be com- 

The digressions are endless, and plentifully pared with his despotism during the empire, 
iardcd with attacks against Lady Byron, and Napoleon had latterly become gloomy and 
Messieurs Southey, Wordsworth, and Cole- melancholy; he avoided the sight of men, and 
ridge. Indeed, we can hardly see how the particularly of the English. In his hours of 
author can escape being bastinadoed by one, golitude he was frequently heard to exclaim, 
or the other, or all three of these gentlemen, « jt^ monsters ! why did they not shoot me ? 
each in turn, as soon as he shall have the vir- / Bhoidd l/i«», ai least, have died a soldier^s 
tue or courage to revisit his native land. death P 

In the third Canto, (stanza civ.) Lord By- ^ j^^ Byron^s dithyrambic was written in 
ron gives us a specimen of his religious creed. ^^ evening ; it is the offspring of a lofty and 
It is just such a specimen as the leader of ban- enthusiastic imagination." 
ditti would give: just such as a gentleman Xhe following stanzas, which are quoted by 
highwayman wbuld make. We wish, we ^j^^ French critic, will afford our readers a 
heartily wish, that the fine poetry, which al- specimen of the style in which the poem is 
most redeems the third Canto (the least ex- translated : — 

ceptionable, on the ground of immorahty) "Napolfeon n'est plus! et la nature est 
from reprobation, had not beed mixed up with ^ucttc ; et PEurope est tranquille ; et les 
very much that is equally frivolous and foolish, j-^^^g jj^ gont point interrompues ! L'aiige de 
The second stanza in tliis Canto is beautiful, j^ ^q^ a-t-il done frappfe la t^te vile dMn 
and ahnost original. The hymn (or heroic bommeobscur? Non: Phomme du si^cle est 
song, at p. 46 to 51) is, we think, one of tlie jombb, et PEurope voit d»un coeur froid la 
very finest things, of its kind, of modem poe- ^hute du colosse qui fit trembler le monde. 
try. It is full of vigour, of thought and of ex- « jj^ j-qc sauvage, au fond des mers 6tait 
pression : a fine classical feeling pervades the p^sile de celui qui occupa le premier te6ne, 
whole, and the conclusion is perfectly magni- ^^^ yj^ autour de lui une cour de rois, qui por- 
ficent *'0, si ^w omnia !" and why should not ^ partout la victoire et ceignit partout lea 
HE, to whom '• much is given," give us much jauriers. Comment un si grand homme est-il 
in return? Sometliing better than he has re- tomb6?,il semblait Wdole desonpeuple. 
cently given, (for his former effusions were *« Ah! ilfutingrataveccepeupleg6n6reux« 
only objectionable on the score of their misan- 
thropic tendency,) will doubtless be one dat » jhe French, it tppeftrt, have conferred the hO- 
required. How tnis requisition will be com- nour of Kaightbood on Mr. Moore. 
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II crut qu^il ne derait sa g^loire qu% lui seal. 
Un fol oiigiieil sVmnpara de son ame ; et ceax 
qui Ini avaient dit, Soi* noire chef^ mais nous 
9omme» Ui/Hre$, dcvinrent scs esclaves." 
London Uierary CkueUe. 

Antidote to thr Plague.— Hie exter- 
nal use of oil of oHveH, as a preservative 
against the plague, has been long known in 
Ike Levant ; it has been applied by fomenta- 
tions, frictions, and lotions ; but no one has 
Wtherto taken it as an intcm:il remedy, by 
drinking it. From t!ie Swedish consiil at 
Tangiers, we learn that this discovery was 
made last year by M. Colaco, Portugnesc 
Consul at Larach6. His first experiment 
was upon 200 persons, out of whom there 
were not ten in whose case it did not prove 
efficacious. As soon as the infection is canprht, 
from four to eight ounces of oil of olives 
should be taken at once, according (o the 
strength, 4ic, of Uie constitution. A universal 
perspiration will Uien take place, and in sucli 
abundance, that it appears to expel the pin/#, 
even alone ; or at least, this has occurred in 
many instances. Its effects, however, as a 
sudorific, may be proncrly seconded, by ta- 
king a decoction of elder berries. In some 
iodividualB, this oil operates as an emetic ; in 
ethers, it purges the bowels. But excessive 
perspiration is usually the princip ':) symptom, 
and also the most beneficiaL I'lie Moon, 
notwithstanding their superstitious aversion 
to all interior remedies, especially with re- 
spect to the plague, acquiring knowledge from 
experience, have, at length, had recourse to 
this simple remedy. In a village near Tan- 
giers, a father of a family, who had lost by 
tbe plague his wife and four children, was 
eiiadled to save his own life and four other 
children, by using the oiL A husbandman 
living in another village, three of whose chil- 
dren had been carried off by the plague, sav- 
ed three others by the same means. To ren- 
der tlie remedy still more efficacious, the oil 
is used both internally by drinking, and ex- 
ternally by frictions, washings, &c. ^arce- 
Lan instance has occurred wherein tliis 
blc application has failed of its effect. A 
Spanish physician, who lias been upwards of 
a year in this country, has hereby cured al- 
most all the Jews in Tangiers. Out of 300 
that have been attacked, since the beginning 
a( the year, and who have had recourse to 
this remedy, scarcely in one out of twelve has 
the malady proved tatal. 

Portuoal.— Ttje Portuguese monarchy 
has possessions in four parts of the world : — 

In Europe is the kingdom of Portugal, and 
the Algarves, on a surface of 4630 leagues 
square, and 3,680,000 inhabitants. 

In America, Brazil and Guiana, 277,000 
leagues square, and 24,000,000 inhabitants. 



In the Atlantic and Africa, the isles of Ma.' 
deira and Porto Santo, 50 square leagues, audi 
91,200 inlmbitants. The Azores 147 sqaare 
leagues, 160,000 inhabitants. Cape Verd 
Islands, 216 square leagues, 36,000 inliabi- 
tants. The islands on the coast of Guinea^ 
53 square leagues, 35,000 inliabitants. Tbe 
government of Angola, 70 square leagues, 
75,000 inliabitanfs. Of Mosambique, 139 
square leagues, 60,000 inhabitants* 

In Asia, Goa, 92 square leagues, 60,000 in- 
habitants. Timorand Solor, 33 square leagues, 
15,0t)0 inhabitants. Macao, 14 square 
l<»agurs, and 3C,000 inhabitants. Total 
i?a'2,444 square leagues, and 6,649,200 inha- 
bitants; among the latter are two millions of 
slaves. Tlie poUtical importance €K]ual to 
tliat of the Belgic prAvinces, and superior to 
that of Sweden. 

The crown revenues from eighty io ninety 
millions of francs. The armed force consists 
in Europe of 25,000 regulars, and 35,000 mi- 
litia. In Brazils tbe troops of the line ajid 
militia about 50,000. Tlieir marine has not 
above eight ships of the line and sixteen fri- 
gates. 

Ultba Faction in France. A letter 

dated Paris, August 30, says — The greatest 
obstacle to the sincere establishment of the 
constitutional regime is the existence of that 
vast oig^nization, called by the name of the 
Occult Oovemmenty which is directed by the 
presumptive heir to the throne, and his par- 
tisans. Of the existence of this secret orga- 
nization, the proofs have transpired since the 
re^stablishment of the royal authority. There 
is not a village^therc is not a hamlet in 
France, where it has not its secret commit- 
tee, from among the members of which it forces 
the Government in spite of itself to choose 
the agents of autliority. 

Horizontal Direction or Balloons. — 
A Journal of Rome announces tliat an inha- 
bitant of Bologna, called Mingorelli, has dis- 
covered the liorizontal direction of aerostatics 
which for ^o many years has been the subject 
of physical and mechanical research, and for 
tlie discovery of which the Boyal Society of 
London lias proposed a prize of 20,000/. ster- 
ling. He proposes to take a voyage to Kng- 
Kuul, otLbeing assured of this premium on Ids 
arrival, out io point of fact it never has bc^en 
otfered. 



A system of retrenchment is about to be 
adopted in the Britisli army : the roductioo 
will, it is said, cut olf 13,000 men ; and such 
a diminution lias, it is asserted, received the 
kiug^s approbation. The species of force to 
be dispensed with is not mentioned. The re- 
ductions in the ordnance department are said 
to be in train. Respecting those of the nary, 
nothing certain is known. 
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In ooe of Dryden^ plays there was this line, the unhapfiy creatures, he found them 
which the actress endeavoured to speak in as «« merely frames of men, their minds apparent- 
moving and affecting a tone as she could :— ly as mnch impaired as their bodies.^ They 

« My wound is great, because it b so small **' were Englishmen, in an English prison, and 
And then she paused and looked very much without a trial, 
distressed. — The Duke of Buckingham, who ■ 

was in one of the boxes, rose from his seat, and Dr. Jornson. — I was told by the foreman of 
added, in a loud, ridiculing voice :— the Chelsea China Manufactory, (tlien in the 

" Then 'twould be greater were it none at all r workhouse of St. Luke's, Middlesex) that Dr. 
which liad so strong an effect upon the audi- Johnson had conceived a notion that he was 
ence, (who before were not very well pleased capable of improving on the manufactut^ of 
with the play,) that they hissed the poor woman ^hina. He applied to the directors of the 
offthe stage; would never bear her appearance Chelsea China Works, and was allowed tp 

in the rest of her part ; and (as this was the fc^g ^jg comi)ositions in their ovens in st 

second time only of the play^ appearance,) Chelsea. He was accordingly accustomed to 

made Dryden lose his benefit mght—5^ciiceV godown with his housekeeper, about twice a 

Anecdotes* week, and staid the whole day, she carrying a 

— e x. c ^^sket of provisions along with her. TTie 

Frrderick, Pbincr OF WALES, father of Doctor,who was not allowed to enter the mir- 
his late Majesty, was a man of yeiy elegant ^«. ^oom, had access to every other part of the 
manners, but Walpole exhibits him in a point house, and formed his composition in a parti- 
of view peculiarly unfavourable. He was cular apartment, without being overiooked by 
particularly addicted to readmg French me- any one. He had also free access to the oven, 
moirs, andhad written those of his own tune, ^nd superintended the whole of the process; 
under the name of* Pnnce TiU." The Mb. but completely failed, both as to compositwn 
was found among the papers of Ralph the His- and baking, for his materials always yielded 
torian, and presented by the late Dr. Rose, his ^ ^^ intensity of the heat, while those of the 
executor, to the first Earl of Bute, who, with- company came out of the furnace perfect and 
out bestowing any remuneration or acknow- complete. The Doctor retired in disgust, but 
lodgment, conveyed them to his son, George ^^^ i„ despair, for he afterwards gave a dis- 
the Third. Pnnce Fredenck also composed gertation on this very subject in his woria; 
several French songs, m imitation of the Re- hut the overseer, who has read this, assured 
gent Duke of Orleans, a model no way wor- ^^ ^^ thespringof 1814, that he was still ig- 



tliy of iinilation. Here follows the first stanza 
of a Bacchanalian relic : 

ChansoUf par Frederic Prince de CHUUs. 

" Venea, mes cheres desses 

Venes calmer mon chagrin ; 
Aides, mes belles princesses, 

A le noyer daos le vin. 
** PoussoDs celte done ivresse 

Jusq*au milieu de la noil ; 
£t n*ecoutons que la tendresse 

D*un cbarmant vis-a-vis. 

<' Qoand le chagrin roe devore 
Vite k Uble je me mets/' &€. 



norant of the nature of the operation. He 
seemed to think that the Dr. imagined one 
single substance was sufficient, wbfle he on 
the other hand asserts that he always used 
sixteen, and he must have had some practice, 
as he had nearly lost bis eyesight, by firing 
batches of china, both at Chelsea and Derby, 
to which the manufacture was afterwards 
carried. 



The late Eari. op Mount Edgecombe had 

a favourite pig, who is said to have followed 

him for miles, and even to have muffed hvn 

in the wind, so as readily to anticipate his arri- 

Mr. Gibbon.— When Mr. Fox's library val. This wonderful animal at last became 

was sold in 1781, the first volume of the *^ De- the subject of an ode, of which it may not be 

cHne and Fall,** was brought to the hammer, amiss to quote a few stanzas : 

It brought three guineas, in consequence of 



the contention produced by the following MS. 
note in the well-known hand of** the man of 
the people :''-—«* The Author at Brooks's said 
that there was no salvation/or this country^ un- 
til SIX heads of the principal persons in admi- 
nistration were laid upon th£ tablb." 



Sm Francis Burdett was led to Cold 
Bath Fields by a letter written upon the leaf 
of a book, with a splinter of wood, in the 
blood of the miserable c^tives who supplica- 
ted him to save them from tho pangs of death, 
prodao6d by hunger and thirst. On vkiting 



Te muses quit your sacred stream, 

And aid me like the bartls of yore, 
Slight Milton, for like his my theme 

In verse was never sung betore ; 
Indeed the tale is often told in prose 
Since ail the world the mighty wonder knows! 
Theme of sublimity ! my boar, 

All hail ! thou beast of high renown, 
As fHmous as the horse of yore, 

That won his lucky lord a crown. 
Fnm*d as Miss Lesbia's bird in verse so oft 
Recorded, or the rabbits of Moll Toft 
Hail pig ! at Tunbridge bom and bred, 

Who siBglest out bis L«-— p thtre, 
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Event that round the region sprtadt 

Aud made the gaping millkiiis stare ; 
And strange it was to see upon my word, 
A pig for ever trotting with my lord. 
Thrice happy bog ! with Mrs. Joao, 

Who, in a chariot, cheek by jole, 
Did*st Jehu-like, from Tuubrid^ Town 

To Mount's enchanting mansions roll ; 
Where to thy levee thousands did repair, 
With nine fat aldermen and Mr. Mayor. 
The mayor and aldermen polite, 

Swore that without fee or purchase, 
If so his lordship tboft it right, 

They*d choose thee, gentle swine, for bur- 
gess, 
ThanK ye, replied his lordsbip ; but eds-snigs ! 
Tho* asses sit, 'tis never granted pigs. 

" Great minds had rather deserve contem- 
portmeaut applaose, without obtaining it, than 
obtain, without deserving it ; if it follow ikem^ 
it ia weU, but they will not deviate to follow 
it« With inferior minds the reverse is ob- 
aervable ; so that they can command the flat- 
tery of knaves while living, they care not for 
the execrations of honest men, when dead. 
Cato finely observed, he woold much rather 
that posterity should inquire why no statues 
were erected to him, than vaky they were !^— 
Lacon, 



Volcano in the MooN.-»At a late sittii^ 
of the Ro^al Society, Captain Kater read as 
interesting paper on the subject of a Tolcans 
which he bad discovered in the moon. Oo 
examining the daric part of the moon tfarongii 
a telescope, he perceived a bright spot resem- 
bling a star ; and subsequent observatioiis con- 
vinced him that it was a volcano. As that 
part of the moon in which it is situated haa 
now become illuminated, the volcano is no 
longer visible ; and before the period fisr <^ 
serving it returns, it will probably have ceased 
to be in a state of eruption. We copy firora 
a Pljrmouth paper a parapraph on the same 
subject : '^ Mr. Cooke, of Stonehouae, haF> 
ing constantly made observations on the moos 
for the last twelve months, discovered^ aboi^ 
nine o'clock on the ni^t of the 16th of Jami- 
ary, (two days before the full, and tiie only 
bnght night of the moon,) an effusion of anotre 
which lasted about a minute, and appeared 
like the fluttering of a bird. It passed over 
the moon before it evaporated, and must have 
fore-shortened, as it seemed in effect to liave 
passed over the whole disc, from the |dace 
whence it arose, on the east of the spot Mene- 
laus, and near Pilneas; but the effuston pre- 
vented the exact spot from being ascertain- 
ed." 



%ittV^VS H^iUlttU. 



The ExpedUkm of Orsua etnd th^ Crimes of 

Agwrre. By Robert Soutbey, Esq. &c. 

London, 12nK). pp. 215. 

This tale of horrors was partially printed in 
the third volume of the Edinburgh Annual 
Raster, and is now presented by Mr. Southey 
in a more convenient form, with additions. 
*♦ It is (says the author in his Preface) a fright- 
ful but salutary story ; exemplifying that pow- 
er, which intoxicates weak men, makes wick- 
ed ones mad. This is an important truth, and 
has not been sufficiently observed ; but as the 
first part of the maxim is proved by Rienzi and 
Massienello, so is the second by the fanatics 
of Cromwell's age, and the monsters of the 
French revolution, as well as by the history of 
Eastern despots and Roman emperors. The 
pressure of the atmosphere is not more neces- 
sary for the animal life of man, than the re- 
straints of law and order are for his moral 
being." 

We have never found much gratification in 
contempla,ting such pictures as this narrative 
exhibits ; yet it must be confessed, that, be- 
sides the fearful interest of such details, there 
is in them a philosophical utility, since they 
teach us to what a dreadful pitch of atrocity 
human nature is susceptible of being carried, 
and thence to the obvious inference, that the 
first steps in crime, and the first manifestations 
of an appetite for blood, ought to be repelled 
with the firmest severity : the present state oi 



Spain is perhaps the best commentary that can 
be offered on this text, and it certainly ad^ 
g^atly to the appositeness of Mr. Southey^ 
publication at this time. 

We will not particularize the sources whence 
the facts are derived ; suffice it to say, that 
they are not very generally known even in 
Spanish literature. 

In 1560, accumulated rumours of a nation 
in the interior of South America, called the 
Omaguas, and abounding with gold and dia- 
monds, so inflamed the cupidity of the Spanish 
colonists in Peru, that an expedition was fitted 
out to discover and conquer this country, and 
add the renowned El Dorado to the boundless 
extent of European settlement. The com- 
mand was entrusted to Don Pedro Orsua, a 
valiant but barbarous officer, and a knight of 
Navarre. His force consisted of 300 Spaniards, 
about forty of whom were men of rank, and 
100 Mestizos, or the offspring of a mixed pa- 
rentage. A more desperate band it seems 
hardly possible to have collected. Many of 
its members had been notorious in the sangui- 
nary conspiracies, tumults, and rebellions, 
which at that period distracted the possessions 
of King Philip. The very best were ruthless 
soldiers; the majority ruffians, whose soul* 
revelled in merciless murder and extermina- 
tion. 

Orsua took with him his beautiful mistrestf 
Don^a Ines ; and a number of other womeOj 
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related to indiriduals among the troops, ac- gular system of politics ; such a one as he 
companied them. The commander was warn- conceives to be particularly adapted to the 
ed, by a friend, of the danger of this examine, wants of his countrymen at the present junc- 
and of the character of the most depraved of ture. The title of this work, which has al- 
his associates ; but he neglected the advice, ready met with great commendation, is Siste^ 
and ffeHasacrifice to his imprudence* Several ma de la Ciencia Social Ideado por el Jurit^ 
preliminary and separate expeditions are re- consulto Ingles Jeremias BerUkam, y puesto m 
coKled on the Cocaraa and o^r rivers, be- exciticwn conforme a log principiot del autar 
fore we find tlie whole force united on the original por el Dr. D. Torribio Mtnnezy ^r. 
OreUana, about 700 leagues from their post of Marshal De Haro^s account of the defence of 
atarting. Here the tragedy commenced, by Garona, Helacion Historica de la Defensa de 
the assassination of Orsua. Gerona^ is a publication that may bfs cpnsult* 

-^— ed with advantage both by the historian and 

Warwick's spare miwutes. the military tactitioner, and is particularly 

** O give me tpare metif and spare me great ones.^* rich in materials for a narrative of the import- 
Tbis reprmtof a work of an early period of ant events of the late war. Several woilcs 
the 17th century, has, we observe, been in- have been translated from the English and 
duced by a paper in the Retrospective Review, French : even the Memoirs of Bergami, and 
and the conseouent inquiries for the originad the Queen's Trial, have found both translatore 
publication. It is ver^ neatly done, and nei- and publishers. But bodes of more penna^ 
ther discredits the reviewer's judgment in its nent interest are not overlooked, as is proved 
text, nor the printer's taste in its fashion. In- by an announcement of a Spanish version oC 
deed, it is the peculiar character of this pe- Robertson's Charies V. and of the Princ^pe^ 
nodical, that while its contemporaries are de la Legislation UniverseL 
teiUi^ on the trifles of the day, it has the whole — 

field of literature open to it; and should it not Italy.— The Lancasterian system has be^ 
bnng forward what is exceUent, the fault must introduced into many of the principal cities 
be in its own want c»f selection, and not in the and towns of the Italian Peninsnia, snch at 
wamt of materials for its subjects. But from Naples, Milan, Brescia, Valenza on the Po^ 
the Numbers we have seen of it, we are free Rivoli, &c. and schooteonthis i^an are now ac^ 
to render it the just tribute of being a very tuaUy establishing at both Genoa and Rome. 

agreeable and entertaining miscellany, re- 

ealling the memory of books which ought not Newspapers.— The first newspaper esta- 
te be so dimly recollected as they too gene- blislied in England was entitled the " En^sb 
rally are, and by no means unskilfully direct- Mercury," and is dated July 28tii, 1588, one 
ing attention to what are not only pleasing in of which is preserved in the British Mnseuni. 
themselves, but valuable as data on which to The Gazette was first published at Qxfoid, 
contrast the productions of our own times, August 22d, 1642. 
with those, of former ages of English letters. . 

Of its author little is known, except that he Edinburgh School of Arts.— A schoolof 
was a clergyman. His style is quaint and arts has been established in Edinburgh, for the 
fanciful, a pmect chain of antitheses, and not instruction of mechanics in such branches ef 
always logical in its forms. Indeed, we think science as are of practical application in tii^r 
there are about as many nan seqtdUtrs to his several trades. Lectures on practical me- 
syllogisms, as there are correct conclusions; chanics and practical chemistry wiU be delt- 
and that he afibrds as many examples of the vered twice a week, during the winter season, 
rhetorical figure called logismusy as of reason A Library containing books on popular and 
and argument. This arises from the laboured practical science, has already been establish^ 
competition of words^ which, though peculiar ed. 
to his eia, we never saw carried to greater _.._ 

excessthan by this author, who is as inveterate Theatre de Versailles. Le Dtlugt 

in his way, as George Lilly was with his eu- UmverseL, a melodrame in three acts, which 
phaisin. He is nevertheless often forcible in bids fair to excite the admiration of all Prance, 
his language, often curious in his illustrations, is a dramatic treasure. The way in which (he 
often original in his thoughts, and always be- ark is managed, is like enchantment : tbe di- 
nevolent in his inculcations, and pious in his corator has carried illusion to the utmost pos- 
pri<ieiples.^Lon</of» Literary Gaxetie. sible point. But what deserves the highest 

— ' praise, is tlie scene of the Deluge, in the thixd 

Spanish LUereOure. — Don Torribio Nun- act. The introduction of choruses blended 
nei. Professor of the University of Sala- with the action is a happy idea, and fffoduces 
manca, has collected the various statistical wri- a grand effect, and has had extraordinary sup- 
tings of Bentham, and formed them into a re- cess. 
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At CoUon, rireknd), Rev. Dm. Beaufort, 
lather of the last wife of the late Mr. Edge- 
worth. Dr. B. was, nearly 60 years, a benefi- 
ced and resident cleiY^man. His name is 
well known to the public, by his <* Ciril and 
Ecclesiastical Map of Ireland,** and by the 
memoir which accompanied that map. Dr. 
Beaufort was one of those who first proposed a 
royal Irish Academy, and actively assisted in 
the formation and in tlie regulation of that in- 
stitution. To the establishment and improve- 
ment of the Sunday schools in Dublin he con- 
tributed essentially, by his personal exertions ; 
and he was one of the original founders of the 
^Association for the encouragement of Vir- 
tue." When he was nearly 83, in the last 
Tear of his life, he was occupied in preparing, 
mm a laive mass of materials, an improvai 
edition of 3ie memoir accompanying his mapb 
Greoort, the pious and venerable patriarch 
of Constantinople, who fell a victim to the in- 
fatuation and revenge of the populace, in the 
80tii year of his age, was a native of Pdopon- 
nesus. He was fint consecrated to the Arohi- 
episoopal see of Smyrna, where he leftho- 
Xioarable testimonials of his piety and Christian 
virtues. Translated to tlie patriarchal throne 
of Constantinople, he occupied it at three dis- 
tinct periods ; for under the Mussulman des- 
potism was introduced the anti-canonical cus- 
. torn of frequently changing the head of the 
Greek cleigy. During his first patriarchate 
be had the good fortune to save the Greek 
Christians from the fury of the EHvan, who 
bad it in contemplation to make that |4opIe 
responsible for the French expedition into 
^gypt He succeeded in preserving his coun- 
ti3^n from the hatred of the Turks, but he 
was not the better treated for his interposition : 
the Turkish government banished him to 
Mount Athos. Recalled to his see some years 
after, he was again exposed to great danger in 
consequence of the war with Russia ; and on 
the appearance of an English fleet off Con- 
stantinople, the patriarch was exiled anew to 
Mount Athos, and once more ascended his 
throne, on which he terminated his career. 
He translated and printed in modem Greek, 
witli annotations, the Epistles of the Apostles. 
He had not taken tlic least share in the insur- 
rection of the Greeks ; he had evenpionoun- 
eed an anathema against the authors of the 



rebellion ; an anathema dictated indeed by 
the Musselman% sabres, but granted to pre- 
vent the effusion of blood, and the massacre of 
the Greek Christians. 

At'CoUumpton, (Eng.) ^— Mortimrr, of 
voluntaiy starvation. He had a small pro- 
perty, by whicli he had been supported for 
some years ; but finding he was likely to out- 
live it, as it was reduced to about 150/. t and 
feeling the apprehension ofwantnK»« than 
the natural love of life, he came to the resolu- 
tion of ending his days by starvation. T<>ef- 
fect this dreadful purpose he took nothing hot 
water for a month before he died ; at the end 
of three weeks liis body was wasted to a skele- 
ton, and a medical gentlemen was <;alled in, 
who advised him to take some nourishment, 
but this he refused, and even discontinued 6ie 
use of water. In this way he subsisted ano- 
ther week, when nature yielded the contest 

LAtely, at his k>ne]y hovel among the hiUs, 

12 miles from Harrisbuigh, (Penn.) Mr. 

Wilson, who for many years endeavoured to 
be a sditary recluse mm the society of moi, 
except as far as was necessaiy for his support 
Ilis retirement was principally occasioned bj 
the melancholy manner of the death of ha 
sister, by which his reason was partially af- 
fected.---She had been condemned to die 
near Philadelphia, fqr a crime committed in 
the hope of concealing her shame from the 
world ; and the day of execution was ap- 
pointed. In the mean time, her brother need 
his utmost means to obtain her pardon from 
the governor. He had succeeded. Hk 
horse foamed and bled as he spuired him 
homeward. But an unpropitious rain bad 
swelled the stream — he was compeUed to 
pace the bank with bursting brain, and gaae 
upon the rushing waters that threatened to 
blast his only hope '. At the earliest moment 
that ford was practicable, he dashed through, 
and arrived at the place of execution just in 
time to see tlie last struggles of his sister! 
This was the fatal blow. He retired to the 
hills of Dauphin county — assumed a laborious 
occupation, was very exact in his aocx>unt$, 
but was frequently observed to be estranged; 
and one morning was found dead by a few of 
the neighbours, who had left him the evening 
previous in good health. 
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A STORY. 

ADTXETMSMBirr.— Smile not, dnbions reader, at 
the accompanying narrativev for the whole of 
it is founded on tact ; bnt rather, if thou art 
disposed to be merry, malce thyself happy with 
the simplicity of my manner. I have told the 
atory much as I have heard it recited ; and the 
Pontaa Preacher to whom the eircnmatances 
happened, was none other than Tbomab 
HooKBB, a name well known to the readers of 
American hi^ofy. Fur a notice of his life, 
▼ide Magnalith vol L 

Tbbss are some oireumstaiiceB incident to 
buinan institatioaa, whicb pass down the cur- 
rent of remembraace in the form of tradition- 
arv tales; many of these find their way eventu- 
alfy into the volume of history, bnt the greater 
part eitiier remain floatii^ in die atmoephere 
of the societies in whicb they otiginate, or 
embodied by tiie essarist or the poet, come 
forth as original and Diystenoua legends. 
These are they which give a poetical charac- 
ter to a nation^ hiatoiy ; and wrapt in obscu- 
rity as tiiey are, an extensive field ia opened 
by them icnr the diaj^y of what is subHme in 
conception, or pleasii^ in narration. Amongst 
onnelves, one would think these things to 
have no existence, for it is but a few yeats 
ainoe tlua nation emeiged from tbe gloom of 
deforest. But, on the contrary, no pe^e 
aeem to abound in traditionaiy stmy mare 
than our own; all those memortdnHa whicb 
have been, from time to time, so successfully 
treated by the baids of England, still circle at 
tiie fire-fiideaof our farmers, and in tiie same 
form that they were delivered to them by their 
Ibrefathen. PoeseBsed, too, of a mixed origin, 
aa it has faQen to our lot to be, there are few 
talea oomnum to tibe peasantry of the nations 
of the old woiid, but are somewhere to be 
found in the hamlets of our interior. Beside 
tibia, there are many circumstances connected 
with the antiquities of the abcmgines of this 
land, that afford ample scope for the develop- 
ment of a mind of fancy; while the history of 
their wars with our progenitors abounds with 
instaaoea of heroic adventure and bold daring, 
peculiarly suited to '^ the lyre of epic song." It 
was, moreover, the fortune of ourcountry to be 
colonized at a period when necromancy and 
other the like poetical machinery were in 
vogue ; and the annals of many portions of 
oor land can boast of as horror-infiicting sto- 
ries as that of the devil and Doctor Faustus ! 
But it must be remembered, that at the 
period when a belief in witchcraft gained 



currency, not merely the uninformed, but ttie 
learned world, subooribcd to the sentiment, 
and even tlie great and benevolent Sir Ma- 
thew Hale declared his firm conviction, that 
necromancy might exist ; and executions at 
that day were as common in England, for ha- 
ving to do with familihr tpirils, as at Salem 
in Massachusetts. Tliis species of supersti- 
tion still obtains in many parts of New-Eng- 
land, and tales of witchcraft are the favourites 
of the farmer^ hearth. One of the chief joys 
of the long winter evenings consists in rela- 
ting and listening to stories connected with 
the Indian character, and the magical influ- 
ence of malevolent spirits. At such times, 
when the storm rages without, and the hail 
rattles against the windows with its inclement 
but sooSiing sound : when the east wind 
shakes the foundation of the frail dwelling, 
wlnstling shrilly through the crevices of the 
wall, or resoundmg up the ehunney in hoarse 
mmmurs, the urchins bend a listening ear to 
some veteran story-teller, ukd every breath is 
suspended, and eveiy ^e br^tens, at the 
terror-str^ing r^iearsals. 

A larger fundof local incident, and ahiqppier 
manner of reciting^mjrsterious tales, never §^ 
to the lot of any one, than to my much honour- 
ed relative of happy memoiy, PrisciUa Love- 
wonder. It is many years since she has slept 
withherfathtts: but evennow,whenrevolving 
on4he events of childhood, her prim little figure 
steak across my mind, and my veins thrill with 
delight, in recalling some of her choicest nar- 
ratives, connected as they are with many of 
the happiest associati on s of infancy. In re- 
flecting on the past, this evening, one of her 
favourite narratmmculm hath taken possession 
of my mind, and I cannot resist the tempta- 
tion to relate it, although I am duly conscious 
that the story must sutler in changing its re- 
porter. My aunt, as I have said, had a sin- 
gularly felicitous faculty of telling a story ; 
and could the reader but bear her one mo- 
ment, as she paused upon her spinning wheel 
to recount some murderous deed that she 
had swept, with the besom of patient in- 
vestigation, from the gossamer^hung cham- 
bers of antiquity, be would fully aiqureciajle 
my interest in the following recital. 

It was some time between the years 1630 
and 1635, that an eminent nonconforming 
preacher, who had taken refuge in tlie wil- 
derness of America from the persecutions of 
the times, returned to his native land ; and, 
travelling through the north of England, stop- 
ped, as the night drew on, in the midst of a 
comfortless storm of rain, at a sorry village, 
in which thtfe was an onl^ tayem. A very 
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obliging host met him at the door of the ijin, ties of Heav^en, he partook of the supplies with 
and after many apologies, and roanv expres- which he was surrounded; and after ex tin- 
sions of r^ret, assupMl him, that his house was guishing his fire, betodi himself to rest on a 
already so crowded, that it was impossible for couch prepared for him in the ** Haanted 
him to entertain another guest The ^ood puri- Chamber !^ The fittigues of his joume j aoon 
tan remonstrated, saying, he had journeyed locked him within the gates of repose, 
far, and was weary; that any accommodations At midnigfat the Hall was again lighted op. 
for himself and palfiey would be acceptable, ^e fire was rekindled, and the table 8|>rcad : 
provided Ibod and shelter were afibrded. The — in the midst of all which preparations the 
rain seemed to increase, as the shades of nigpht pilgrim still slept, weighed down by the fa- 
drew on, and foreboded grater inclemency, tigues of the day. A sumptuous feast now 
No other inn opened its doors on the traveller k^tded the table m silver chargers; the rooni 
for many miles distant: these reasons, united was brilliantly illuminated with numeftrai 
with the peculiar sanctity and benevolence of lamps, and the coals within the grate gknred 
character that wrapt the visage of the pilgrim, with ten-fold fervour. The souid of nmsical 
induced our hospitable ** entertainer of man instniments tiien struck up with disoondant 
and horse,** to relent, in some small degree ; clangor, and the dance commenced with oh- 
and after a short and meditating pause, he streperous din. The pilgrim raised his head 
turned to the traveller, and with an air of sin- at the noise, when tiie g^are of the scene be- 
gular mystery whispered him, ^^ That he had wildered his sigfat. An huge terror-etniring 
indeed a spare room or so, over the v^y, where figure bent over him with a wild and savagt 
a passenger could be accommodated with bed stare, and invited him to rise. Astounded at 
and board, but that himself and family had the unexpected spectacle, the pilg^rim pmaed ; 
long since evacuated the dwelling on account between the uncoUectedness of suddenly wa- 
of certain nocturnal visitations to which it was king and astonishment. The orgies contino- 
subject, and whose portentous prodigies filled ed with tumultuous rout, and *< shouts of gbast- 
the countiy far and wide ; that no sinner now ly laughter rose \" — ^no poor idea of which ii 
vefitured over its threshold after night&U; ccmveyed in the war dance of the North Ame- 
for not a few had rued their temerity who had, rican savages, in which all the horrors of bat- 
at such times, encroached on its pmetraUa : tie are intended to be imitated by the yonn^ 
but from your demeanour, sir,** — and he was warriors. The skins of beasts, arranged 
going on to say to his guest, that perhaps he somewhat after the Bumner of the satyrs, tlMse 
might have no fear from his apparent calling, ancient favourites of poetry, formed their cos- 
when the worthy preacher turned his horsed tume. The curly frontlet of the bulJ^ with 
head, and with a smile of sii^lar benevolence, wide branching horns, adorned their heads, 
which suppressed a previous inclination to and the hoofs of the same animal clattered 
laughter, made his way to the door of the sus- upon the floor. Discord seemed to have cfXB- 
pected habitation, fi>ilowed by his discreet posed her master-piece in the music, as well 
and obliging host. '^ Let a fire be kindled,** as the instnunents of the performeia* The 
said the reverend gentleman, as he alighted Comus^ or head of the revelry, directed the 
from his horse, *' and such accoounodations as proceedings by the mere waving of his oakeo 
you have be granted, and leave the haunted staff, and an occasional blast upon a small bo- 
chambers to me:** with these words he gave gle that depended from his neck. Each of 
the bridle reins of his jaded palfrey to a ser- the incantsUors danced up after one another 
vant, wljo, after unstrapping a hu^ portman- to the preacher, headed by their chieftain, 
teau that bestrode the animal like the pan- grinning with the most distorted grimaces, and 
niers which weigh down the market juments yeUing at intcrvab with a wild and shrill vo» 
descending from the Spanish mountains, led ciferation, as a sort of accompaniment to the 
the beast to the stable, though not before the music ; then bounded away, encircling each 
attentive rider had griven especial orders for other with various gyrations. A commoB 
\ds treatment, for his reading had taught him mind would have thought the regions of the 
that ^^ a merciful man is merciful to his beast** damned disclosed, and hell itself gaping for 

A* large fire of coals was kindled in a short an additional inhabitant. The BeeUebub of 
time, in an upper apartment, and a table the clan, unlike the head of Pandsomoniumi 
spread with tlie eveniug*8 repast All things presented a squalid, odious aspect; rather likf 
being comfortably arranged, the preacher was the Death^of Milton than the fallen angel; 
left to himself, '* with a much good may *t do * "Still he seemed 

you** by the landlord, who had the whole time For dignity composed, and high exploit ;** 
withdifficulty suppressed his fears of the fore- p^^ obedience of vassal to despot was never 
boded Visitation. ^ , ., .. more profound than was that of each snbotdi^ 

Left to hm^elf, tiie good man's thoughts nate fiend to his kird. As a sort of recitative 
turned generally on the events of the day, the to thegreat drama, whan the instruments ceas- 
causehehadespoused,andhisfriendsmAme- ed to wund, and the dancing paused, with eyes 
nca. Havmg returned thanks for the boun- ^^^^^ lika thecoab Uf^& kearth, andia 
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a nieiMicmgf posture leaning ^^^ the conch, exhortation and reproof, in terms the moet 
he repeated, as far as mj Aunt Lovewonder bold and pointed, that a puritan preacher^ 
could remember, the following incoherent oratorical magazine could furnish. And un« 

questionably another discharge of the same 
artiller^r, would have made no inconsiderable 
impression, had not the bugled shrill toni» 
awakened once more the d^ening clamour 



stram : 
From Ciffra's sands (o Hecla*i snows, 
TbroaghoQt the mighty world of woes ; 
From where the crocodile with wilet 
On Egypt's plains his [trey beguiles. 
To where the icy monotaiDs roll. 
Their molten lava round the pole ; 
From the southern British seas, 
To the northern Hebrides ; 
From yon rising brilliant star, 
Throughout the western wilds afar; 
Thy own New-England's rocky shore, 
To £l-Dorado*s golden ore, 
]*ve soneht--rve sought in vi^n for thee, 
Thou pnest of western liberty ! 

In vain, in vain, I've sought for thee, 
Thou priest of western liberty ! 

A elan from off the mountain steep, 
liiow wakes thee from the gates of sleep; 
And merrily, for sake of me. 
Keeps this nig^t a jubilee. 
Soon as morning's earliest light. 
Dispels the darkness of the mghtt 
Deep in the forest's lonely glen. 
The bandifs trade we ply again ; 
Or launching on the foaming tide, 
Oor gallant frigates feariess ride. 
With sable Bennon proud unfuri'd, 
Bidding defiance to the world ! 
To^nonrow, too, we've need of thee^ 
Thou priest of western liberty ! 



and tlie bag-pipes* jarring drone. Having si- 
lenced the pilgrim with this manoeuvre, ^ 
bandit recommenced : 

Thou canting— whining— preaching knavef 
Know'st thou not thy life we have ? 
Tbink'st thou we've sought thro* every 1and« 
In vain, a chaplain to our band ? 
Like Robin-Hood, of Sherwood fam*d, 
A priest like thee— like thee weVe claimed i 
Up— join our crew in all their revels ; 
For koow^I am the prince of devils I 



Finding all resistance vain, the pilgrim 
and prepared for the feast, though not without 
a second intrepid appeal to the monster*^ sen* 
sibility. All things being arrang^ed, the mu- 
sic and the dance ceased, and the bacchanale 
ranged themselves around the board, with an 
air not less terrific than before, when the chief- 
tain called out from the head of the table, 
** Come, Chaplain, the Benediciie !^ for the 
terms of the Romish Church were, at tfiat 
time, the most familiar to those least conver- 
lant in ecclesiastical matters. The pious pil- 
grim, with singular serenity, raised his eyes 
to Heaven, and closing them for the purpose 



The pilgrim, by this time fairly awakened, as of abstracting himself from the scene around 
we may reasonably suppose from what had him, poured out his spirit with fervency and 
transpired^-wae startled at the propositian pathos — and with such solemnity and devotion 
contained in the strange sounds he heai^ —with such full and manly tones of voice— 
And, indeed, it would have been no easy thing with such fluency and plaintive elocution, that 
lor a mind under difierent circumstances to even the devils trembled at their own previous 
have oonstnied the meaning of all this med- derision. As he waxed warm with his theme, 
1^, in which was couched a singular mixture his transport seemed to increase ; he took no- 
of"^ serionsnees and derision. The errors of tice of tbe sublime truths of religion, being, 
the times naturally led many to believe, that through the corruptions of an ignorant age, 
every new sectary which arose in Christen- made the subject ofscoffing among the profane, 
dom, gave countenance to their own back- and of the heinousness of the crime of bias- 
slidings, or afforded excuse to their wayward phemy. He spoke of the beauty of holiness, 
lives; and consequently, could our preacher and of reverence for the Father and Creator 
have been of any service, in calming the con- of ail :— of the undutifulness of many objects 
science of an expiring outlaw, he would have of his bounty, and implored forgiveness on 
been extremely welcome to the band ; at the them, " for they know not what they do !* He 
same time, it was easy to perceive, tiiat the spoke of hereafter, and the relative situations 
bandit had no idea of being dictated to, even in in which the just and the unjust will then be 
spiritual affairs. The latter circumstance, how- placed: besought forgiveness on juch as hail 
ever, did not operate upon the mind of the made amockcry of the pains of condemnation* 
preacher, and the only thought that presented He then spoke in acknowledgment of the 
ftselfwas,*^heboldsme in derision!^ Though transcendant mercies of his heavenly bene- 
naturally of a clioleric temperament, he did factor, and of the glory of paradise, axid pnijf- 
not suffer himself to be borne away by pas- ed that all then present might have it display- 
sion, but commenced his reply in a calm and ed to them in anticipation, and through ** the 
impressive style of expostuliBaion, which gra- foolishness of preaching" be converted and 
dually warmed into an eloquence which the baptized ! Ail tliese several heads were C9i> 
elergy of that day wesf^ alone masters of: finom ried to the usual length of the pnritan clejigy^ 
this, as he gained audience from the party, anddilatedupon with an equal mixture of ser- 
he proceeded to the seopnd head of his dis- raonizing and praying, lite atldience during 
^arse, and pg«red upon them a ^ibamet of the whdle exercise hatfi been rc^piarkably qi4« 
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ascent, and the good manhad beeo too nmoh All hail ye bvolBg waitet where tkenmigB» 
loetinhis meditations to have noticed it, had EnkialibeityyaiidMlEBochanee? 
it been otherwise: bntnow, on opening his But come, ye whites, browns, jreUows, icon grey. 
«ye8, he was astonished to find that aU had ^ call younelves cream-white, and so ye may^ 
ranishcd and fled. He tnined himself round, Btm; of the symbol of ^our own disgrace, 

and surreyed the chamber with a scrutinizing ^i^Z ^^"^ ^f^FZl^T^ VJ"""' ^**^ ' 

«*««o v.«# ♦!.« «^:o-^ ^,^ ♦K^ .^..r^u «.A«A «X Come on.' and let us reason. We are men, 

^^^\ w^! 1"^! ^ the jCTre^were no j^ i ^^^ g^^ and as I aay agen, 

more! With jAilosophic cahftncss he seated Men like yourselves, fll prove it by my wotd, 

lumsetf at table and partook of the dainties And ye, just Gods ! avouch It by my sword ! 

there provided, and left untouched by the ban- Strait as vourselves, erect we gaze on heaven ; 

dits. He slept quietly the remainder of the To us articalate language has been given; 

nig^t, and in the morning would fain per- Oar handsale fairly cast in nature's mould; 

suade himself Uiatail was a dream; buttiie Smooth as your own, our gltatenin^ skin beboM; 

vessels of8ilver,andthe remainder of the feast, ^e laugh; we weep; all properUes can show; 

still reposed upon the table, and the chamber ^"pJc"ous eyelashes we wear below ; 

boretS^arksofthe^ntvisiUtion. ^o^U'sr^Jt'lL^'^ s^^^^^^^^ 

NEGRO MELODlES-.No. HI. '^:i^S:^'Xo^^^^^^^ 

soLino^uY or a maroon chief in Jamaica. Oar features are as pliant as your own ; — 

(Lately tpoken at the African Theatre.) And if our lips are thicker, be it known, 

Are we the links 'twist men and monkeys then ? J.^^ nature, ansious for her children's bliss. 

Or are we all baboons ? or not all men ? J?^*^''iT!r J*^" ^^^? "°J® capaooas kiss. 

O lily-tinctured liars ! o'er whom terror 5L®"/ J**' * >?"«» ">4 oiff feet splay are foond 
Hangs her while flag! why need 1 prove your We take the firmer grip of parent ground ; 

error f -o </ r j Laree are oar bladders— copious are oor brains; 

Cold Is your Wood as snow that pahits yonr skin ; And we can dream--0 yes !--of Afric's plains ! 

And impotent Albinos are your kin. Jl**^* ^J^niBi warmth we feel at every season ; 

Your hue is of the pallid cocoa-nut ; '">™ ^°f*« reflections you perceive we've rea- 

Ye fear the stains of parant Earth's own smut ; , , ?^" ». , .,„ , ,. . 

Ye shun the fiery god who gilds our hides, f"^ " *<* '•*'» *"* ^««"?S »J no more, 

And fills with generous fire life's ruddy tides ; ^ ,^~J?' and wear It m the vital corer- 

In graceful curls who crisps our stubborn hair, ? ^\^^ godlike, even in chains, and rods. 

The raaUed helm which 'gainst our foes we wear ; ^^^ slavery, we ass imilate the gods ! 

"Whose warmth prolific fills all heaven and earth, ' 

IVhose lawful child is nature's every birth. \J>^ Spurzhbim's theory of the exact ooi^ 

We, in the image of primeval man, reqwndence of external indications and er» 

Are What onr fathers were when life began : ganization with the moral and intellectual cha'* 

From virgin earth's red breast red Adam rose ; ractffl^ is so liable to objeotions ftom its tea- 

And we are red,-— not black, like bats and crows ; dency as well as its evidence, that we shonli 

Black is the absenee of all colours-say, \^ gorry to hear them ai^ed away. Bftfc 

Lookatmyface-jisitnotruddybay? some of the opinions enweied in his wwk on 

Who ever saw a black man,— if not him— «in#»ofi«« »JJ^^^ J^J^T^Tu « wvm. «i 

The devil-of whom the whiteman's terrors ^^^TlJ^^ a^"^^^^^ '""^ 

dream > atroymg popular prejudices and correctii^ 

Ye are the whitewashed race! art's feeble sons— established errors, particularly that of thepi^ 
Almighty nature all your lino disowns ! ramount importance of classical learning m 

She in her generous hive the comb* had dyed, common life ; which, if it be not fonnaUv pr»> 
But your bleached skins have all her care belied ; fessed by many, is essentially a practical fnia- 
And when your chalky sires had lost her hue, ciple of aU those, and they are many, who d^ 
They lost her vigour and her sweetness too ! vote children, ultimately intended for tjnM 

Say ye the impetuous fire that fills our veins and the mechanic arts, toyeare of fmitleac 

Hasbakedourskull8,and dried up al our brains ? study of Greek and Latin lassies. 1^ ab- 
What is the end of all your boasted lore > suiditv of this w* think fn«niKW iii..fi4«t^ i!- 

Whatcantho8emnegodsteach,whomyeadore? ^nxZ^l^.^^JT^^^ >^"?^7*^.*^ 
Canyecommunewithspirits.^ heave <^e breath ^^l^foltowing extract frwa Spuraheim's View 
Beyond the appointed moment due to death ? ®' "*® Elementary Prmcipies of Education :] 
Can ye improve on nature? make pain less? " The most tedious study for chiidreB, it 

Or give new poignancy \o hap|iiness ? certainly that of the dead languages. I an 

' Can learning, priestcraft, medicine, wit or weaHb, convinced, that thereby many children are dta- 
Whet appetite, t>r give immortal healtli? gusted from learning things to wWoh the^ 

« *!1L" *T^!!*^T*S;/' *'"'?*J*.*'**^,f:, , . w«uld have attended with pleasure, had th^ 

Smdce, shadows, bubbles* wind, is all the rest u,^«„ taitiri.* ♦i^.*^ ;« *\.^iJZJZ\ U ^^^ 

Art ca; but teach new wa«t*Uheir aim un- ^.J^T^L^'^T^ j^!^*^^ ^ 

Ikqo^q practical way. Many others are -drilled by 

Had left us less to seek, and less to moan, indefatigable pains to become classical ach^ 

With ignorance and peace of mind our own. **^' *°" nevertheless fail to distingoisfa them* 

All hail ye palmy shades wliere burns the flame »elves. Some goodLatin and Greek scfaolaEK, 

Of love, love only worthy of the name .' when they come to piuotionl buaiqesa^ aro kll 
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behhid by feUoir^ftndeiits, who atscbool were 
UDdeiTiLhied. The qmntity of Leliii wonfa 
cnonmed into the heads of die stttdente, does 
not ^Td them tiie primitive power of reflection^ 
nor does it serve to cultivate attention. On 
thecontraiy, that constrained and yawnmg^ 
study lenders their conceptions slow and in- 
dolent 

<• The spirit of the ancient languages, how- 
ever, is declared to be superior to that of the 
modem. I allow thisto Imb thecase, but I do 
not find that the Enghsb style is improred by 
learning the Greek. It is known, that htenu 
translations are miserably bad, and yet young 
scholars are taught to translate, word for 
word, faithful to their dictionaries. Hence 
those who do^ not make a peculiar study of 
their own language, will not improve in it by 
learning, in this manner, Greek and liatin* 
Is it not, then, a pity to hear, that it is easier to 
find ten teachers for Latin and Greek than one 
for the English language, though double the 
sahiry be proposed to the latter ? ^Iio can as- 
sure us that the Greek orators acquired their 
superiority by their acquaintance with fo- 
reign languages ? or is it not obvious, on the 
other hand, that they learned ideas and ex- 
pressed them in their mother tongue ? 

**> It is fkhber said, that it is interesting to 
know Latin and Greek, in order to under- 
stand the etjrmdogy of modem languages. 
Thb is true ; but, with this view, the Englirii 
ought to study also the German, Dutch, 
Pranch, and Danish, since their language is 
composed of words borrowed from all these 



«* AAer «U, I am persuaded that the advan- 
tage doee not repay the trouble of prosecuting 
tiftoh studies, and that they occasion an enor- 
flMms waste of time and laoour. I had rather 
learn ten ideas in a given time, than ten dif- 
ferent signs which express one and the same 
idetu We should never sacrifice positive 
knowledge and reflection to the acquisition of 
a rariety of signs. We should begin to ac- 
qnire notions and that language which is the 
most necessary for us to converse in. When 
i was examined, in order to mv becoming a 
licentiate of the college of phyncians of Lon- 
don, it would have be«i more suitable to have 
kiquired whether I spoke the English lan- 
guage suflk;ieftliy, than whether I understood 
the Latin, the English being indispensable to 
the practiee of medicine in and about Lon- 
don, because no physician examines his pa* 
tients in Latin, any more than a barrister de- 
fends his clients, or a preacher exhorts his 
congregation, in that language. 

** It is said, that a man who knows Latin, 
has received a libenJ education ; yet it is a 
lamentable thing that we shouM pretend to 
judge of a penon% useful attainments by his 
knowledge of ancient languages. ! wish that 
tfaft mmim^ pi' o fc u to i may b« <mltif«ted by 



men of superior talents ; but I hope that a 
knowledge of Latin and Greek will not conti- 
nue to be the tonohstooe of d^iding who is, 
or is not, fit for i^actising this difltouh asd im* 
portent art. Few sui^feons and jrfi^siciansy 
who are good classical scholars, wiU, hm 
that circumstance, equal John HuwrxBia 
useful knowledge, and in in^proving the heal- 
ing art ; and yet he was not prepared by tba 
study of ancient languages for the excellBnc« 
he attained. 

^'We seldom learn to speak Latin and 
Greek, or we soon lose the habit of doing so. 
Thus, we leara these languages in order to 
understand the cont^ts of ancient books. 
This is well ; but then we ought, for the same 
reason,, to study dl^ modem languages; at 
least, to Act fully up to this principle, racdical 
men ought to take that trouble, siace, beyond 
doubt, sdl branches of natural histoiy, ana- 
tomy, physiokigy, and pathology, are more 
advanced now than they were at the time at 
the Greeks and Romans ; and, of course, mora 
knowledge is to be obtained on those subjecti 
from publications in the modem languages ^ 
Eufope, than in the languages of Greece and 
Rome. Fonnerly, when scientific books of 
all nations were published in Latin, a know^ 
ledgeofitwasnecessaiy; but since the woite 
of every nation appear in the mother tongue, 
the same degree of importance can no longer 
be attached to it. If we are contented with 
extracts and translations of modem works, 
why should we not be the same with respect 
to the ancient? Moreover, the greater number 
of profeasbnal men, who are much occupied 
in practical life, have scarcely time to read 
wfaat is written in their own language. Their 
knowledge of Latin and Greek, therefore, if 
quite useless to them and to the art^ 



« An American series of < Blackwood^ 
Magazme,* is, we observe from the Chariei* 
ton Courier of the 13th of August, published 
in that city. The * New Monthly^ is also 
sold, under the tiUe of < Campbell^ Maga- 
zine.* The Bishop of Winchester^ < Life of 
Pitt,* is advertised at Philadelphia, with its 
character extracted from the Review in tha 
Literary Gaaette. ^ The Monastery' is sold 
at Charleston at one dollar 26 cents; *• Tha 
Abbot* at one dollar 50 cents ; 2 vols, each.** 

[The preceding article, from the London 
Literary Gazette, is a happy specimen of tha 
correctness of English iniormation in respect 
to literary transactions in America. Such 
mistatementsmust proceed from habitual care- 
lessness, or wilful pervenion effects in Eng- 
lish Editors conccnming whatever relates to 
our country. It is a matter of no importance 
to the reputation of America whether Black- 
wood^ Magazine is published in one city or 
another, nor dees tidunioidi tJ^f force of evi« 
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dence that we are interested in tb<) best cur- 
rent literature of the day to rejpublish the 
New Monthly under its original title, or un- 
der the more alluring one of ** Campbell^ 
f Bfagazine,^ but it indicatea a total disregard 
of the circumstances under which the litera- 
ture of Britain appears among u»— a disregard 
of the intelligence constantly conreyed by our 
newspapers to the other side of the Atlantic, 
and a blending of the literary character, bu- 
siness, and enterprise of one place, with that 
of another. All this is not much, but it shows 



that matter of fad does not enter very minttte- 
1? into the grounds of English judgment vpoo 
American affiurs ; and it is no strained inrar- 
ence to condude from it, that matters of macli 
higher moment in our concerns are laid be- 
fore the British public with similar exactness. 
The misrepresented prices of the '^ Abbot" 
and ^« .MiMHwfory," published in England a 
year after we haTe all read Koiilworth, re- 
minds us of what we have heaid of the Danes 
in Oreenkmdy who get the news from Eiunope 
at a year old^ and are very well pleesed with 

i!b3 



SAlHOItl. 

The earth hath bubbles, as the water bath, 
And these are of iJbitmk.^^Shahpemrt, 



NOAH, 

A Poem, By Paul Alien, 
[The following summary, found among our col- 
leetkm, appears to be the author's E^iyt*^^9 
or poetical analysis of the above work, which , 
though just published, has been composed for 
•ome time, as appears by the preface.] 

.CahtoL 

This states how Noah was quite sad, 
To see what work the deluge made ; 
But joyful when the rainbow came, 
Calhng his wife to see the same. 
How nrst he sent a raven out, 
Who carrion ate, and screamed about, 
And made such an infernaf din, 
He wished again he had him in — 
How neit he sent a dove, who found 
An olive branch upon dry ground ; 
How Noah made a speech, and sent 
Her off again— and how she went 

CavtoIL 

Hew opoB Aramt, the ark 

Stuck in the mud, when it was dark ; 

And how neit morning they went out 

To sacrifice, and look about. 

How mercy*s angel, sweet as may be. 

Said sbe*d known Noah from a baby ; 

When be caught humble-bees and teased 'em, 

PulUng their taUs out, which ouich pleased 

•em; — 
How driokin^'s amiable weakness 
Would lead bim into shame and sickness ; 
How great bU; b«iats, with masts and sails, 
Should go a fishing after whales ; 
And Mr. Guill^ from Vaoxhall 
Should mount above the heads of all. 
Also, bow in her curious speech she 
Lugged in the Venus de Medicis ; 
Concluding with a brief reflection 
■ Upon astronomy's perfection. 

Casto III. 
How Shem with ared (ace got op, 
And let the ca^ out o' the coop 2 



And how they came out, one by one, 
Also the birds when they had done; 
How Noah then got out of bed, 
And stroked his offspring on ihe head. 
Saying he had done a good deed, 
To let the eattle out to feed. 

Ca5T0 IV. 

States how the Devil came to Ham, 
And told him it was all a flam, 
About the world's being all overspread ; 
How Ham believed in what be said. 
And bem^ glad to hear that others 
Besides his father, self, and brothers, 
Had not been drowned, a strain quite gay 
Began upon his harp to play ; 
At which the Devil, disguised till then. 
Took bis own uclr form agen ; 
And with his toU his legs between. 
Sneaked ofli; and looked extremely meant 

CajitoV. 
How Ham having lately got a son, 
Noah came to see him thersupoo, 
And in a fit of prophecy. 
Told him his baby blaclc should be ; 
How all bis offspring should be diogies. 
And sold for slaves to the West Indies. 
And how Canaan on the spot 
Turned as black as any pot 
Whereat his mother screamed in wonder^ 
Seeine her babe as dark as thunder. 
How Noah then went on to state 
Of Japhet's line the happier fote, 
How they should all come over hete, 
Scare off the buffaloes and deer. 
And massacre the cruel savages. 
Who on their settlements made ravages. 
How soon the Lion of the British, 
Seeing their good luck, would get skittish. 
And walking clear acrt)ss the ocean. 
Would make a terrible commotion, 
Till bein^ well kicked and cuffed he shouUi 
Go grumbNng back across the flood. 
These, laterspersed with other tbin|^ 
Paul Allen most obsoureiy sings. 
Ne'er since the ark was set afloat 
Wassocha eiirioiispoem wiotf^ 
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:rfi£ AMPUTATK^, 
A SteUh, bff an Jhmtieitr. 

I sat one day in a strange looking chamber, 

Of form most lilce a circle — all around, 

A row of seats piled upon seats, reached op 

Even to the very top. A motley groap 

Of figures, dressed invarioos-coloiired garbs, 

Black, brown, and bloe, and tartaa-striped plaid. 

Did oecnpy, and ill npall the same. 

On»-eladandpniaeacbTisaga»atif worn 

Bw midttlgbt vieil^UkA the fiice of him 

Who in deep mlaaaof science delves— each eye, 

Pregnant with curiosity, was bent 

Upon the door, in deep expectancy 

Of something great, or terrible. The while, 

Whispers ran roand the circle ; on mine ear 

Woras unintelligible, and a jargon 

Of terms strange sounding, tell in accents low. 

As, 'mid the multitude, 1 sat and pondered, 

Sodden the door expanded, and a form, 

Pnle and emaciated to a great degree. 

Made h'ls appearance. From his staring bones 

The fiesh seemed wasted by disease and sorrow; 

Anguish upon bis face hadput her seal ; 

Groans, deep and dolorous, from his bosom is- 

aued; 
And each particular member seemed to be 
To aches and pains a local habitation. 
Andy to be brief, I solemnly aver. 
He was a most distressed-looking spectacle. — 
They lugged him in, and laid him on the table, 
That pHeout man ; and from his person stripped 
His lower yestment— then hb left leg showed 
A dismal and an awful-lookinff sight 
Bloody, and raw, and tumefied, it seemed 
As if oisease. In horrible luiuriance. 
Had there been rioting. It made me sick. 
To view that le^, and see the poor man's ease. 
1 ween, small pity for his picUe sad. 
And tAUM plidit, did that hard*loo«ng set 
Exhibit then ; but speculations deep 
On wounds, contusions, spbaeelating ulcers, 
Sointions of eootinuity, and haemoHiage, 
And other pleasant themesf were whiqiered forth. 



The door again flew open, and a man, 
Prim and precise, in quaker garb arrayed. 
Met the beholder's gaze. Beneath hb chin 
A napkin neat was tucked ; such as are wont 
To guard the belly of fist alderman, * 
When he on high and solemn festival, 
Takes down hb complement of turtle soup— 
Another cloth covered hb lower person. 
But yet no alderman, nor turtle-eater 
Was he, that prim and dandy Quaker-man. 
But, as they told me, a most Skilful doctor, 
And of the art chirurgical, professor 
With smirkine countenance, and great sang-froid, 
He took him bold of the afflicted member. 
And in a tone of much complacency. 
Made divers observations, deep ana learned, 
Which not a little edified hb hearers. 
Next to my wondering eyes, a shining row 
Of bright and keen-e(%ed instruments appeared : 
Ktthres, needles, haiydsaws, hooks and tourni- 
quets. 
And all the surgeons' horrible Implements, 
Were then dbplayed ;— the sight of which, I wot, 
He on the table did not seem to relbhf 
But, in an ecstasy of perturbation. 
Shivered and shook like windbom aspen lei31 
Some whiskey down hb throat they poui«d,an4 

then 
With dextrous hand, upon the arteffr 
Applied the tourniquet, and aerawed it tight 



Then took the Quaker-man a carving kniie. 
And flourishing the same in mcefnl manner^ 
With cbcular sweep, and well-directed ahn. 
Made on the patient's lee a horrid gash — 
Warm from the wound the crimson tide of life, 
Gushed like a fount— the agonising cries 
Of the unhappy sufferer pierced my ears — 
I saw no more— thick shadows swam before me— 
A sudden disainess overspread my optics- 
Black seemed each object, and my stomach felt 
Dreadfully sick— my brain turned round and 

round. 
And down I sank— they took me from the cham* 

ber 
Into the ab, and I caseaded freely. 



ENGLISH PRIDE. whose umon formed the Nile ; he would still 

Km let US fis our foot, hence Uke our view, ascertain which was the highest and most 

And Icaro to try false merit by the true. abimdant sonroe frani which the waters were 

STiLLiKcrLBiT. supplifld : and in Uke manner I pursued my 
Tes — ^the Engli^ are unquestionably an researches until I found that the great Pric^ 
unsociable people. I had frequently htird fountain from which the bitter waters of Eng- 
the assertion, b^t my mind rebels against ta- Ush reserve pour their petrifying influence, 
king things for granted upon the faith of was the pride of Wealth. National pride- 
others; and as I had^iot the means of deci- P"^ of birth— of rank— of talent — I had en- 
dinj?^ by comparison, I kept the point open for countered in foreign countries ; but thb mas- 
f^ture judgment I had no sooner discovered ter-foUy, wliich in En^and swallows up all the 
the fact, than I proceeded to explore the cau- >^9 appears to be iod^enous to the soil, sha- 
ses of thb English antipathy to cominunica- ™fir ^t honour with its congenial products, 
tiveness and good fellowship ; which, after ^^ crab-apple and the thbtle. To a certain 
tracing them through all their ramifications e^Ltent thb feeling may have originated in the 
and dbguisGs, I found invariably converging aJ>solute necessity for riches, in a country 
in one little comer of the heart, inscribed where no man oan maintain an establishment, 
with the word— Pride. Bmoe was aot sads- ^^ ^®° ^^^ ^ circles at all elevated above 
fied when he bestrode the thrae stnams ^^ mechanical classes, unless he poetess aa 
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income which upon Hie Contmeiit would en- 
able him to compete witii half the nobility. 
Without this infallible proof of his gentility, 
he roust subside at once into those profane 
ranks of the vulgar, which Horace abomina- 
ted-^a degradation to which the perpetually 
nsing tide of prices, during the last war, con- 
demned many an unpensioned old maid and 
respectable annuitant.) It is a pity, undoubt- 
edly, that this distinctive income should neces- 
sarily be fiixed at so high a rate ; but who will 
regret it when he reflects upon the accumu- 
lated glory of which our heavy taxation is so 
good a virtual representative : — ^when he calls 
to mind, that, by the great sacrifices we have 
made, we have been aJ)le to restore tlie Bour- 
bons of France and Spain, apd countenance 
the dismemberment of Saxony and Finland ; 
while we have been only unable to keep our 
promises to GenoiT and Siclly> or prevent the 
nnjust enslavement of Italy ? It is some com- 
fort to the poor plebeian who cannot afford to 
be a gentleman, to throw the blame of liis ex- 
clusion from polished society, and of our ex- 
pensive modes of living, upon ministers; but 
the paltry distinctions, thejealouff hauteur, 
the ^' meanness that soars, and pride that hcks 
the dust,^ the envy, hatred, malice, and all 
uncbaritableBess, ^oibittering the system of 
that social intercourse into which he is unable 
to gain admittance, are the faults of the peo- 

e themselves, and ma^r well reconcile him to 
exemption from their influence. Let king, 
lords, and commons retain their respective 
pales ;— we speak not in any snirit of anarchy 
or leveUing; but we would laugh to soom 
those fantastical shades of diflerence, by 
which the middling classes aflect to regulate 
their tntercourse, and which, however disgui- 
•ed, ultimatelj^ resolve themselves into that 
most contemptible of all prides— the pride of 
purse. Talents, virtue, powers of amusement, 
congeniality of disposition, all fade away be- 
fore the irresistible attraction of a certain 
style in establishment ; and who can wonder 
tl^t parties constituted upon this principle are 
uniformly stiflf, stupid, and ceremonious? In 
assemblages of this sort, it sometimes appears 
to be a received maxim, that talking spoils 
good society ; and its most distinguished mem- 
bers are apt to resemble Baron Grimm's 
friend, who possessed such a wonderful ta- 
lent for silence. 

There is scarcely a parish in England 
which is not divided into visitiag classes, kept 
■eparate with almost as rigid an inviolability 
as the castes of the Hindoos. The squire, 
the retired manufacturer or merchant, who 
inhabits the great mansion, looks arouihi him 
for all the similar establishments within the 
limits of a drive or ride, and confines the ho- 
nour of his acquaintance to those whose me- 
rits are attested by an unquestionable quan- 
tity of brick aodouNrtar^ He visits the house^ 



not its inmates ; and his mode of estimating 
their value, is not a whit less pieposteroos 
than that of the pedant in Hierocles, who^ 
having a house to sell, used to carry aboat a 
brick in his pocket as a specimen* Next 
comes the class who, without arriving at the 
dignity of a park or a domain, have been for- 
tunate enough to la^ up a store of gout and 
ill health, by keeping their own carriages. 
They remember the proud exclamation of the 
Spaniard who fell in crossing his gardeik— 
'^ This comes of walking upon earth," and 
carefully abstain from noticing all suoh tow 
restrial animals. They compose friendshipt 
as Sir Richard Blackmore did his poems, to 
the rumbling of their carriage-wheels, and 
entertain a vague notion of Damon and Py- 
thias, Pylades and Orestes, iBneas and Acha- 
tes, as gentlemen in easy circumstances, who 
duly went to call on one another in their own 
chariots, and scrupulously left caxds if either 
happened to be out In the third class are 
those petty dignitaries, who, as a line muiiba 
drawn somewhere, openly maintain the doii« 
ble resolution of only visiting where a man- 
servant if kept, and a shop is not Ittpt The 
former is the grand desideratum. It was 
once the fashion, says tlie author of the Tale 
of a Tub, for all the world to wear shmilder- 
knots ? <* That fellow has no soul, exclaims 
one ; — where is his shoulder-knot :** exactly 
thus do their modem imitators doubt whether 
a man can possibly possess a soul fit for tibdr 
sublime notice, unless there be a tag, rag, and 
bobtail, flapping from his servant^ shoulder. 
Tliat Desdemona should '* see the Moor% 
complexion in his mind,^ and fall in love with 
a black, tliey condemn as unnatural, at the 
very moment whey they are perhaps attach- 
ing themselves to a blackg^uaid, because they 
see a bit of gold lace upon his footman's collar. 
Last of all come the ot poUoi — the canaUU^ 
the rabble— tlie lower orders, as they are 
termed, whose social intercourse, if not so re- 
fined as that of their superiors, is prolMJUly 
more productive of enjoyment by its freedom, 
unreserve, and exemption from all heart- 
burning and rivalry. Knowing that ^' their 
miseries can never lay them lower,^ they ex- 
emplify the meeting of extremes, and piwre 
that the only classes who taste the true com- 
forts of fellowship, are the few who are above 
jealousy, and the many who are beneath it. 

Nor IS this absurd arrogance by any means 
peculiar to the countrv : it exists in full force 
among the middling classes of London, parti- 
cularly in the city, where, indeed, the virus of 
the disease might he expected to manifest it- 
self with peculiar malignity. Le Bourgeou 
QentUhoinme is there daily enacted with even 
more farcical pretension than Moliere would 
have ventured to delineate ; and I have often 
seen substantial citizens, after laughing hear- 
tily in the. theatre at the representation uf 
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High life Beitfir Stain, return home to p«^- 
Am, in their own persons, the very fdlies 
which th^ hsd ridiouled in their inferiofB. 
Some (Mf your readers, Mr. Editor, may per- 
hi^ reoollect an awfol and aof^ust coochre 
of saltatory civic magmficos, who yckped 
themselres the City Assembly, and held their 
salemn festivities beneath the appropriate 
roof of Haber<toher^ Hall, deep in the laby- 
rinth of some lane within lanes, whose name I 
hare forgotten. It was the Seleetas Veierigy 
or rather the Selecks e ProfimUy of Cheapside 
and Broad-street : to be a membm^ was the 
somrait of civic ambition, and happy was the 
mercantile aspirant who could even get a 
ticket for admission onc^ean the season. Upon 
the old principle, that to be sociable yon most 
be exclusive, brokers and persons standing 
behind a oonnter were, by the rules of the es- 
tablishment, declared inadmissible, and many 
a long debate do I remember among these 
"potent, grave, and reverend signiors," on 
the important points, vrhcther certain mer- 
chant-brokers, of indisputable wealth, came 
within the first exception ; and whether bank- 
ers, though avowedly within the letter, were 
embraced by the spirit of the secoml. As 
Tyre, Sidon, Palmyra, and Cardiago, have 
been swept away, we cannot so much wonder 
that the City Assembly, with all its phims, 
diamonds, lord-mayors, aldermen, gorgeous- 
ness, vulgarity, and pride of dunghill aristo- 
cracy has ceased to exist ; or that its equally 
dull and narrow-minded rival, the London, 
has shared its fate. But their spirit survives ; 
— ^^even in thdr ashes live their wonted 
fires,** and the prostration of mind witii which 
their worthy descendants fall down before any 
goldtti calf, would have done honour to the 
wofshippers of Baal. Walking lately with 
one of these gentry in the city, I was asto- 
nished at finc&ig myself suddenly thrust out 
into the kennel, tiiat we might give the wall to 
a pompons little porpus, whom my com^nion 
saluted with a profound respect " That,** 
said he, dravring himself up with a proud con- 
sciousness of the honour he had received in 
being noticed, " that is alderman Cdypash ; 
Le is worth at lc»st ten thousand a-year.** — 
"lam glad of it," I replied, «« as but fbr that 
circnmstance, he would not be worth any 
thi|i^ whatever.** But who shall describe the 
ankftoas rererence with which he approached, 
or the cringing and crawling with which he 
attempted to win the eye of some high-priest 
of Mammon, some Crcesus of the synagogue, 
as we elbowed our way through Jews and 
Gentites, to get a peep of him upon *Change. 
" He is worth a railUon," said my informant, 
as soon as his feelings allowed him to give ut- 
terance to the tremendous word. " Be satis- 
fied," I replied ; " you are still richer, for you 
can afibra a ^ean shirt.** Among women, 
where wealth admits ef more obvious msni* 



festati<m by external signs, it attracts a defer* 
ence equally unqualified ; and I have often 
amused myself with foUoi^iig an expensively 
dressed female, and marking the effect of hef 
magnificence upcm thoae whom she encoun^ 
tered. On the faces of the more amiable <i 
her own sex« I have read vmaffdotbd admira^ 
tion of the d^pby, mixed with some shadow* 
ings of regret that they could not, br an equals 
ly costly style of dress, participate in tiie hap- 
piness whidi they conceive to be its inevita- 
ble concomitant ; but it must be confessed that 
the greater number of countenances expres- 
sed an angry scrutiny, that seemed to mea- 
sure the value, per yajrd, of every lace and 
satin, while in the eagerness to depreciate that 
which they could not hope to rival, I hava 
more than once caught nmtt er in gs of— « the 
veil is only a net-lace after all ;** or " the trim- 
ming of the pellisse is nothing but cotton 
velvet.** 

One would have thought it hard enough that 
the insatiable demands of government should 
consume so much of our substance, and drink 
up the very life-brings of our hospitality; 
and certainly we might as well have had po- 
peiy at once as the national debt, §or it con- 
demns ns to as many fast days without abiding 
us any diance of absc^tiott. It is a mill- 
stone around the neck of our social system ; 
it compels us, like Dutch malefactors, to 
pump ourselves to death, that we may keep 
our heads above water ; it has destroyed more 
good dinners than the worst cook in Christen- 
dom; it squats itself in the middle of our 
khchen-grate, like a huge night-mare, and 
wkh one hand stops the smoke-jack, while 
with the other it rakes out the fire ;<— it com- 
pebus to shut the door in the fhces of our 
friends, that we may open them to the tax-ga- 
therer. And yet, as if the bounds of joviality 
and companionshijf were not sufilciently cir- 
cumscribed by this voracious monster, w^ 
must voluntarily narrow them still further, by 
acknowledging the supremacy of anew fiend 
^-the dfiemon of Luxury. Enjoyment of our 
friend*s society was formeriy considered tiie 
rational object of a dinner-party; but you 
now invite them that you may exhibit yoursu- 
perior magnificence, and, by exciting their 
envy or anger, do your best toward convert- 
ing them into enemies. Sir Balaam's frugal 
but substantial meals have been long exfuo- 
ded, and the reign of alternate fasts and 
feasts has been substituted: — servants and 
horses are half-starved, and friends wholly 
excluded for a month, that the doors may b^ 
thrown open for one day of emulous ostenta- 
tion. I never sit beside a silver plateau, (too 
often a compound of meanness and vanity — 
a showy, but sorry substitute for solid fare,) 
without fancying that I hear the grumblmg of 
the numerous stomachs at whose expense it 
has been purchased; aorcanlbeeasily brought 
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t» acknovrledge the wisdom of either giving or 
receiving one grand dinner where there were 
formerly five feasant ones* Here, t^s^tin^ is 
snother pervading cause of the suUennessand 
wisooiability of which we are aocused ;-— oon- 
viviaiity is exchanged for competition— <bos* 
pitalitj, unless it mean to finish its career in 
the King^ Bench, mast be frequently nig^ 
gardly, that it may be occasionally gorgcoim ; 
— and the apple of discord is thiwn down 
upon every table long before t)ie appearance 
of the dessert. Tomidns refuses to visit Sim- 
kins, because the latter gives French wines, 
which he cannot afford to rotaliate ; and Hug- 
gins withholds the light of his coimteuance 
from Briggs, because he never gives him a 
second course, although he always provided 
one for the said Briggs at liis own bouse. Nay, 
so minute are these balancings and cakola- 
tions, that they even take cognizance of fr«ic- 
tional parts. ** Excessively bUabby of Mrs. 
Brown,^ I once heard a lady exclaim, ** to 
give us a dinner of five uid seven, when she 
bad two courses of seven and nine at my 
house, and her party more numerous than 
mine too.** Upon inquiry, I learnt that these 
accurate numbers had refereoce to the dishes 
with which the table was covenad. All the in- 
finite combinations of the kaleidoscope are 
produced by the same few materials ; and on 
peeping into the heart of an Englishman, it 
will be found that all the disguises, changes, 
and varieties, of which we have been endea- 
Touring to a£^rd a partial glimpse, are but new 
modifications of the old element«-pride« 

Misfortunes never come single. Taxation 
and luxury had no sooner laid their benumb- 
ing hands on our social system, than fashion 
introduced late dinner hours ; and these, as if 
to give the death-blow to all that remained of 
genuine unsophisticated sociability, exploded 
suppers. Suppers,— those unpretending, eco- 
nomical parties which could be often adordod, 
and yet never seemed to be sufficiently fre- 
quent, — those only meals to which women, by 
their continued presence, imparted a thousand 
charms, substituting tho Muses and the 
Graces for -the worship of Bacchus, uniting 
decorum with hilarity, compelling their male 
associates to forego the eternal discussion of 
politics and business, and condescend, for 
once, to be unanimous in the determination to 
be vivacious and happy. Then was it tliat 
tlie song went round, and the hastily-prepared 
dance, doubly delightful because unpremedi- 
tated, afforded sufficient g^tificatioo to Uie 
most resolute votaries of Terpsichore, and yet 
allowed them to seek their beds in sober time, 
witliout injuring their health or encroaching 
upon the next c^y's duties. I am old enough 
to remember when these truly festive enter- 
tainments , were common as the flowers in 
May; and vulgar enough to regret the tem- 
perate bowl of puxx)U which ia many families 



was duly administered, when the party wiis 
not snfioiflotly mmwrons to jus^y aior« vi- 
gorovsdenioiMtratioiit of enjoyment. Bouts, 
ices, and soar negus are miserable subetittttes 
for tlieae nodes ctmaqm De m iu Tbcy have 
passed away, and with them has fled the acml 
oi all galknt and hilarious sociality. 

Even in our domestic circlet we reacnUe 
the asymptotical lines, whaeh perpetually ap- 
proach witliout erer efiectisg a coroplele 
union. We have little family cordiality alto* 
we become old enough to set up a pride of our 
own. Sons will not marry until they can 
maintain a separate eatahiishment ; tfaey 
would bold it a degradation to bring tbeir 
wives under the paternal roof; and as tbey 
cannot afibrd to gratify tbeir anti-aocial feel- 
ings without a considerable indepeodeBce, 
many, of course, remain unmarried. Hence 
the number of proiigate yoong men, «id dis- 
appointed and oiriiafpy young wemen isevH 
tably destined to become old inaida. In 
l^raace, the married sons and danghtera are 
frequently coUeoted together in the barge tki 
fanuly mansioa ; and in those patriarcbal et- 
tablisbmeDts 1 hare often found a haimony 
and ddoieatic happiness fcnr whic^ I haye look- 
ed in vain in the disunited union by wWek 
the dilbrent branches of an EngKah famfly 
are flimsily held together. By me arrange- 
ment that isevails odiraad, the veneraible pa- 
rents of the society ensure sdace and protec- 
tion until they die, in the midst of tbrn de- 
scendanto; while in Cngiaod, tiieir offiqsring 
fly from tfaera one by one, until tfaey are left 
in the utmost social need of their old iqpe, 
lonely and desolatew Affection in the one 
country seems to be centripetal ; while with 
usitiscentrifugaL Pride, churlishness, and 
hmstewTy are equally pevceptible in cmr de- 
meanour toward inSsriors and doiiiestio% as 
compared with the frank ben^nity ajid ooo- 
descension which they invariably experience 
upon the Continent*— ^^ Surely," exckoois 
some starch personification of c»ld pride and 
ignorant pr^udice, ** surely you would not 
recommend ^miliarity with servants." Fa- 
miliarity, thou most rigid fin^nalist, is a com- 
parative term. My did schoolmaster used 
often to tell me that there were many degrees 
of intermediate solidity between a Wci^iha- 
lia ham and a whip-syUabub ; so are there be- 
tween the familiarity that breeds contempt, 
and tliat which generates an unreserved but 
respectful attachment. How often have 1 
seen Italians shrug up tlieir shoulders, and ut- 
ter exclamations of surprise, when an English 
barouche passed tliem, with its broad-shoul- 
dered owner lolling at his case inside, while 
the lady's maid was tanning in the sun, or bi- 
ding the pelting of the storm in the dickey 
outside. Their respect Ua the sex knows 
not these paltry distmctidis of rank; theirs is 
the genuine gallantry of feeling; OMnia the 
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fipvriouB^Mioof iiMaBenaiideKtenMtls. PraoA 
orawd«ponaw: boll have oocopiedeiioagli - 
of your pages, and I Mk ttMit I hara eatftUiib> 
ed my aMttrtioB. I have waipfaad tbee» Jolui 
BuUtinthescaloafiiatkma; I hare tried thee 
by a fomgu test^ aad of pnde and vnsooia^ 
Ueoeu thou art iaaXtj oonvioted^^-Xomto 

THE BROTHERS: 

Jin Mecdote from the Gtrmm of SchiiUr, 



Plats and roonnoet disokse to ua the most 
•himiigtraBttiii thehnaiaainiod: ourtiBaifH 
natioD itiniaiiiedy b«t ovr heart reiDaiiis odd; 
at leaat the fervoiv whiohia rataed m it in thk 
mannftr k tmky m oma n tery , and beoomet chil- 
led ID pra«tioal li£i. At the same iwtaat that 
we ai« mored almost to tears bv the nnadom- 
edgoodnessof heart of the noble lieroof ro- 
manoe, we perhaps spurn with anger Irom 
oar door, the miserable begnr who impor* 
tnnes ns lor charity. Who knows, whether 
this artificial existence m an ideal warid»may 
not nndeimine our existence in the real one? 
We hover as it were about the two extremes 
of moraUfyt s^gel and deril, and the mediom 
—Hnan— we abandon. 

The ibUowtng anecdote of two Gennans, 
(with a proed joy do I say it,) has one indis- 
potaUemeiit— itistme. I hope it may instil 
more wmm t h into my readers, than all the 
Tohtmes of Grandisen or of Pamela. 

Two brothers, Barons of W , were in 

love with a yonng and excellent lady« and 
neither was acoaaintod with the pasiion of the 
other. Theafiectienof both was tender and 
TnhfimfSit if Tmn thnir fimt - the maiden was 
beMrtifnl» and Jonned of sensibility. They 
suAured their inolmations to increase to the 
utmost boonds, ibr the danger the most dread* 
fnkte thmr hearts was imknown to them, to 
have a brother for a riral. Eedi fort>ore an 
eariy explanation with the lady, and thus were 
both deoeiTed; ontil an unexpected occur- 
rence dtsoovered the whole secret of their 
sentimentB. 

Their love bad already nssn to its utmost 
height: that most unhappy passion, wldoh has 
oaMed almost as cnsel ravages as its dreadful 
ceenterpart, had taken sneh complete pos- 
session of their hearts, as to render a sacrifice 
on either side iraposs^tle. The fair one, fuH 
ofcomaaiseratiop lor the unhappy situation of 
these two unfortunates, would not decide up- 
on the exclusion of ettber, but submitted her 
own feeMngs to the decision of their brotberiy 
love. 

Conqueror in this doubtful strife, betwixt 
duty and sentiment, which our phtlosoohers 
are always so ready to decide, but which tiie 
practical>man undertakes so slowly, the elder 
Mother said to the younger, ** 1 know thou 
Ipvgst the maidsp as vehemently as myself I 



m^aaaBmsmmmmamammemtasmBBBtmssaemSBBBx 
wiB not adc for which of us a priority of right* 
should determine. Do thou remain here, 
whilst I seek the wide world. I am willing 
to die, that I may forget her. If such be my 
fate, brother, then is she thine, and may Hea- 
ven bless thy love ! Should I not meet with 
death, do thou set out, and follow my exam-* 
plc» 

He loft Ctermany, and hastened to Holland ; 
but the form of his beloved still followed him. 
F» from the chmate which she inhabited, 
banished from the spot which contained the 
whole felicity of his heart, in which alone he 
was able to exist, the unhappy youth sicken- 
ed,-'-as the plant withers which is ravished 
from its maternal bed in Asia by the powerful 
European, and forced from its more clement 
son into a remote and* rougher soil. He reach- 
ed Amsterdam in a desponding condition, 
where he fell ill of a violent and dangerous 
fever. The form of her he loved predomina- 
ted in his frantic dreams; his health depended 
on her possession. The physicians were in 
doubt of his life, and nothing but the assu- 
rance of being restored again to her, rescued 
him from the arms of death. He arrived in 
his native city changed to a skeleton, the 
most dreadful image of consuming grief, and 
with tottering steps reached the door of his 
be fovcd - of bis brother. 

** Brother, behold me once again. Heaven 
knows how I have striven to sobdue the emo- 
tions of my heart. I can do no more." 

He sunk senseless into tiie lady^s arms: 

The younger brother was no less determin- 
ed. In a few weeks he was ready to set out. 

** Brother, thou carriedst thy grief with 
thee to Holland. I will endeavour to bear 
mine farther. Lead not the maiden to the al- 
tar tBl I write to thee. Fraternal lore alone 
permits such a stipulation. Should I be more 
fortunate than thou wert, in the name of God, 
let her be thine, and may Heaven prosper thy 
union. Should I not, may the Almighty in 
that case judge farther between us ! Fare- 
well. Take this sealed packet ; do not open 
it till I am far from hence. I am going to 
Batavia." 

He then spninjr into the coach. The other 
remained motionless, and absorbed in grief, 
for his brother had snrpasscd him in genero- 
sity. Love, and at the sumc time, the sorrow 
at losing such a man, rushed forcibly upon his 
mind. The noise of the flying vehicle pieroed 
him to the lif art — his life was fearod. The 
ladv^— hut no ! of her 1 must not yet speak. 

'the packet was opened. It contained a 
complete assignment of all his German pos- 
sessions to his brother, in tlie event of fortune 
being favourable to the fugitive in Batavia. 
The latter, suhduer of himself, sailed with 
some Dutch merchants, and arrived safely at 
that place. A few weeks after, he sent his 
brotlier the foUowing lines : — 
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' Here, where I return thanks to the Al- dofinUory» the Abbess^ apartmoit, tksguw 
mighty, here, in another world, do I think of den, and laatlf the tacrntj, whei?e he irae 4&- 
thee, and of our loves, with all the joy of a sired to rest. ^ I looked ronnd^^ says Mr. 
martyr. New scenes and eronts hare ex- Craven, ^ to knpknre the aid and cumpminfe 
panded my soul, and God has given taie of my foUowers, when 1 fiound mysdf litthig 
strength to offer the greatest sacrifice to friend- in a huge ^imson velvet c^iair, nchly gilt, 
i^p— the maiden— %rod! here a tear doth fall aad sonnonnted with a ra^ cgomnJ* Sdfi 
—the last — I have conquered— the maiden is protesting aad disclaiming, he was then shown 
thine. Brother, it was not ordained that I the relics and churob valuables, the latter of 
should possess her; that is, she would not have which were all offered, in turn, aspreseaik 
been happy with me. If the thought should The old vicar enters, and joins in the chonu 
ever come to her, that she would have been— of eulogies; after which his mouth (lookii^. 
Brother ! brother ! with difficulty do I tear he ss^ys, verv sulky) is crammed with cofiee, 
her from my soul. Do not Ibigct how haid cakes, and liqaeun ; and his pookets with 
theattainmentofher has been to thee. Treat oranges and lemons, including a delicate, 
ber always as thy youthful passion at present surreptitious gift of one pair c^ oottoD stock- 
teaches thee. Treat her always as the dear iags and two ditto of woc^en gloves.— After a 
legacy of a brother, whom thy arms will ne- trial of an hour% duration, he was aLbwedto 
vermore enfold. Farewell! Do not write depart, amidst the blessings of the eommunt^; 
to me, when thou celebratest thy marriage— but his royalty was not over with him yet.— 
my wounds still bleed. Write to me, that The Benedkime nuns were under tiie ^iscial 
thou art happy. My deed is a surety to me, protection of the vicar, and would, he was 
that God will not forsake me in a foreign assured, die of jealousy and mortifioatkm, if 
land.** he denied them the same honour which he hvl 

The nuptials were celebrated. The mqst conferred on those of Our Lady of the An- 
felicitous of marriages lasted a vear. At the gels. Mr. Craven got throng this new as- 
end oi that period the lady died. In her ev« sault a little better, as the B^edsBtiiies were 
piring moment^ she acknowledged to her poorer and less ceremonious. On leaving 
most intimate friend the unhappy secret of them, he congratulated himself on breatiung 
ber bosom : the exiled brother she had loved freely, and b^^an to antioipatethe pleasure of 
the strongest* a cool evening ride, when the conmandaat 

Both brothers still live. The elder upea of the town, in the midst of a crowd (tfaboat 
his estates in Germany, where he has married 500 persons, addiessed Urn in a krad and se- 
again. The younger remains in Batavia^aiid lemnqpeech. It was to say, that he bad hitb- 
has become a fortunate and shining character, erto spared the findings of their lUnstrion 
He made a vow never to marry, andlias kept Visiter, and controuled his own, by avoidtog 
it. to intrude upon his privacjr; but that a$ike 

— — moment (fdepwiwrt it was m^Missible to <»■- 

ADVENTURE OF KEPPEL CRAVEN. tain anv longer. The harai^ coookided 

Wb£m Mr. Keppel Craven was on his tra* with informing him, that a telegraphie ae- 
Tels in Naples, he encountered aludicroos ooont had been given to the c ommandaD tef 
adventure. The abbess and nuas of 0«r La- the district, and a similar notificatioa was nmr 
dy of the Angels at Brindisi mistook him for ftbout to be sent to the commaader^n-ohiei; 
the Prince i^yal of Bavaria, who had been to whom the speaker trusted he wonklexpnBi 
expected in tlmt <iuarter ; and insisted upon satisfaction at his conduct. At these woidsr 
iTM^ing him with the honours-due to his rank, the cemmaadaat kneeled down, and imprinted 
It was in vain he protested that he was an a respectful kiss on his hand, while Mr. Cra- 
Englishman. They smiled with incrodulons ven hastily moanted his hone *« to hany from 
humility, and at last fairiy told him that his this scene of ludierous torment" It wasnoi 
efforts were to no purpose. His aneestovs done with however 2^; for on louring about 
bad been benefactors to the nunnery, and him at the town-gate, he perceived his host 
their descendants mtuH be honoured. The and the Sub-intendant sitting on horseback 
pensionaries crowded about him, to the nam- upon each side of him, aaddetermmed to ac- 
ber of thirty, presenting him wi A flowers, and company him as for as Mesagoe, « thereby to 
s^abbling for precedeooe in the honour of leave no honour unperformed whieb tb^ 
lossiBg his princely hand. Two natives who could bestow on his exalted rank." He ro* 
were with hira, b^g^ him to humour the monstratod once more ; but bis host, who had 
joke as the easiest xiMdiQ of getting through been liberally participating in the liqueurs, 
it; but he did not like it. The nuns, howe- merely repeated, ^ Your Highness, it is in 
ver, singing a Latin limnB of exultation, con- vain ;'^— and the oavaksade set off. Findrai^ 
ducted him to the belfry, where he was start- however one of the escort, who was unused 
led witli a sudden exploeionof all the bells set to horMmanship, very pale and ill, Mr. Cra* 
a ringing. He was then led, or worshipfirily vea at length judicioasly aoeepted the rank 
kustledr into the lotokea, the refeotorr, the so long o^ced hiau aad eixtenecllaia for hj» 
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lie&lth% salie to deput, which the man dM without a roof, and we were QBhered in to a 
with prdftraad aoknowMgrnentB ; and the kind of cellar. Thougrh it was the ahode of 
other espalier, bein|^ ill also with drink, was an extremely rich ISndoo, it had no other fnr- 
aliortlj got rid of on the road.— -foomtiMi*. nitnre tiien eighty elegant packages piled one 

npon the other against the wall. 

THE FAIR OF BIAEARIEFF. " Parcels of the most valuable shawls are 

Cachemire Shaufb^^^-On the confines of sold, without the purchaser seeing any more 
Europe and Asia, and near the Wolga, is sit- than the outside of them ; he neiUier unfolds 
anted the miserable ▼illag« of Makarieff, ce- nor examines them, and yet he' is perfectly 
lebrated for the great fair which is held there acquainted with every shawl by means of a 
in July, every year. For tiie space of a month, descriptive catalogue which the Armenian 
a few wretched huts, built on a- sandy desert, broker, yritk much difficulty, procures from 
vre replaced by thousands of shops erected Cachemire. He and his witnesses and bro- 
with a promptitude peculiar to the Russians, kers, for be sometimes has two, all sit down. 
Taverns, co&c-houses, a theatre, ball-rooms, He does not, however, say a word; every 
n crowd of wooden buildings, painted and ^ng being managed by the brokers, who go 
adorned with exquisite taste, spring up. It continually from him to the seller, whisper in 
is impossible to form an idea of the throng of their ears, and always take them to the far- 
people of all nations who flock to MakariefT thest comer of the apartment. This negoti- 
dnnug this time. There we find assembled, «tioa continues till the price first asked is so 
for the purposes of trade, Russians titmi all the ^ reduced, that the difference between that 
provinces of the empire, Tartars, Tohouva- andibe prioe offered is not too great, so that 
ehes, Tcheremisses, Cahnoucks, Bucharians, hopes may be entertained of coming to an 
Csreorgians, Armenians, Persians, and Hin- agreement. The shawls are now brought; 
does; and, besides these, there are Poles, snd the two principals begin to n^otiate. 
Germans, French, English, and even Ameri- The seller di^avs his mmhandize, and ex- 
cans. Notwithstanding the confusion of cos- toh it highly; Ae buyer looks upon it with 
tomes and languages, the most perfect order eontempt, and rapidly compares the numbers 
prevails. The ridbes which are collected to- ^nd the marks. This being done, the scene 
gether in a space of less than two leagues are heeemes animated; the purchaser makes a 
incalculable. The silks of Lyons and Asia, direct ofler, the seller rises, as if going away. 
the furs of Siberia, the pearls of the East, the The brokers follow him, ciring aloud, and 
wines of France and Greece, the merchandise hmg" him back by force ; they contend and 
of China and Persia, are displayed dose to struggle; one pufis one way and one 'the 
(be commonest goods and most ordinary arti- other : it is a noise, a confusion, of which it is 
cles. ' difficult to form an idea. The poor Hindoo 

The author from whom we have taken these acts the most passive part ; he is sometimes 
prdiminary remarks, adds the following sin- even ill-treated. When this has continued 
gtdar description: — ^* I had almost forgot (says ^ome time, and they think they have persua- 
he) <me of the most i^marks^ble articles of ded him, they proceed to the third act, which 
mercfaandiee in this fair, and, perhaps, the consists in giving the hand, and is performed 
most interesting to the ladies of Europe. — in & most grotesque manner. The brokeri 
Among the precious oonunodities from Asia ^w» upon the seller, and endeavour, bv force, 
which are to be found at Makarieff, the Cache- ^ make him put his hand in that of the pur- 
mire Shawls indisputably hM the first rank, chaser, who hol^ it open and repeats his of* 
For several years past th^ have been brought ^er witii a loud voice. Tie Hindoo defends 
in large bales. I have seen a shawl for which lumself ; he makes resistance, disengages him* 
eight thousand rubles were asked; though, self, and wraps i^ilus hand in the wide sleeves 
aoGovding to my taste, it was better suited to of his robe, and repeats his first price in a la* 
be spread as a carpet on the divan of an In* mentahte voice. This comedy continues a 
^an prince, than to cover the shoulden of a oonsidefable time; they separate, they make 
lady. a pause as if to recover strength for a neir 

** One of my friends, who had an.opportu- contest, the ncNse and the strugglmg recom* 
jiity of attending as a witness at the purchase mence ; at last the two brokers seize the hand 
of a parcel of these manufactures, has given of the seller, and, notwithstandm^all his ef* 
me an account of the transaction, which ap- forts and cries, oblige him to lay itm the hand 
pears to me so curious, tlmt I think the detaU oftbe buyer. 
wUl he amusing : — ^^ All at once the greatest tranqniOity pre* 

^^Theconchisionofa bargain for dmwlsal- vaik; the Hindoo is ready to weep, mdla*- 
ways takes place before witnesses. Having ments in a low voice that he has been in too 
been asked toattend in that capacity, I went SH^eat ahnrry. The brokers congratulate tiie 
to the fair with the pnrohaser, the other wit- purobaser; they sit down to jnnoceed to the 
nesses^ and a Iwoker, who was an Armenian, mial ceremony— the deliveiy of the goods. 
We stopped at an oofinished stone iiMsor ^^^^^^ passed is ameve ooaedji iths 
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however, indispeiisable ; because the Hindoo throng «U his discourse, ^nd, I need not 
will by all means have the appearance of hav- say, an answemg* note of sympathy in me. 
iag been deceived and doped. If he has not He told me he had bem pecniiarly interested 
b^n sufficiently pushed about and shaken, if by tiie allusions in my woric to the histoiy of 
he has not had his coUar torn, if he has not the American Revolution ; * You made me 
received the full complement of punches in live those days over again.^ In speaking^ fd 
the ribs, and knocks on the head, if his right the Revolutionary army, he observed, * No 
arm is not Uack and blue, from being held historian could render justice to the virtroi 
fast to make him give his hand to the buyer, of that army ; no words could paint their suf^ 
he repents of his bargain till the next fair, and fcrings, stiU less could they paint their forti- 
then it is very difficult to make him listen to tude, their disinterested arid sublime patnot. 
any terms. In the affair in which I assisted ism.' He observed also upon the simple man- 
as witness, the Hindoo had demanded 230,000 ners, warm hmpitality, and pure morals cf 
rubles, and came down to 180,000; and of the American nation. * You have only ren- 
tbis sum he paid 2 percent, to the brokers. dered justice to them,' he added, smiling; 
^^ Our whole party, the seller, buyer, bro- * truly they are the best and happiest peofile 
kers, interpreters, and witnesses, sat down in the wcnrld.' I need scarcely say that we 
with crossed-legs upon a handsome carpet, spoke of Mr. Bentham often, and that Grcne- 
with a broad fringe, spread on purpose. First ral La Fayette expressed the highest respect 
of all, ices were brought, in pretty bowls of and admiration for the philosopher and philan- 
China porcelain ; instead of spoons, we made thropist, to whom, as he observed, the whok 
use of little spatula of mothcr-o'opearl, fixed human race owes a debt of gratitude." 
to a silver handle by a button of ruby, eme- . 

raid, turquoise, oi^ other precious stones. Richardson, though a man almost ahrayi 
When we had taken refreshments, the mer- up to the elbows in business, occupied with 
chandixe was delivered. pica and kmg-primer, at lus printing office is 

'( The marks had been verified a seccmd Salisbury-square, had nxnance eno^ in bin 
<ime, and all found right ; new disputes arose to delight in the Fcdry Queen, <' 1 dont won- 
about the time of payment; and, when every der," he writes to Miss Highman, ** that yo« 
thing was at last settled, the whole company are in such raptures with Spenser! What as 
knelt down to pray. I followed the example imagination! What an invention! What 
of the rest, and could not help being struck painting ! What colouring dnplayed timmgh- 
by the diversity of the faith of those who were out the works of that admirable author! 
here assembled : there were Hindoos, adorers What honour do you do to our worthy friend 
fit Brama, and of numerous idols; Tartars, Mr. Edwards, when you say you think he 
who submitted their fato to the will of AUah^ could equal Spenser! I have a very high opi- 
and Mahomet his prophet ; two Parsis, or wor- nionof the genius of that valuable friend, but 
shippers of fire; a Calmouck officer, who ado* no man that ever yet was bom, could equal 
red in the Dala Llama, the living image of Spenser in his own way ; and I wish none but 
the divinity; a Moor, who venerated I know Mr. Edwards would attempt his style and his 
not what unlcnown being; lastly, an Armeni* manner, and lie only in sonnnets : for there he 
an, ;a Georgian, and myself a Lutheran, all may undoubtedly, 1 think, rival that Prince of 
three Christians, but of different communions English poets. But in description, no man 
■—a remarkable example of toleration. will ever come up to Spenser." — This was the 

My prayer was fervent and sincere : I pray* opinion of the author of Clarina Harhwe; 
ed to Heaven to be pleased to cure the wo- and yet we have heard persons, not altoge- 
men of Europe, as soon as possible, of their ther insensible to the charms of poetry, at- 
extravagunt fondness for this article of luxu- tempt to depreciate this delicious writer. Bi> 
ry. The prayer being ended, we saluted one chardson was a tradesman, and it was do«bt- 
another, and every one emptied his bowl ; I less on that account that Lady Wortley Mon- 
never tastod a more agreeable beverage. We tagu spoke of him in the slighting way she 
then separated, and each went his own way." did. *' The doors of the great (she observed) 

were never opened to him." *' If the doon 

General La FityeUe and ike UnUed States, of the great (says Mrs. Barbauld) were n^er 
-^Extractofaletterfroma lady in Paris, dated opened to a genius whom every Englishman 
^pt 24, 1021 :— " We (General La Fayette ought to have been proud of,— if they were 
and the writer) held an earnest icte-ortete un- either tasteless of his merit, or so selfishly ap- 
til after midnight. The main subject of our preciated it as to be content to be entertain- 
discourse was America, although we wander- ed and instructed by his writings in their clo- 
ed inUi many episodes and digpressions. The set, and to suffer the man to want that no- 
enthusiasm and heartfelt affection with which tice and regaztl which is the proper and de- 
he spoke of our Utopia^ the high admiration served rcwai^ of distinguished talenty-^opon 
he expressed for the cliaracter of iU people, them kt the disgrace rest, and not upon Bi- 
tbe ardent lore of liberty vliicU UreaUied chardson. And I belieY^ itistrui^ (adds this 
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amiable and accomplished authoress) that in 
England genius and learning obtain less per- 
soi^ notice than in most <^er parts of Eu- 
rope, and that men are classed here more by 
similarity of fortune than by any other cir- 
cumstance.** — ^In person, Richaidson was be- 
low the middle stature, and inclined to cor- 
pulency; of a round rather tl^n oval face, 
with a fair ruddy comf^exion. His features 
bore the stamp of good nature, and were cha- 
racteristic of his placid and amiable disposi- 
tion. He was slow in speech, and to stran- 
gers spoke with reserve and deliberation; 
but in his manners was afiable, courteous and 
engaging. He gives the following interest- 
ing portrait of himself in a letter to Lady 
Bmdshaigh, written when he was in his six- 
tieth year, before they had seen one another. 
She was to&i^d him out by it (as she did) as he 
walked in the Park: — *' Short, rather plump; 
about five feet five inches; fair wig; one 
hand generally in his bosom, the other a cane 
in it, which he leans upon under the skirts of 
his coat, that it may imperceptibly serve him 
as a support, when attacked by sudden tre- 
mors or dizziness; of a light brown complex* 
ion ; teeth not yet failing him : looking di- 
rectly foreward, as passengers would im»- 
^oe, but observing all tliat stirs on either 
hand of him without moving las slu>rt neck; 
a regular even pace, stealing away ground ra- 
ther than seeming to rid it ; a grey eye, too 
often overclouded by mistiness from the head, 
by cliance lively, very lively if he sees any he 
loves ; if he approaches a lady, his eye is ne- 
ver fixed first on her face, but on her feet, and 



rears it up by degprees, seeming to set her 
down as so or so." This original and power- 
ful writer, though severely dieted with ner- 
vous disorders, lived to the age of 1%, He was 
buried in St. Bride*s Church. — Erammer. 

Prttssia. yarcinathn^'-'The festival in 
honour of Dr. Jenncr, to whom mankind are 
indebted for the discovery of vaccination, was 
lately celebrated at Beiiin by a superb ban- 
c|uet. All the faculty in the citj were pre- 
sent, together with several functionaries and 
statesmen. The counsellor of state, M. Hufe- 
land, presented, at the close of the banquet, 
lists of the children who had been vaccinated 
in Prussia during the year 1819 ; and the re- 
sult was, that upwards of 400,000 childreD 
bad been inoculated within that period. 

A FANATICAL BOXER. — One of tiie lowev 
order of Ranting Prmehersy not many milet 
from Bolton-in-thc-Moors, lately addressed 
his auditory in the following metaphorical Ian* 
guage:^'* I dare say yon would sill pay to see 
a boxing match between Turner and Ra/^ 
dnil ; yet you don*t like to pay for seeing a 
pitched battle between me and Btelzi^^. 
Oh, my friends, many a hard knock, and many 
a cross-buttock, have I given the black brmt^ 
for your sakes! Pull ! do pull off these gay 
garments of Mammon; strike the DevU a 
straight blow, and darken kh spirUual day* 
lighU. At him manfully, and I will be your 
boUie-holder, I ask no&dng but the money, 
which I hope you wiU not fovget befinne yon 
go." 
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We have recently read a few numbers of a 
new publication from Charleston, S. C. called 
Omnium Gatherum, and we wisli we had time 
at jMf^sent, to express our high sense of the 
entertainment and instruction we have deri* 
red from it. Our next number will offer to 
our readers a few specimens of its very happy 
ieJedions, and we shall also endeavour to 
•bow the reasons of our esteem for the work 
along* with that proof of it. 

An tnleresting biographical work has re- 
cently appeared in London, entitled. Lives of 
CnmieDt Scotsmen, Poets. The plan of giv- 
ing^ these memoirs to the public originated 
wi^ a convivial association, known in the 
metropolis b^ the name of the ^^AnderU 
SeoU/^ and composed of a select number of 
natires of Scotland. Each candidate for ad- 
taimuon is required to furnish thesociety with 
a memoir of an eminent countryman, written 
l^ himself, which must be pubucly read pre- 
vious to his election. The society is asserted 
to be as ancient as the accession of James the 
Sixth (of Scothuid) to the EngliA throne ; 
b«t that its lecerds «^tend at prevent oaiy to 



the year 1T70. These accumulated memoirs, 
it was resolved, at a general meeting on St. 
Andrew*s Day, 1820, ^ould be printed in se- 
parate classes. In puniuance of this resolu- 
tion, the present memoirs of the Scottish 
poets have been commenced, and tlirec parti 
have already appeared, beautifully printed, 
with small engravings of the principal charac- 
ters in eacli. — No. I. contains memoirs of 
James the First, Thomas the Rhymer, Bar- 
four, Wvntoun, Douglas, Ramsay, Meston, 
Home, 6eattie, and Bums. — No. IT. James 
V. Dunbar, Inglis, Henry the Minstrel, Lind- 
say, Barclay, Montgomery, Stirling, Drum- 
mond, Tfiomson, Oswald. — No. III. contain^ 
James VI. Maitland, Johnston, Hamilton of 
Baujour, Hamilton of Gilbertfield, Colvil! 
Ro^, Armstrong, Ogilvie, Macpherson, and 
Salmon. 

FHA?fCE. Royal InsUtute* — ^The subject 
for the prize to be adjudged b^ the Royal In- 
stitute, in July, 182!?, i^, " tomvestigate from 
historical monuments, and principally from 
those of the north of Europe, the causes of. the 
numerony emigrations of the people known 
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under the general name of Normans, and to the principals in a large bookseUing estaUiih- 
trace the history of their incursions and esta- ment in tnat country. From the extensFe 
blishments throug^hout the whole extent of correspondence of M. Cotta, a number of 
GaoL^ The subject of anotiier prize to be original articles are furnished to the publica- 
adjudged in July, 1823, is, <* to examine the tion from foreign countries: it also gires the 
Mate of the Jews in France, from the com- substance of modem English and French li- 
mencement of the fifth century to the close of terature. The Fine Arts are a distiuguisb- 
the sixth, under the different relations of civil ing feature, but treated rather too profoundly. 
law, commerce, and literature.^ These two Mullner, so well known as a German poet, it 
last-mentioned prizes will each be a gold me- editor of the literary supplement to this work, 
dal, worth 15,00 francs. Italy. Rome^JtUy^ 1821. — The Vatido 

Chinese Picture Book. — The '* Reme En- Library has lately received a considerable ad- 
cyclopedique^ g^ves an account of a Chinese dition of Egyptian antiquities. Among tbeee 
work, the title of which is, San-tsae-too-hu- are ten epitaphs, one of which is of the seTenth 
rey ; i. e. a collection of designs, engraved or eighth century. A more modem, and 
after the three kingdoms of science, on hea- very interesting one, is of the twelfth century,, 
ven, earth, and man. It consists of 64 vols, containing a genealogy, probably onique m 
€x:tavo. It is generally called by the Euro- its kind, of seventeen ancestors of the decea- 
peans, the Chinese EncyclojMedia, though it sed in the direct ascending line. The moit 
IS only a collection of drawings, with short remarkable works of sculpture are: — 
descriptions. The author is >Vang-Hung- 48t. Three large sarcophagi of black ba- 
Chow, a distinguished Chinese writer under salt, bordered with hieroglyphi<». This very 
the reign of Wan-Leih (about the year 1600.) hard stone is wrought with almost incredible 
It was about this time that European mission- skill, both with respect to the design and pre- 
aries first came to China ; the work mentions cision of the chiseL The sarcophagi were the 
European muskets. The author was assisted outside coverings of three coflins, of syca- 
in it by his son. The subjects are ^arranged more wood, in which the bodies of eminent 
in the following order : 1st. Astronomy. 2d. persons were preserved. None of this kind 
Geography. 3d. Portraits of remarkable have hitlierto been seen in Rcme. 
persons, and of the various tribes of each re- 2d. The colossal head of a man, of red gra- 
gion. 4th. The mysteries of the Cyclus and nite, covered with the usual sacred YeU, re- 
ef the Pa-Kwa. 5th. Architecture. 6th. sembling the Isis of the Capitol, with orna- 
Household furniture, implements of agricul- ments in good preservation, painted in differ- 
ture, horticulture, fishery, and war. 7th. ent colours; it is part of an entire figure, in- 
Anatomy. 8th. Dress. 9th. Chess, and tendedfor thelidof acoffin. 
other games. 10th. Ancient Chinese cha- 3d. The figure of a priest, clothed in a robe, 
racters. * Uth. The botany and natural his- and sitting on the ground, of whitish ab- 
tory of various countries. 12th. Boxing knd baster. 

fencing. 13th. Hewing. 14th. Dancing. 4th. The torso of an Egyptian divinity, of 
15th. Various positions and secrets for impro- an unknown and very beautiful kind of mar- 
ving health and prolonging life. 16th. Bull- ble. The workmanship is in a very elegant 
baitin^f, cock-fighting, and other pleasures of style, and well preserved, 
that kind. 17th. Coins and engraved silver 5th. One of the laige entire colossuse* 
pieces. which stood at the gate of a temple at Camac, 

Germ AWT. — The Morgenbl€Utfur gebUdete near Thebes, ornamented with a number of 
Siande is a literary publication, established in hieroglyphics, 18 palms high, and mentioned 
Germany, veir highly esteemed. The Edi- in the g^at work of the French Institute upoa 
tor is M. De Cotta, a member of the Cham- Egypt. 
ber of Deputies at Wurtemberg, and one of 



Beat||0. 



M. E. Boetor, a native of Egypt, and Pro- 
fbssor of Arabic at the College of the living 
Oriental languages in Paris, died a few days 
ago, in the flower of his age. lie has left, in 
manuscript, his great Dictionary, an impor- 
tant work, the result of fifteen years study and 
perseverance. 

Lately at Padua, aged 69, the Abbe Si- 
1005 As8£MAif X. He was bora at Tripoli in 



Syria, and was brought up at Rome, where 
his family was naturalu^. Having taken 
up his residence at Padua, he became profcB* 
sor of oriental languages in the univcrsily 
there. He was a member of the Academy ijf 
Sciences, Letters, and Arts, and also of the 
Royal Institute. His works arc numennti!^ 
and much esteemed fur their learning. 
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THE OMNIUM GATHERUM. of those things which first intoxicate the scn- 
^ ^, . . ^ * .. « 1 «^ 9es, then hetrav the heart, then corrupt the 
. ABBirpnoticeof this interesting and en- understanding ;" and, finally, suHy the whoto 
tertdning pubhcation was f^^;) '° ^"J !ff^ character and life. ^ 
niunber, and ^«.^^^° Pf^""'^. ^^J, ^^f^^^^^ In tlie title page of the Omnium Gatherum, 
present them with portions of it, that »bou^^ the design of th^ writer is indicated, though 
m some measure, lUustrate Its ex<^eU^^^ not entirely unfolded, by the following extr^ 
and also to show why we considered lUg^^^^^^ fromaweli known and high authority in lite- 
ral scope and design to deserve praise, and its j^j^jj.^ ** •^ 
autijor to merit patnonage. ., j^'j^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ j^^^ ^ ^^^ 

.. ^''1^'!!^*?*''^^"' ^ ^?i i «r^rlv bv the publication of common-place preduc 
Its modesty--that modesty which j^rop^^^^^^ ^^^^ 'xhev defraud no pereon of his Vnoney, 
so called, which has, for large »«^>J°t««^ no one beiig compelled to purchase theii I 
rts comixwition, a just self-esteem, indepen- ^^^ they rob no one of his time, for no one It 
dcnceof false or fmolous censure,^ ^^^^^ hound to read them. On the other hand, even 
tive dignity of nimd, and ^V^l'!?^ f^^l the reasoner whose dim scope of yision nerer 
from the « sweet bashfulness" df hun, who ^^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ ofnaUons, will not 
« Is asliamed and grieved assert that no good is done by it ; for, the let- 

To engross a moment's notice, and yet begs, ter-founder, the paper-maker, the printer, the 
Begs a propitious ear for his |K)or thoughts ; book-seller, and all their dependents, confute 
Part of which said bash/ulness the poet truly such an assertion. The most humble volume 
says, that ever stole into oblivion from the press, 

u claims indeed this praise ; has been useful to them."— Quart. Rev. Dee. 

The dearth of information and good sense* 1811. 

That it foretells us always comes to pass." After this humble announcemekit or intima* 

Not like this is the elevated humility of a lion of a plan, we do not look for that « origin 
man whose various learning has been accumu- nal matter" which is often sought for an the 
lated by veare of diligent study; by the happy periodicals, and often found to the exclusioit 
power of "^discriminating sagacity, and the fa- of those beauties of the bbrary which lie hid- 
cilities of method and memory. The editor ^en m precious tomes, out of the reach of most 
of Onmium Gatherum does not lay claim, in cursory readers, and for which, alas! few of 
opening his treasures of things, new and old, our modem moralists, {if we have any,) and 
to the honour of originating them, but he ap- essayists, can afford an e(jmvalent. To point 
pean toomsiderthat tlie exclusive passion of out th^ resources of our hterature, which like 
hearing and talking of some new thing, is the good wine is improved by age-jto extract the 
besetting folly of ancient and modem days, spirit, and to infuse the love of it--and at the 
and he evidently wishes to bring this prevail- same time that taste is instructed, to exalt the 
ing propensity of the times into its just limits, morals and the conversation of his readers, 
—wishes the public mind to exercise its ge- seems to be the object of the writer m ques- 
nuine prerogative of looking, not only around tion; and we are happy to add, that he ap- 
and before, but backward on the past.— He pears to have brought to his work tiie quaU- 
would call the attention of the meditative, ties that will ensure it success. The talenU 
the inquisitive, and excursive, from the nar- and the style of " a genUeman and schoh^^ 
row range of local and temporary topics, to the sentiments of veneration for rehgion, and 
the observation and the wisdom of men of love for mankind— the faculty of observation 
other regions and other times than our own, and discernment,— a vivacity of manner.and 
Those of us who are old or waning, he would a candour in judgment, that are not onl;y 
take back to the early and venerable teachers agreeable but delightful, and which m their 
of our youth; and those who are young, he blended power, as displayed in certam passa- 
would reclaim from the " broken cisterns" of ges of original rcmarit, appear not only en- 
ihaUow knowledge, to the fountains of moral gaging and amiable, but ammatmg and com- 
trath, where their fathers drank and were manding— uniting the gayety of a ligiit and 
satisfied. cheerful heart, with the authority of manly 

The moral sentiments of Papirius Cursor sense and elevated principles, 
(the aamned name of the editort have soi:.e- The foUowing extracts ftwn the Ommum 
times a tone of severity, but they are whole- Gatherum, wUl doubtless afford both profit 
6<»ne — they would check no " decent joy,"— and pleasure. 

no honest passicm,— do pure propensity ; and Migcellanies vmdiccUed by the preface to thg 
they entirely accord with the spirit of tiiat in- wJno*.— '* It is deemed necessary to some rea- 
junction, which bids us " touch not, taste not" dcrs, and respectful to all, that the nature of 
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the foUomng woric, and the plan on which it the following selection has been conducted* 
is conducted, should be briefly explained, the Editor wishes to state, that choosing from 
The technical term Aruu^ signifies, coUec- the various Anas those passages which seem- 
tirely, the yarious memorabilia compiled and ed to him to possess the most general tenden- 
publi^ed by the friends of illustrioas scholars cy to amuse or instruct ; adding notes, wbeie 
on the continent, as tributes to their memo- the articles could be usefully expanded or il- 
ries. The Engli^ reader (for whom especially lustrated; compressing some passages, with- 
this selection and translation were designed) out weakening their sense ; and adding lile- 
will fully comprehend the meaning A the rary and biographical sketches of the autbors, 
aboTC term, and the nature of the present com- whose names are affixed severally to eacb 
pilation^ whon he recals to his mind the Rich- Ana, are the only attempts in this work by 
ardsoniana and Johnsoniana; and is told that which he has presumed to exceed the labori- 
the Table talk of Selden is entitled, by men of ous and cautious province of a translator or 
letters abroad, Seldeniana. It might be ex- compiler.'^ 

pected that the general character of these ^^^ ^ ^^ *eref.— If we would examine 
Anas, as weU as a description of i^em, should attentively all the results of an inconsiderate 
form a part of this preface. The Editor is sacrifice to temporary attractums, marriage 
happy to be able to comply with so reasonable ^^^^^ ^ ,^ common. It is often a pri^ 
a request, by quoting an eminent criUc, who ^^ ^-^^ bitterness and disgust, on the 
aeems, by the treaUse from whence this ex- threshold of widch we find som? delight, but 
tiKict IS taken, to have examined the mente of ^^j^^ ^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ pleasure, ex- 
and objecUons to cofynlat^ons oftfus hnd, ^^^ ^^ j^ ^^^\f ^j^^ ^ J yoke-leUow 
with all the candour, dihgence and sagacity, ^^g^ ^^ ^^ ^ ^ 

which the subject requires. That someUmes To marry like a wise man is to choose can. 
there are [mthe«5coUecUons] jests and st^ tiously and with discernment, from attach- 
?Zf.^::^^'^Z.y:^^^ --t and not fn>m interested motives, a wo- 



aome false and partial criticisms ; that there 
are some spurious anecdotes of g:reat men ; 
that there are some hlundera and some false- 
hoods, and some reports of persons, which 
candour should have suppressed, eannot be 



man who chooses you in the same manner. 

From the manner in which some women 
pass their lives, one would suppose that rea- 
son and ((rood sense were forbidden, and that 
they were sent into the world merely to dia- 



demed. But what book IS there, wherem all ^J their beauty, and study their dnis, 
ormany of these objecUons do not anse, if ^Warriage is a contract, in making- wUch 
wemcludethepeaterpartof It? TTjosewho ^^ ^ust consider posterity as weU « oar- 
M«notfnendstocom;»tot«^ .^kcs; necessity as well as pleasure ; the /a- 

« their pnnci|«Ll objection what seems to me ^ ^ connejdons of the husband and Wtfe. 
of htde importance; namely, that many ,» weUa. the mdfettfaa/: «is«<iascinwbich 
thingscontainedm them are to be ascribed to j^e accessaries are no less importaBt than the 
the editors, and not to those whose names principal 

they bear. These sayings or stories, te. As-Sothing rendew the fettere of mamagw 
havement, or they have not: If therefore the „ore irksome than poverty; sonothiagii^ 
mder i« not disgusted, nor the supposed au- ens them more tl.anwe.Jth. In tr^, the 
thor disgraced by their insertion, what mjury Earthen, sufficiendy heavy in itself, should be 
they can brmg on the cause of Uterature, or f,^ f,^ adventifions weight, 
what inconremence m the perusal, would be old men who desire to marrv, begin br 
difficult to ascertain, andfastidious to conjee- toastj ^ their possessions, and" then do aS 



ture. Some critics condemn these collections, 
becapse the subjects contained in them are 
treated too briefly and cursorily, their impor< 



they <;an to recommend the remnant of their 
constitutions. What folly! He was a wise 
old man, who would not marry, because, as 
tanceconsiuerea; ana oecause sucn views oi- ^e felt no inclination for an oldwom^m; he 
tenleadto the superficial ij^tpad of the solid concluded a young one would feel no paiion 
parts of erudition, fehould this accusation for him 

•gainst aU be admitted (which is not true with p^^^^y ^ marriage, consuU eyes, ean, 
?!S!?^*^^l^'*?fc^^^^'''^^^^^^ n>««tl'. ^^^> undeiXding, tem^r, and 

{^^S^^^ror^^^^ £»- J^^- o^ ^ ing^ientsSToid be 

tion: U.at the authority itself of thewriters Many women, when they many, fm^ttbat 
of them, who were generally men of learning, ^^ enter thehusband'khouse to be the main 
is sufficient to mvahdate those numerous ca- ^ "vuo^ km u^ %mm . .um 

Tils, and capable of stamping a value on tlie * The learned reader is referred to the above cii- 
miscelkmies which they profess to have com- fd preface, P^^jJ^^^^olf to hU edition of tbe 

«:i^j »* iJi7:*k .^«««/*r 4i>« ^1 u- u CawubooiBiia, for furOiennformation on the atibiect 

piled.'^-^With respect to the pl^ on which ^^^ Anas; as be will find the most amplewitiSe- 

• Translated from Woirs Prefece to his edition of ^,l"»?^ care, labour and judgnieat, with whick 
the Caiwaboiuaiia. ^^^^ ***■ «>™P»l«d a vtry enidite history of these 

•*^ modem loeiiiorabiuiu 
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prop of h, to share in all his joys and sorrows. Use the man whom yoa wed like your lav'rite 

and to exert themselres in warding off calamity guitar; 

from their family. They persuade them- Tho*^ there's music in both, yet they're both apt 

selFes tiiat marriage opens the door to liberty __ *? i*' • . , ^ , 

and power, and is meant to compensate for How timeful and soft from a delica^^^^^^ 

all the restrictions of the single state. They JJot play don too roughly, nor handled loo much I 

think that a husband's chief employment The Linnet and Spairow that feed from your 

should be to supply them with the means of ^_ r j u ui j j ^ 

dross and dissi&; and this makes them ^^^^^JJl J" y^"' ^•»^«"' •"^ '^^"^ •* «^*^°>- 

lose sight of the disposition to compliance, Exert wUh your husband the same happy skill, 

without which domestic repose cannot exist. For hearts, like your birds, may be tamM at your 

The land of marriage has this peculiarity ; will, 

that those who are on the outside wish to get Be gay and good humouKd, complying and kind, 
in ; and those who are within, desire to get Turn the chief of your care from your face to 
out your mind; 

The wife should submit to her husbands Tis there that the wife may her conquest \m^ 
but the husband should submit to reofon.— * 
liove, they say, will survive the tomb. It 
very often happens that it does not sunrire 
the wedding-day. 

Marriage should be conddered as a unioo 
established to perpetuate and keep distinct, 
families; to afford consolation in adversity, 
and add to the joya of prosperity ; and to set 
bounds to the passions. A hustland and wife 
that keep these objects in view, and do their 
best to elfect these ends^ will find no eaiibly 
blessing comparable to matrimony. 

It is not enough for a husband to love his 
wife; he must labour to perfect her chsirae* 
ter: love is clear-sighted, and will easily point . 

out the means. Eternal lecturing is not one ««» wnoec h^pmess connsts in ignorance of 
of them. The most efficacious lessons are ^^\ ^^. ^<'"° <»"« pleasures ; whose gtory 
those that do not appear to be so intended. S?°!f^ in retirement Whdly devoted to 
Happy the husband who is never obliged to ™.<i«*iet of wife and nnrther, they consecrate 
command ; but whose advice has the force of ™®*'' ^*y« ff me practice of the unobtrusive 
an Older. This blessing cannot exist for him !2|^"^ .,.-^~°f*^ '° ^^ management of 
whodoes not possess his wife's unbounded con- their families, they govern their husbands by 
fidence. acquiescence ; their cnildren by mildness. 

It is astonishing that a woman who cannot, !?®'''^^^ by goodness. Their houses are 
with propriety, indulge in dancing, more than "^ r^^ f rehgwus sentunent, filiid piety, 
five or six years of her life, should devote so p«nj"PJ* love> maternal tenderness, order, 
much time to the acquisition of that talent ; "***l™*^ ^^' undisturbed slumbers, and 
while the education necessary to her future '^"'- ^^^neatic and economical, they set 
good conduct, happiness and respectability, is ** ^•fia?ce eveiy inordmate passion and eve* 
almost whoUy neglected. Women have scarce- "^ Panful want The poor knock, ftnd are 
ly less penetration in discovering, than dissi- •^'f™ ™ reheved— the hcentioux roan 
mulation in concealing. •^ ^^ profligate does not venture into their 

Young women should be captioned against P'^^oce- ^ Reserve and dignitv of character, 
ridiculing and speaking ill of others of their !f*P mcAn^oa^n ruoecied ; indulgence for 
sex; and should so conduct themselves as to ^^ iratkies, and ptty for the misfortunes oi 
make others speak weU of them. 2^^ ™^ *^ fee/otHsrf/ prudence and 

Women.are bom with a desire te please. »"«»«». «?ake tb^m venmOed, They punfy 
They forget that, in this search, they must •^ enlighten the wliole moral atmosphere 
find somebody to be pleased; and it often w^n^ them with ail that is gemalm warmth, 
happens that that man, instead of being thefr w»d a^^ that *s pure in light— IJncycfopcrfie, 



prove. 
And Hymen will rivet the fetters of love. 

Oarrickn 

Tmam swift. 
The strongest reason will submit 
To virtae, konour, sense and wit 
To such a nymph the wise and good 
Cannot be Aiithless, if they would;; 
For vices all have different endSf 
But virtue sUU to vktne tends; 
And when your lover is not troey 
Tis virtue tails in him, or you; 
And either he deserves disdain. 
Or you without a cause complain* 

^oNiofiof lAe oughito 6e.— There jiie wo* 



shnre, becomes their master. — EiprU du Jier- 

CUT€» 

Te fair married daroes, who so often deplore 
That a lover once blest b a lover no more. 
Attend to my counsel, nor blush to be taught 
That pmdenee must cherish wJbat beaaty has 
caught. 



Bonapmrie. — This eclipsed meteor seems to 
have been a strange compound, as will be 
seen from a comparison of the Anecdote and 
Letter subjoined, and taken from the ^* Inter* 
cepted Correspondence." 

Anecdote, — He permitted veiy few persona 
to he at ail foiniliar with him: among these 
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Mattlanie CaasttI' Berthier, who freqaeat- misery, because they sympathize profoundly 

ly assisted in diverting; his thoughts from war in all the emotions of the souL 
and politics, to the %hter occupations of « Bonafastk." 

draughts and chess. This lady, on one occa- ^axmui by Dr. Jofmmm. (JVb< pMuMi 
sion, suspended a move at draughts, and ad- i,^ hU Workt.y-l, Life, to be worthy of ara- 
dressed him thus: — " They tell me, First Con- tional being, must be always in progn^ession ; 
•ul, (such was he at that time,) that after the ^e must always purpose to do more and bet- 
late bloody action, you were passing a wag- ter than in times past 

gon loaded with the wounded, among whom 2. Of real evils the number is great; of 
wasone of yourmost devoted officers. The poor possible evils there is no end. 
^an, in all his agony, called to you, and en- 3. The desire of fame, not regulated, is ai 
deavoured to attract your attention for a mo- dangerous to virtue as that of money, 
ment ; as if that alone would be a sufficient 4. Flashy, light and loud conversation ii 
compensation for hb sufferings in your ser- often a cloak for cunning; as showy life and 



vice. It is added, however, that you rode on 
without noticing him. Can this be true ?^ 

Bonaparte. — " I recollect nothing of it ; I 
did not, perhaps, hear him. At any rate, on 



a gay outside spread, now and then, a thin 
covering over avarice and poverty. 

5. There are few minds to which tyranny ii 
not delightful. Power is notliing but as it ii 



portion to the resistance overcome. 

6. Old times have bequeathed us a precept 
to be merry and wise; but who has been able 
to observe it ? Prudence soon spoils mirth. 

7. The advice that is wanted is commonlT 
unwelcome ; and that which is not wanted n 



such occasions, the mind of a general in chief felt ; and the delight of superiority ia in prt>- 
is commonly very much distracted.** — ^If he 
bad stopped here, all would have been well. 
But, as if ashamed of any thing like a weak- 
ness of humanity, he added, " Besides, I do not 
pique myself upon my sensibility— d'ailleurs, 
la sensibilite n*cst pas mon fort.** 

Letter to J^adame Brueyty after the haUle cvidentljr impertinent. 
ofAboukir, where Brueys commanded in chief, 8. It is veryrarely that an author is hurt by 
and was killed, — " Your husband has been ^^ critics. The blaze of reputation cannot 
killed by SI cannon ball, in a glorious contest be blown out, but it often dies in the socket, 
on the very deck of his vessel. His death A veiy few names may be considered as p«^ 
was what every soldier must envy ; for it was petual lamps that shine unconsumed. 
instantaneous, and full of honour. d. There is no wisdom in useless and bope- 

** I feel deeply for you. The moment that Ifss sorrow; but there is something in it so 
separates us from the object of our affections like virtue, that he who is wholly without it, 
is terrible. It leaves us alone in the world, cannot he loved, nor will, by me at least, be 
The body participates in the agonies of the thought worthy of esteem, 
mind. The faculties of the soul are annihi- 10. In the world there is much tendemen 
lated; and every thing presents itself in the where there is no misfortune ; and muchcou- 
distorted phantoms of a troubled dream : men rage where there is no danger, 
appear more cold, more selfish, more mali- 11. He that has less than enough for him- 
cious, more detestable, than they really are. self, has nothing to spare; and, as every man 
One feels, in such a situation, that if one was foels only his own necessities, he is apt to 
not obliged to live, death would be infinitely think tliose of others less pressing, and to ac- 
preferred. But as soon as these first painful cuse them of withholding what in trutii they 
emotions begin to subside, the mother presses cannot give. He that has his foot upon dry 
ber children to her bosom, derives consola- ground, may pluck another out of the waters ; 
tion from her tears and her recollections, and but of those that are adoat, none has any <:are 
is content to support life for their sake. Let but for himself. 

me entreat then, madam, tliat you admit them 12* Attention and respect give pleasure, 
immediately to your presence ; they may open however late or useless ; but they are not 
the wounds of your heart afresh, but it will useless when they are late. It is reasonable 
heal them the better. Weep with them, watch to rejoice, as the day declines, to find that it 
over their infancy, cultivate their advancing has been spent with the approbation of man* 
years. Talk to them of their father, of the kind. 

blessings you enjoyed, of the loss sustained by 13. Cool reciprocations of esteem are the 
you, by them, and by tlieir country. When great comforts of life. Hyperbolical praise 
you shall have recovered, in some degree, only corrupts the tongue of the giver, and the 
that interest in what passes around you, ears of the receiver. 

which the feehngs of a mother will first re- 14. The fortuitous friendships of inclina* 
Tive, think occasionally of the regard and at- tion or vanity, are at the mercy of a thousand 
tachment which I must always entertain to- accidents. 

wards the wife and children of my lost friend. 15. A sudden blaze of kindness may, by a 
Be persuaded that there are men, not many, single blast of coldness, be extinguished, 
indeed, who deserve to be the consdation of Esteem of great powers or amiable qualities 
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Bewly dkcoverod, may embroider a day or a 
week ; but a fricndfihip of twenty years is in- 
terworen with the texture of life. A friend 
may be diten found or loet ; but an old friend 
never can be found, and nature has provided 
that he cannot easily be lost. 

16. Incommunicative taciturnity neither 
imparts nor invites friendship, but reposes on 
a ttubbom self-sufficiency, self-centred, and 
neglects the exchange of that social officious- 
sessby which we are habitually endeared to 
each other. To be without friendship is to 
be without one of the first comforts of our 
present state. To have no assistance from 
other minds in resolving doubts, in appeasing 
scruples, in balancing deliberations, is a very 
wretched destitution. 

PenuUe Actresses. {From Cihber'^s UfeJ) — 
** Before the restoration, no actresses had ever 
been seen upon the English stage. The cha- 
racters of women were performed by boys or 
young men of effeminate appearance; and 
what grace, or master-strokes of action, can 
we conceive such ungainly hoydens to have 
heen capable of? 

*'This defect was so well considered by 
Shakspeare, that, in few of his plays, has he any 
Crreater dependence upon the ladies (who 
w&tild trust such ladies!) than in the innocence 
and simplidiy of a Desdemona, an Ophelia, 
or in the Juni specimen of a fond and virtuoiu 
Portia. 

** Though, as before observed, women were 
not admitted to the stage till the return of 
Charies the 2d, yet it could not so suddenly be 
supplied with them but that there was still a 
necessity, jEbr some time, to put the handsom- 
est young men into petticoats; which Kynas- 
ton, it was then said, wore toiUi success; par- 
ticularly in the part of Evadne, in the Mead's 
Tragem^, which I have heard him speak of, 
and which calls to my mind a ridiculous dis- 
tress that arose from VUs sort of sWls which 
'the stage was then put tow The^ng, com- 
ing a little before his usual time to a Tragedy, 
found the actors not ready to begin ; and his 
majesty, not chusing to have as much pa- 
tience as his subjects, sent to know the mean- 
ing of it: upon which the Manager came to 
the King's box, and judging that the truth 
would form the best excuse, fairly told his 
majesW that <* the Queen was not yet shwied.'^ 
The King, who loved a joke, accepted the 
apology, which served to divert him till the 
male queen was effeminated* In a word, Ky- 
naston was, at that time, so beautiful a youth, 
that the ladies of aualit;jr prided themselves 
on taking him with them in Uicir coaches, to 
Hyde Park, in his theatrical Iwbily after the 
play; which, in those days, they had time to 
do ; because plays then were used to begin at 
four o'clock. 

^* Of the truth of this, I had the curiosity 
to inquire, and had it confirmed from his own 



mouth, in his advanced age. And, 
to the last of him, bis handMnieness was rerf 
little abated : etm at past sixty, hie teelh were 
all sonmd, white and even (some women donC 
mind the loss of a few teeth) as one woidd 
wish to see in a reigning toast of twenty. 
He had something of vt/ormal gravity in hk 
mienj which was attributed to the stately stsp 
he had been so early confined to, in a female 
dignity.^ 

[The following article is peculiarly inte- 
resting, as it serves to display the talents and 
learning, not only of an individual, but in some 
measure of the southern states. While we, here 
in tlie focus of illumination, look to the north, 
to the south, the east and the west, for the 
rays of intelligence which we would concen- 
trate and reflect with added lustre, we do not 
turn to either point in vain. It has been said 
that we choose to effuse our own lights upon 
our southern neighbours, and tlien close our 
eyes to the brilliancy of genius which distin- 
g^shcs them. If this be true, we can gain 
nothing by voluntary blindness, and we may 
refute the imputation of it, and do an act of 
justice, by availing ourselves of every occa- 
sion to celebrate and to profit by eloquence, 
piety, and sensibility, such as is exhibited in 
the subjoined extract from Mr. Elliot's Ad- 
dress to the Literary and Philofiophical Socie- 
ty of South Carolina,] 

" Let the humble be exalted,^ — ^Hardly any 
one who understands Latin sufficiently to read 
a Treatise on Education, can be a stranger to 
the beautiful passage of Cicero which we (ran«- 
cribe, and which has so often been enlisted 
into the service of those whose object it is to 
recommend literary pur^its. It is taken 
from the oration for Archias. " Quod si non 
hie tantus fructus ostenderetur; si ex his stu- 
diis delectatio sola peteretur : tamen, ut opi- 
nor, banc anirai remissionem humanis sima- 
mac liberalis simam judicaretis. Namcaetora 
neque temporum sunt, neque aetatum omni- 
um, neque loconim : at hcec studia adcdescen- 
tiam alunt, senectutum oblcctant, secundas 
res omant, adversis pcrfugium ac solatium 
prcebent ; delectant domi, non impediunt furis; 
pemoctant nobiscum, percgrinatur, rustican- 
tur." 

This exquisite display of the advantages 
arising from sotmd education cannot be read 
without delight, nor forgotten, when once it 
has been reaid. It was probably present tQ 
the mind of our hig^y esteemed countryman 
Mr. Elliott, when he wrote his ^' Address to 
the Literary and Pliilosophical Society oi 
South-Carolina.'' If he meant to imitate it, 
he lias succeeded roost happily : if it did not 
serve him as a model, he lias rivalled it He 
thus recommends to his hearers and readers 
(we copy from the printed discourse) the study 
of Natural History : 

*< In an accurate and extended view, the 
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science of Natural History includes almost 
every object of pursuit ; but, in its general 
acceptation, it is confined^ to the three great 
dirisions of^Zodog^y, Botany, and Mineralogy. 
Besides the extensive relations which thb 
science bears to man, besides its multiplied 
uses, permit me to recommend it to tlie atten- 
tion of men of wealth and leisure, if only on 
the more bumble ground of occupation and 
amusement. While it gives employment to 
the understanding and habits of accurate and 
extensive observation, it does not require the 
deep and long abstraction of metaphysical in- 
quiries, nor the laborious exertions and ma- 
nual dexterity of chemical experiments. It 
is every where present. It meets you in the 
air, on the earth, or on the water. It can be 
brought into the closet, or surround you at the 
fire-side. In the examination of natural sub- 
stances, you meet with eveiy beauty that 
arises from colour ; every delight tliat springs 
from fragrance ; every grace that depends on 
form — mingled with the pleasure that is deri- 
ved from the contemplation of inexhaustible 
Tariety. If to the eye of taste, the lawn, the 
grove, the mountain, the stream, the ocean, 
the bosom of inanimate nature, a£brd unsated 
pleasure ; what must be the increase, when 
icience gives to every object that surrounds 
you, intelligence and life ; when the earth on 
which you tread, becomes animate; when 
every rock, every plant, every insect, pre- 
sents to the view an organization so wonder- 
ful, 80 varied, so complex; an adaptation of 
means to ends so simple, so diversified, so ex- 
tensive, so perfect, that the wisdom of man 
shrinks abashed at the comparison. Nor is it 



to present existences that our observations 
are confined. The mind will sometimes de- 
light to retrace the march of ages, to review 
the g^neat formations of the Universe, to exa- 
mine, of earth, the creation, the dissohition, 
the continued reproduction. To admire that 
harmony, which, while it has taught each be- 
ing instinctively to pursue the primary ob- 
jects of its creation, has rendered them all 
subservient to secondary purposes. 

"We find every where life, intelligence 
and order. We feel ourselves surrounded by 
monuments of immeasurable power, incom- 
prehensible wisdom, illimitable goodness.*.- 
We survey and examine them until know- 
ledge is lost in astonishment, until wonder 
ends in adoration. We exclaim, with the 
Psalmist, ' Oreat and wonderful are thy 
works. Lord God Ahnighty ! In wisdom hast' 
thou made them !» *» Address, pp. 9, 10. 

How much the improved state of science, 
and the enlarged views of the Christian reli- 
gion, have carried the orator beyond his Hea- 
then Prototype, wo need not remark. We 
meant only to compare them where there were 
points of resemblance ; but we will not apo- 
logize for extending a quotation that does ho- 
nour to our country. We conclude with a 
sentence of the great Roman, which immedi- 
ately follows what we have above cited from 
him. It affords an animated lesson to the 
peevish, the narrow-minded, the envious. 
" Quod si ipsi ha)C neque eUUngere, neque 
seruu nostro gustare possemus, tamen ca mi- 
rati debemus, etiam cum m aUis videremus,^ 
Cic* pro Archia. 



The earth hath bubbles, as the water bath. 
And these are of i\itm..*..Shaksptart, 

[In the following letters, forming part of the tendant,a6floii/ but the ladies ofNew-Tork 
voluminous unpublbbed correspondence of were absolutely thunderstruck at my rashness, 
tiie fa r authoress, we believe her credulity has Pretty creatures ! They cannot stir a step 
b^'de^^Tnl^ri^osP^ unposed upon without the accompaniiLnt of a coat :S 
by designing persons.] pantaloons; and I reaUy think they would 

JOURNAL OF A TOUR THROUGH THE die with terror, to find themselves alone on 

board a packet. This is one of the absuni 
customs which civilization has entailed i^kmi 
us poor females. For my part, I am deter- 
mined to stand and move upon my own bot- 
tom. " Free as the vr," is my motto, and I 



EASTERN STATES. 
By an English Woman, 
LETTER I. 
Jlfy dear friend. 



t was on a pleasant afternoon, in themonth intend in my proposed work on the Rights of 
of September, that I embarked on board the Women, to treat the subject at huge, 
packet Phebe Ann, for Rhode-Island. I had But reverUms a nos mouUms. I hired a small 
determined to make the tour of the Eastern negro to carry my portmanteau, which be 
States, previous to my return to Old England, perf^fnaed with an intelligence and alacrity 
and I now found leisure to Accomplish it.— that surprised me. And when I paid him btt 
You, my dear friend, who know my indepen- fee, he made me a bow that wovld not have 
dent spurit, will not be surprised when I tell disgraced a ball room. The people of colour 
you, that I set off without that ridiculoias at- in thia city, have arriyed at a high degree of 
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refinement. They ^re balls and routs of un- liteness of his countrymen. He was cbewinf^ 
oonvnon splendor, which I am told are mana- tobacco— a practice prevalent among; the 
ged with the gfreatest decorum^ I visited Americans, and one to which I aiscribe the 
their theatre in the upper part of the city, calm and contemplative character of their 
which is fitted up with much taste. The per- minds. He ofi^ered me his pouch with great 
formers were all dressed in the most appropri- respect. He meant it as a tompUment, and 
ate costume; and Othello was enacted by a I assure you l/ell it as such, 
real blackamoor, with great effect. A melo- While we thus sat gazing on the beantiAil 
drama, by Major Noah, the Shakspeare and scene around us, our attentioh was suddenly 
Sheriff of the City, closed the performance, attracted b^ the appearance of a dark body 
This last piece seemed to give general satis- struggling in the water. Twice it rose, rip- 
faction, and, on the falling of the curtain, the pled the surface by a oofaviilsive movement, 
author was called for amid loud and reiterated and disappeared, llie captain, who ^vas steer- 
plaudits. He accordingly made his appear- ing, the rugged seaman, and myself, rushed 
ance; telling the audience, that as he had only to the gangway, and bent our eyes with in- 
come to keep the peace, they must excuse tense interest upon the spot Where the object 
him from making a speech on the occasion. had disappeared. '* Some unfortunate fish- 
Some of the black citizens, I am told, are erman had been late on the water. His boat 
immensely rich. In general, their dresses had filled, or capsized; the fishes he had caught 
equal those of the whites in taste and magni- were restored to their native element ; and he 
ficence. It is a pleasing sight, on a Sunday had gone along for bait. His family had pre- 
aftemoon, to see them returning from church pared their frugal evcninp^ meal for his recep- 
with their families ; their countenances exhi- tion. His wife was anxiously ekpectikig his 
biting genuine devotion, and their whole de- return ; and his children were waiting on the 
portment great modesty and propriety. Ho- beach, earnestly gazing for their papa in his 
nesty is a general characteristic among them : boat. Alas! he had twice sunk, and Was now 
and though some delicate stomachs may object to rise for the last time on this side fetemity, 
to their peculiar odour, I know no class of and then to sink for ever !^ Such was the 
society more estimable for their worth, or instantaneous train of thought that passed 
more agreeable in their manners. through our minds, when the object of our 

But to return to my voyage. Besides my- attention did indeed nse ; but it sprung this 
self, there were only two or three passengers time quite out of the water, scattering the 
cm board, who I found were merchants from spray in every direction. It looked like a 
the eastward, retuminghome with their gt)ods. g^at hump-backed hog, and the captain ex* 
The crew consisted of the c^tain, steward, claimed, with an air of great mortification, 

cook, and three hands. All tnese, as I 'after- ** It% nothing but a d d porpoise.^ 

wards discovered, from the captain, a hardy We again resumed our sedentary postures ; 
veteran from Nantucket, down to the cook, and were soon deeply engaged in & disquisi- 
who was as black and as greasy as his own tion on the nature, and peculiar excellencies 
pots, thoroughly understood the constitution of a republican form of government. Much 
and laws of their country, and were tolerably learning was displayed on this subject by the 
well versed in the histories of ancient Greece Hand. As he was endeavouring to prove the 
and Rome. fallacy of a doubtful theory of Montesquieu, I 

After tea, which, by the bye, was a meal was surprised by the apparition of tlie black 
that the most fastidious epicure might have cook, who, suddenly emerging fVom the fore- 
envied, though produced by the solitary ef- castle, mid volumes of smoke^ displayed the 
forts of our cook in his smoky little forecastle, upper half of his person, and quoted the Fede- 
I went on deck. The moon was shining with ralist, to disprove the assertions of the seaman, 
tliat peculiarly pre-eminent and pellucid Having finished our discussion, I retired to 
brigfatness, which, at once radiant and chaste^ the cabin. Seated by the table, I found the 
beams on this country alone. Our sloop was mulatto steward, reading Adam Smith on po* 
gliding with a rapid, but imperceptible mo- litical economy. One of the passengers was 
tion, through the illumined waters of the sound, perusing Thucydides in the original ; another 
My brain grew almost giddy with gazing on was writing, he told me, on perpetual motion, 
the blue element, burnished with silver, and and showed me the model of a machine^ which, 
fretted with innumerable stars, and reflecting he said, had been going for a fortnight, and 
eveiy part of our bark downwards in its per- would never stop till it was worn out by tiie 
spicuous bosom, till tl»e eye ached with ex- friction. 

plcning the clear profundity. One of the " Happy country !" exclaimed I, as I reti- 
hands was sitting on the companion-way, red to my birth ; ^' where evenr man is a poli- 
wrapt in a watch coat, and apparently buried ticiaU, vad a philosopher ! where taxes are 
in pensive philosophic reflection. I sat down unknown 1 where worth and talent arc the 
by his side. He turned towards me ; and his pnly passports to wealth and distinction ; 
windedefliettBjQiir. evinced the instiiictiveipQ- where faction. and tyranny arealike stran- 
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gere, and the rights of man are perfectly defi- places, where the earth appeared to have been 

ned and vindicated 1" I fell asleep ; and artificially excavated. But whether these 

dreamed that the whole world was revolution- holes were the gr>^ve8 of Pequod Indians, 

iaed; and that women were declared capable whose whole tribe was once almost tol&Uy 

of exercising the right of suffrage, and of destroyed in a terrible battle fought but a few 

holding any office, ininisterial or judicial. miles from this spot, or of the British, or ^e 

^____^ Americans, or no graves at all, I was ignorant, 

T tr'TTim TT ^^^ ^^ ^^ cicerone to inform me. But, as I 

LETTER II. advanced into a desert field, strewed with gray 

It was on the second morning after our dc- stones, I observed an old man, sitting on one of 

f^arture, that we found ourselves opposite the them, in a contemplative attitude, motionless 
arge and beautiful city of New London. We and unconcrrned as a philosopher, when hear- 
had nut into the harbour during the night, on ing the ' mighty crack' of nature, giving up 
account of the lisfhtncss of the wind, and the the ghost witli awful spasms, 
hazy weatlicr. There being a probability of « Pray, old gentleman," said I, " can you tell 
our being detained for some hours, I got two me where the British soldiers were buried 
of the sailors to row me Lahore, that I might bere formerly ?" The old man looked very lei- 
■ee the city. New London is one of the most surely up, and opening his eyes, slowly and dry- 
flourishing sea-ports in the Union. The sil- lysaid, ** Did you come on board of the whale 
ver Thames ghding majestically along, and re- brig ?" " No, my friend,** I replied, " I have 
flectingfromits broad surface the most beautiful never been engaged in that business; I wish 
villas and cotmtry-seats ; the harbour crowded to know where the British were buried ?" The 
withvessels from thefourquarters of the globe; old man, however, not being able to devest 
the quays loaded with merchandize, and the himself of the association he had formed in his 
hum and bustle of business, forcibly re- mind, between me and a whale, asked me, 
minded me of its great prototype on tlic other «* what was the price of whalebone ?" " My 
side of the water. Perhaps I should not say dear Sir," I said, " I am ignorant of the worth 
80 ; for in England, and English cities, eveiy of that article ; I have only seen two or three 
thing reminds us of decay, and points, as it whales in my life, and those I had no desire to 
were, with reverted finger, to the faded glo- titrable. Can you not tell me where the Bri- 
nes of antiquity : while in America, all tish are interred ?*" Why," said the old man, 
breathes of youth and vigour, and seems to in- who do you want to bury now ?" I turned away 
dicate a long futurity of proud and still in- in despair. This was the only instance of per- 
oreasing triumph. Every house, and stately verse equivocation I had met with in this 
tbmple, and splendid shop in New-London, hsi country ; tlie Yankees being particularly ce- 
an appearance of freshness and novelty, lebrated for answering every question, direct- 
Thousands yearly resort to it from the other ly and promptly. 

states for the purposes of enterprtze. It must, *»♦♦*** 

however, be a very ancient city ; for I saw On my return to the packet, I found that the 
the tombstones of two men who were stated to number of our crew was increased, by the ad- 
have been bom, and died there ; one of whom dition of an honest tar, with whom I soon en- 
was aged 564, and the other 756 years. I tered into conversation. I found him very af- 
think, however, there must be some mistake fable ; and on complaining of his being dry, I 
in these inscriptions. asked him what he would take to drink. He 

Opposite New London, and about a niile thanked me, %nd answered very politely, that 
from the pleasant village of Groton, there is a he would take a gin cocktail. This term, pe- 
fort and chain of redoubts, on a commanding culiar to the Americans, I did not, at the time, 
eminence. Tliis place is rendered classical understand : but in a subsequent conversa- 
in American history, by the bloody engage- tion which I had with Dr. Mitchill, of New- 
ment which took place here, during the revo- York, who is deservedly regarded as the se- 
lutioQary struggle. I made a pedestrian ex- cond Franklin, and who has lately had a dia- 
cursion to the fort ; and found the keeper, an mond ring, worth five thousand pounds ster- 
oid soldier who was left to take care of the ling, sent him, as a token of affection, by the 
place, hoeing potatoes. He answered very Emperor of Russia, I found that cocktail is a 
pohtely to my interrogatories, and pointed out generic term for anv mixture of spirituous li- 
to rae tlie spot where his brave countrymen nuor with sugar anj bitters ; that it is derived 
who -fell there, were buried. It was a quar- from the similar mixture of colours in the tail 
terofamile fartlicr; and thnt devotion to the of the male bird of that name; and that it is 
cause of liberty, which has always inspired my very wholesome for the body, as well as quick- 
bosom, prompted mc to make a pilgrimage to ening to the intellect. It certainly had a very 
their graves. This was not a task of small agreeable effect on the conversible talents «f 
difficulty, though the distance was so trifling; my companion ; and he related to me many 
us my path lay through a new ploughed field, interesting anecdotes, one of which deserves 
In the course of my walk, I noticed several recording. In his narration, I knew not who* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ST. TAHM ANT^S MAOAZINE* 



79 



thermost to admire hit unparalleled courage, 
or Ilk apparent unconsciousness of deserving 
praise. 

In the dreadful battle, which took place in 
Long Island Sound, between the American 
frigate President of thirty-six g^ns, and the 
British Chesapeake, seventy-four, this gallant 
son of Neptune was on board the latter, into 
which he had been pressed before the war, 
though a native of Connecticut. Sorely a- 
gainst his inclination he was compelled to wit- 
ness the strife, and to work the g^ns of the 
Chesapeake against his countrymen. But 
when the President had succeeded in board- 



ing the superior vessel of the enemy, this 
valiant person quitting the side he had been 
forced to volunteer on, headed the boarders ; 
seized the British Commodore by the throat ; 
and wrested his sword from his band. He thea 
hauled down the British colours; resisting 
with superhuman strength, and agility, the 
combined opposition of adl on board. For this 
behaviour. Congress voted him twenty dollars. 
I am the more particular in stating these facts^ 
as I believe they are not generally known. 

After a pleasant sail of a day and a night, 
we reached Providence. I shall write again 
from Boston. 



GERMAN POPULAR AND TRADITIONARY King Laurin, who in sober history was mo- 
LITERATURE. narch of some powerful German nation. 

One of the most prominent and peculiar ^^ the " Little Garden of Roses," which is 
features of the traditionary tales of Germany, generally quoted as forming part of the Hel- 
is the repeated allusion to the existence m denbuch, tins httle monarch is a taost conspi- 
some remote age of two conflicting races, the <^^ous figure. Similt sallies forth with Diet- 
one of giant, the other of dwarfish dimensions. ^ie^» ^^^ brother, to hold her rural festivities 
The giants are always depicted as making ir- under the linden tree of the forest In the 
ruptions upon, and generaDy ejecting, the m^st of their revelry, she is carried off by the 
dwarfs, who, in their turn, are described as 1*^^? kmg, who puU upon her the " torn," or 
fleeing for refuge to holes in the rocks and ""^cZ-cop," which has the power of rendering 
forests, where they are proscribed as mischie- '^ wearer invisible, and bears her as a prize to 
vons freebooters, who avaUed themselves of l^s court in the forest 
every opportunity, and even of magical arts, He boro her to his cave 

to vex and plunder their conquerors. The Where he ruled in rovalty, 

historic groundwork of these traditions is cvi- ^'^r hill and valley wild, 

dently of very high antiquity. The dwarfs . . ^»^*» "" "*^^« chivalry. 

are very different personages from the pig- Dietlieb and his knights set forth in pur- 
mies that appear singly in tlie pages of later fuit of the lady, and in the course of their 
romance, as pieces of court furniture, or as journey are informed of the exploits and 
the messengers of the courteous knight and wondrous power of the king. They are told 
his lady. They are here free agents, acting ^^t ^is great pride is in his magnificent Gar- 
in bodies, forming states, warred on, and ^^^ of Roses, round which is drawn a silken 
warring in return ; men who were by no ^^^^ * and that any luckless wight who tres- 
means despicable enemies, and who passed on his majestj's parterres would rue 

c Tbojigb they look'd so little, did strong things the aggression. 

sometimes.*' The tale is repeated to Dietrich (or Thco- 

Wherever or however these tales arose, ccr- doricJofBern (Verona) and Wittich his friend, 
tain it is, that tlie feuds between these sup- and tney immediately resolve to try the met- 
poeed dwarf and giant tribes have intermin- tie of the monarch by rifling his roses. Theo- 
gled themselves with every species of popular doric is, however, on arriving at the spot, ra- 
tradition, from the Eddas and Sagas of Scan- vished with tlie beauty of the scene ;-rnot so 
dinaria, to the gossiping stories of the nur- Wittich; he has no horticultural taste^ and 
sery, in which we meet, in various guises, the conunences forthwith the work of destruction, 
friend of our youth, Thomas Thumb, and the The pride of the garden soon lay prostrate, 
more imposing personage and the heroes sat musing on their doughty 

« VVbo sat upon a rock and bobb'd for whale." exploit, when on a sudden the owner appears. 

In the oldest poetic reliques of the North, We shall give his portrait in a few stanzas, in 
we find the same class of beings answering in translating which, wo confess we have d<me 
all tbeir attributes to their counterparts in po- little more than put a new dress upon the cor- 
pular sioty ; tliough, as might he expected, rect but demi-prose version contained in the 



the poet generally bedecks liis heroes with a 
large proportion of the marvellous. As an il- 
lustration of this, we shall make a few ex- 
tracts from the poetic version of the exploits 
of a monarch of the pig^es, the renowned 



" Illustrations of Northern Antiquities.*' 
Behold there came a little kempy 

In warlike maooer dig^t 
A kins he was o'er many a land 

And Laurin was he hight 
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A lance with Rold entwined round 

The little king did bear, 
And on the lance a pennon gay 

WavM fluttering in the air. 

And thereupon two greyhounds fleet 

Right seemly were portray'd, 
And always look'd as though they chac*d 

The roebuck through the glade. 
His courser bounded like a fawn 

With golden trappings ^ay, 
And costly gems around him shone, 

Bright glittering as the day. 
And in his hand the hero grasp'd 

Bight firm the golden rein ; 
With ruby red the saddle deam'd 

As he prick*d o'er the plain. 
» • • • 

Around hb waist a girdle fair 

He wore of masic might ; 
The power of^twelve the stoatest men 

It gave him for the fight. 

• » « • 
Cunning jie was, and deep of skilli 

And when bis wrath arose 
The foe must be of mickle power 
That could withstand bb blows. 
« • » • 
* And tall attimes hb stature grew 
With spells of grammarie, 
Then to the noblest princes he 
A fellow meet might be. 

# * • * 

A crown of purest gold be bore 

Upon his helmet bright, 
With richer gems or finer gold, 

No mortal king b dight. 
And on the crown and tow'ring helm 

Birds sung their merry lay ', 
The nightingale and lark did chant 

Their melodies so gay. — 
It seem'd as on the greenwood tree 

They tun'd their minstrelsy ; 
By hand of master were they wrought^ 

With spells of grammarie. — 



And o'er the plain there ranged free 
Of beasts both wild and tame ; 

In merry gambols there they played 
Full many a lusty game. 
« • # • 

The meadows there so lovely seem'd» 

The flowers bloomM so fair, 
Certes, the lord who rul'd that plain 
Could know nor wo nor care. 

The traditiona] tales of the Hartz have contr- 
nnal reference to the same dissensionsbetween 
rival nations of different stature. Its wilds 
and mountain-fastnesses, even the existing^ 
names of places, are every where associated 
with tales of wars, conducted against inferior 
tribes, of their conquest and lingering resist- 
ance, their predatory incursions on the pos- 
sessions of their triumphant enemies, and in 
the end, their total expulsion or extermina- 
tion. Concealment in rocks and woods be- 
came the only protection of the vanquished 
party, and poetic fancy, as well as popular su- 
perstition, added the assistance of the tarn or 
nebei^py to shield the little warrior at times 
from the superior physical foroe of his oppo- 
nent. This expedient reduced the attacked 
party to tiie necessity of playing a serious 
gameof blindman*s bu^ with hb enemy, till, 
by some chance, he could displace the magi- 
cal covering, and make ca^ition of the con- 
victed plunderer. 

The following tale contains the current ao 
count of the final expulsion of the little ma- 
rauders : 

*< Yonder holes in the rocks, on the south 
side of the Hartz, were formeriy inhabited by 
the dwarfs ; and are, on that account, called 
dwarf-holes. In general, they are so low and 
narrow, that full-grown men could only enter 
them by creeping on all-fours; but some 
have large roomy dwelling places within, ca- 
pable of holding many pmons. Between 
Walkenried and Neuhof, two large tribes of 



. JUL these dwarfs once dwelt. An inhabitant of 

A savage combat ensues, and when the those parts observed that his fruit and v^:©- 
tongis obliged to yield a htUe to the supenor tables disappeared every night, but who was 
strength of Theodonc, he has recourse to the ^^ thief he could by no means discover. At 
friendly «lam.ceip,« which makes him, of laathe went to take counsel of a wfee wo- 
course, invisibk, and enables him to strike ^^n; and, by her advice, began late one 
with greater ejfect. Of this resource, howo- evening to b^t about in all directions in the 
yer, he is, in the end, deprived; and, after a ^ ^^^ his pea-field, wiUi a long pole. It 
tong struggle, a reconcibataon is eflfected. ^^ ^^^ ,^,„^ before several of the dwarik 
Tb^champioi^ are then mvited to the king's ^^^ ^j^fore him in their proper figures ; for 
palace, m the forest- The scene there is de- ^e had knocked off the nebel-caps, wliich had 
scnbed in a passage of considerable beauty ; ^^ ^^en made them invisible. The culprits 
}^u^l^J^?^Zt!^^^ that^urhmits feU trembUng before him, and confessed tbem- 
«». »» o "" " """ " selves guilty of having been in the habit of 

robbing the fields, which they said hunger 
compeUed them to resort to for subsistence. 

** The story of the prisoners soon put tb^ 
whole neighbourhood in commotion. The 
dwarfs at last sent ambassadors to beg for the 
release of their brethren, prwnising in return, 
to quit the country for ever. This was sooo 
settled; but the mode of taking their depar- 



will not allow us to quote. 

There all the live-long day and night 
The birds full sweetly sang, 

And through the forest and the plain 
Their gentle measures rang. 

For there they tuned their melody, 
And each one bore his part ; 

^o that with merry minstrelsy 
They oheer*d each hero's heart. 
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twee gave rise to much dispute. The farmers 
would not allow them to go off with all their 
plunder, and the dwarfs refused to be visible at 
their departure. At last it was agreed, that 
they should go over a little bridge, that led to 
Neuhof; that each of them, as he passed, 
should throw into a large vessel, to be set for 
the purpose, a certain part of his property, as 
a UM for free passage, but that none of the 
farroers should be present. And so it was ar- 
ranged; but some curious folks hid them- 
selves under the bridge, that they might hear 
tlie dwarfs go oif. For many hours they 
heard nothing but the trampling of the little 
men, and it seemed just as if a great flock of 
sheep passed over the bridge. Since that 
time, only here and there one of these little 
animals has been seen ; but every now and 
then, one of them has made his appearance 
from the holes of the mountains, and played 
mischievous pranks, such as stealing into the 
neighbouring houses and leavii^ changelings 
in Uic [daoe of the infant children whom he 
(^K>oses to carry off." 

The German antiquarians are convinced 
that these stories are founded on historic fact. 
It is certain, that many of the Gothic tribes 
were of very laige stature and strong mus- 
cular power, while other nations, sucli as 
the Huns, for instance, are represented as re- 
markable for natural inferiority, though in 
reality the difference was in no case very 
great. Csesar mentions the jeers of the 
Gauls at'the inferior stature of the Bomans, 
who must at any rate, have reached within a 
▼ery few inches of their enemies* standard. 
But conquest everywhere created a disposi- 
tion to insult and disparage the vanquished, 
and in this way we see more than one art em- 
ployed to exalt the victor. In old drawings, 
tlie personages intended to be honoured, are 
exhibited as towering in size above the hu- 
miliated, and the* captive Wittekin scarcely 
reaches above the knees of his conqueror 
Charlemagne. The nature of the combats, 
moreover, which are recorded between the 
rival races, proves strongly their natural ori- 
gfin : with aU the pretended disparity of bo- 
dHy power, the parties fight with apparently 
equal success, and with the same weapons, if 
. we except the occasional use of the nebel- 
csap ; whereas, if the whole had been a fiction 
of the imagination, each would have been en- 
dued with attributes and weapons suitable to 
his peculiar rank and character in the scale of 
beings. 

The following tale gives the popular ac- 
count of the formation of an immense mark or 
cavity in a rock) called the *< Ross-trappe" or 
^^ Horse's fbotstep." 

*^ More than a thousand years ago, all the 
c^oaintry about the Hartz was inhabited by 
^^iants, who were heathens and sorcerers. 
Tliey know no joy but in murder and rapine. 



If all other weapons failed them, they would 
tear up oaks of sixty years* growth, and fight 
with them. Whoever came in their way fell 
beneath their clubs, and nil the women whom 
they could seize were carried off to wait upon 
their pleasure day and night. 

" One of these giants, called Bolido, who 
was immensely huge and powerful, spread 
terror through all the land. Before him 
trembled all the giants, both among the Bo- 
hemians and Franks. But Emma, the daugh- 
ter of the King of the Riesen-gcbii^, [the 
Giant-mountains,] would not yield to tlie suit 
which he urged. Neither strength nor cun- 
ning availed, for slie was in league with a 
powerful spirit. One day, Bohdo beheld his 
beloved hunting at a distance on the moun- 
tains ; he saddled his courser, which sprang 
over the plains at the rate of a mile in a mi- 
nute, and swore by all the spirit^ of hell, to 
reach her this time or perish. He rushed on 
swift as the hawk flies, and had nearly overta- 
ken her before she perceived that her enemy 
pursued her^ when at the distance of two 
miles, she knew her enemy by the gate of a 
plundered town which he bore as a shield. 
Then spurred she swiftly her horse, and it 
flew from hill to hill, from rock to rock, over 
marshes, and through woods, till the trees of 
the forest cracked like stubble under its feet; 
Thus passed she over Tlmringia and came to 
the mountains of the Hartz. Often did she 
hear, some miles behind her, the snorting of 
Bohdo's steed, and goaded on her own courser 
to new exertions. 

'^ At lengftli it came panting to the brink qf 
the precipice, which is now called, the Devi^ 
Dancing'piacey from the triumph there of the 
spirits of hell. Emma looked down in horror, 
and her horse trembled, for tlie rock stood 
like a tower more than a thousand feet over 
the abyss below. From beneath, was faintly 
heard the rushing of the stream in the valley^ 
which here curied itself into a frightful whirl- 
pool. Above it, on the opposite side, rose 
another shelf of rock, which seemed scarcely 
wide enough to receive the fore-foot of her 
steed. Awhile she stood amazed and doubt- 
ful. Behind rushed the enemy more hateful 
to her than death; before lay the abyss, 
which seemed yawning to her destruction. 
Again she heard the snorting of her pursuer's 
horse, and in the terror of her heart, she cried 
to the spirits of her fathers for help, and reck- 
less plunged her ell-long spurs into her cour- 
ser's flank. 

" And it sprang ! sprang over the abyss of 
a thousand feet, reached happily^ the rocky 
shelf, and drove its hoof four feet deep into 
the hard stone, till the sparks of fire flew like 
lightning around. There is the footstep still I 
Time has not bated aught of its depth, and no 
rain shall wear away Uie track.— Emma was 
saved ! but licr royal crown of gold (cUt da- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



n 



6T. TAMMANT'S MAOASINE. 



ring the leap, from her head into the abyss 
below. Bohdo saw only his Emma, sind 
thougiit not of the precipice ; he sprang after 
her with his war>horse, and plunged into the 
whirlpool which still bears his name. There, 
changed into a black hound, he watches the 
Princess^ crown, that no one may draw it 
lixxn the gulph. 

** A diver was once induced, by larg^ pro- 
mises, to make the attempt — he plunged in, 
found the crown, and drew it up till the as- 
sembled crowd belicld the golden points. — 
Twice the burden escaped from his hands, 
and the people cried to him to renew the at- 
tack. He did so, and — ^a stream of blood tin- 
ged the pool, but the diver came up no more. 

" The wsmderer passes through that vale 
with chilly horror, for clouds and darkness 
hang around it, and the stillness of death 
broods over the abyss — no bird wings its way 
over, and in the dead of night the hollow bel- 
lowing of the heathen dog is often heard in the 
distance." 



A SPANISH BULL-DAT, 
(DiA DE ToRos} as it is emphatically called 
at SeviUe, stops all public and private busi- 
ness. On the preceding afternoon the Am- 
phitheatre is thrown open to all sorts of peo- 
ple indiscriminately. Bands of military mu- 
sic enliven the bustling scene. The seats are 
occupied by such as wish to see the prome- 
nade on th« arena, round which the ladies pa- 
rade in their carriages, while every man seems 
to take pleasure in moving on the same spot 
where the fierce combat is to take place with- 
in a few hours. The spirits of the company 
are, in fact, pitched up by anticipation to tlie 
gay, noisy, and bold temper of the future 
sport. ' 

Our amphitheatre is one of the largest and 
handsomest in Spain. A great part is built 
of stone; but, from want of money, the rest 
is wood. From ten to twelve thousand spec- 
tators may be accommodated with seats. 
These rise, uncovered, from an elevation of 
about eight feet above tlie arena, and are fi- 
nally crowned by a gallery, from whence the 
wealthy behold the fights, free from the in- 
Cionveniences of the weather. The lowest 
tier, however, is preferred by young gentle- 
men, as affording a clearer view of the wounds 
mfiicted on the bull. Tiiis tier is protected 
by a parapet Another strong fence, six feet 
high, is erected round the arena, leaving a 
space of about twenty between its area and 
the lower seats. Openings, admitting a man 
sido'-ways, 4»re made in tiiis fence, to allow 
the men on foot an escape when closely pur- 
sued by the buU. They, however, most ge- 
nerally leap over it, with uncommon agility. 
But bulls of a certain breed, will not be left 
behind, and they literally clear the fence. 
Failing into the vacant space before tlie seats, 



the animal runs about till one of the gates is 
opened, through whidi he is easily drawn 
back to the arena. 

Few among the lower classes retire to tbetr 
beds on the eve of a Bull-day* From mid* 
night they pour down the streets leading to 
the amphitheatre, in the OKnt riotous and of^ 
fensive manner, to be present at the Encierro 
— §huUmg<n of the bulls, which being per- 
formed at the break of day, is allowed to be 
seen without paying for seats. Those ani- 
mals, are conducted from their native fields 
to a lai^ plain in the neighbourhood of Se- 
ville, from whence eighteen, the number ex- 
hibited daily during the feasts, are led to the 
amphitheatre on the appointed day, that long 
confinement may not break down their fierce- 
ness. This operation has something extreme- 
ly wild in its character. All the amateurt of 
the town are seen, on horseback, with their 
lances, liastening towards Tablada, the spot 
where the bulls are kept at large. Tlie 
herdsmen, on foot, collect the victims of the 
day into a drove ; this they do by means of 
tame oxen, called Cabestros, taught to be led 
by a halter, carrying, tied round their neck, 
a large deep-sounding bell, with a wooden 
clapper. What the habit of following the 
belb of the leaders fails to do, the cracking of 
the herdsmen's sUngs is sure to perform, when 
the animals are not driven to madness. The 
horsemen, besides, stand on all sides of the 
drove till they get it into a round trot. Thus 
they proceed to within half a mile of the am- 
phitheatre. At that distance a path is closed 
up on both sides, with stout poles, tied hori- 
zontally across upright stakes — a feeble 
rampart, indeed, against the fury of a herd of 
wild hulls. Yet fiie Sevillian mob, though 
fully aware of the danger, are mad enough to 
take pleasure in exposing themselves. The 
intolerable noise in my street, and the invita- 
tion of a member of the Maestranza — a cor- 
porate association of noblemen, whose object 
is the breeding and breaking of horses, and 
who in this town enjoy the exclusive privilege 
of giving hull-feasts to the public, induced 
me, during tlie last season, to get up one mom- 
ing with the dawn, and take my stand at the 
amphitheatre, whore, from their private gal- 
lery, 1 commanded a view of the plain lyings 
between the river Guadalquivir, and that 
building. 

At the distant sound of the oxen^ bcHs, 
shoals of people were seen driving wildly over 
the plain, like clou.is before a strong gale. 
One could read in their motions, a si niggle 
between fear on one side, and vanity and ha- 
bit on the other. Now tbey approached the 
palisade, now tbey ran to a more distant spot. 
Many cbmbed up t c trees, while the more 
daring or fool-hardy, kept their stafioQ on 
what they esteemed a post of honour. As 
our view waft terminated by a narrow pass b9- 
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tween the nver and the ancient tower called even our highflyers in devotion — the PW- 
del Oro, or Gdden, the cavalcade broke upon Hppiasuy whom we might call our Methodista, 
ns with great effect. It s^proached at full allow all, except clergymen, to attend these 
g; Hop. The leading horsemen, now confined bloody scenes, while they deny absolution to 
within the palisades, and having the whole any who do not renounce the play, 
herd at their heels, were obliged to run for Before quitting the amphitheatre T was ta* 
their lires. Few, however, ventured on this ken by my friend to the gallery from which 
desperate service, and their greatest force was tlie bulls were being goaded into their scpa- 
on the rear. The herdsmen clinging to the rate stalls. As it stands only two or three 
necks of the oxen, in order to keep pace with feet above their heads, I could not but feel a 
the horses, appeared, to an unpractised eye, degree of terror at such a close view of those 
doomed to inevitable destruction. The cries fiery savage eyes, those desperate efforts to 
of the multitude, the sound of numberless reach the beholders, accompanied by repeat- 
horns, made of tlic hollow stem of a large spo- ed and ferocious bellowings. There is an in* 
cies of thistle, the slirill and penetrating teUigenceandnoblenessin the lion that makes 
whistling which seems most to harass and en- him look much less terrific in his den. I saw 
rage the buUs, togetl»er with the confused the Divisa, a bunch of ribbons tied to a barb- 
and rapid motion of the scene, could hardly ed steel point, stuck into the bulls' necks. It 
be endured without a degree cf dizziness, is intended to distinguish the breeds by dif<» 
It often happens, that the boldest of the mob, ferent combinations of colours, which are sta- 
succeed in decoying a bull from the drove ; ted in handbills, sold about the streets, 
but I was, this time, fortunate enough to sec Ten is the appointed hour to begin the 
them safely lodged in the Toril — a small morning exhibition ; and such days are fixed 
court divided into a series of compartments upon as will not, by a long church-service, 
with drop-gates, in the form of sluices, into prevent the attendance of the canons and pre* 
which they are successively goaded from, a bendaries, who choose to be present ; for the 
surrounding gallery, and lodged singly till the chapter, in a body, receive a regular invita- 
time of letting them loose upon tlie arena. tion from the Maestranza. Such, therefore. 

The custom of this town requires that a as have secured seats, may stay at home till 
ball be given to the populace immediately af- the tolling of the great bell announces the ele- 
ter the ahuUmg-iru The irregular fight that vation of tlie host — a ceremony which takes 
ensues is perfectly disgusting and shocking, place near the conclusion of the daily mom- 
The only time I have witnessed it, the area of ing service. 

the amphitheatre was actually crowded with The view of the Seville amphitheatre, when 
people, both on horse and foot. Fortunately full, is very striking. Most people attend in 
their numbers distracted the animal: on the Andalusian dress. The colour of the 
whatever side he chaiged large masses ran men's cloaks, which are of silk, in the fine 
before him, on which he would have made a sacson, varies from purple to scarlet. The 
dreadful havoc, but for the multitude wliich short loose jackets of the men display the 
drew his attention to another spot. Yet one most lively hues, and the white veils of the 
of the crowd, evidently in a state of intoxica- females, which are generally worn at these 
tioo, stood still before the bull, was tossed up meetings, tell beautifully with the rest of their 
to a great height, and fell apparently dead, gay attire. 

He would have been gored to pieces before The clearing of the arena, on which a mul- 
our eyes, had not the herdsmen and some other titude lounge till the last moment, is part of 
good fighters drawn away the beast with their the show, and has the appropriate appellation 
cloaks. of Despcjo. This is performed by a regiment 

Such horrors are frequent at tliese irregu- of infantry. The soldiers entermg at one of 
lar fights ; yet neither the cruelty of the the gates in a column, display their ranks, at 
sport, nor the unnecessary danger to which the sound of martial music, and sweep the 
even the most expert bull-fighters expose people before them as they march across the 
their lives, nor the debauch and profiigacy ground. This done, the gates are dosed, the 
attendant on such exhibitions, are sufficient soldiers perform some evolutions, in which 
to rouse the zeal of our fanatics against them, the commanding officer is expected to show 
Our popular preachers have succeeded twice, his ingenuify, till having placed his men in a 
within my recollection, in shutting up the convenient position, they disband in amo> 
theatre. I have myself seen a friar with a ment, and iude themselves behind the fence, 
crucifix in his hand, stop at its door, at the The band of Toreros (bull-fighters) one half 
head of an evening procession, aud, during a in blue, the otlier in scarlet cloaks, now ad- 
considerable part of the performance, conjure vance in two lines across the arena, to make 
the people, as they valued tlieir souls, not to obeisance to the president Their number is 
venture into that abode of sin ; but 1 never generally twelve or fourteen, including the 
beard from these holy guardians of morals, the two JVIatadores, each attended by an assistant 
least observation against bull-fighting : and called Mcdiaespada (demi-sword.) Close in 
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their rear follow the Picadores (pikeroen) on 
horsehack, wearing^ scarlet jackets trimmed 
with silver lace. The shape of the horsemen^ 
Jackets rcsiembles those in use amon^ the 
English post-boys. As a protection to the 
leffs and thighs, they have strong leather over- 
alls, stuffed to an enormons size with soft 
brown paper — a substance which is said to 
ofTcr grrcat resistance to tlie bull's horns. Af- 
ter making* their bow to the president, th^ 
horsemen take their post in a line to the left 
of the pfate which is to let in the bulls, stand- 
ing in the direction of the barrier at tho dis- 
tance of thirty or forty paces from each other. 
The fighters on foot, without any weapon or 
means of defence, except their cloaks, wait, 
not far from the horses, ready to give assist- 
ance to the pikemcn. Every thing being thus 
in readiness, a constable, in tlie ancient Spa- 
nish costume, rides up to the front of the 
grincipal gallery, and receives into his hat the 
:ey of the TorO or bulls' den, which the pre- 
sident flings from the balcony. Scarcely has 
the constable delivered tho key under the 
steward^ gallery, when, at the waving of the 
president'^ handkerchief, the bugles sound 
amid a storm of applause, the gates are flung 
open, and the first bull ruslies into the amphi- 
tiieatre. I shall describe what, on the day I 
allude to, our connoisseurs deemed an inte- 
resting fight, and if you imagine it repeated, 
with more or less danger and carnage, eiglit 
times in the morning and ten in the evening, 
joa will hare a pretty accurate notion of the 
whole performance* 

The bnll paused a moment and looked wild- 
1t upon the scene ; then, taking notico-of the 
4nt horseman, made a desperate charge a- 
gainst him. The ferocious animal was re- 
ceived at the point of thc| pike, which, accord- 
ing' to the laws of the game, was aimed at l\\e 
flethy part of the neck. A dexterous motion of 
the bndfe hand and right leg made the horse 
evade the bull's horn, by turning to the left 
Made fiercer by the wound, he instantly at- 
tacked the next pikeman, whose horse, less- 
obedient to the rider, was so deeply gored in 
the chest that he fell dead on the spot. The 
impaiseof thebull^ thrust threw tlic rider on 
tbe other side of the horse. An awful silence 
ensued. The spectators rising from their 
■eats, he'icld in fearful suspense the wild bull 
goring the fallen horse, while the man, wliose 
only chance of safety depended on lying* mo- 
tionless, seemed dead to all appearance. 
This painful scene lasted but a few secomls; 
for the men on foot, by running ^toward the 
^11, in various directions, waving their cloaks 
*n(j uttering loud cries, soon made him quit 
the horse to pursue them. When the danger 
of the pikeman was passed, and ho rose on his 
legs to vault upon another horse, the burst of 
applause might be heard at the farthest extre- 
mity of the town. Dauntless, and uiiged by 



revenge, he now galloped forth to meet the 
bull. But, without detailing the shoddng 
sights that followed, I shall only mention that 
the ferocious animal attacked the horsemen 
ten successive times, wounded four horses and 
killed two. One of these noble creatures, 
thougfh wounded in two places, continued to 
face the bull without shrinking, till growing 
too weak, he fell down with the rider. Yet 
these horses arc never trained for the fights j 
hut are bought for the amount of thirty or 
forty shillings, when, worn out with hbour, 
or broken by disease, they are unfit for any 
other service. 

A flourish of thebuglesdischarged the hone- 
men till the beginning of the next combat, 
and the amusement of the people devolved on 
the BanderiUeros, — the same whom we have 
hitherto seen attentive to the safety of the 
horsemen. The Banderilla, literally, little 
flag, from which they take their name, is a 
shaft of two feet in length, pointed with a 
barbed steel, and gayly ornamented with many 
sheets of painted paper, cut into reticulated 
coverings. Without a cIcmJIe, and holding 
one of these darts in each hand, the fighter 
runs op to the bull, and stopping short when 
he sees himself attacked, he fixes the two 
shafts, without flinging them, behind the horns 
of the b^ist at the very moment when it 
stoops to toss him. The painful sensation 
makes the bull throw up his head without in- 
flicting the intended blow, and while he rages 
in impotent endeavours to shake ofl'the hang- 
ing darts that gall him, the man has full lei- 
sure to escape. It is on these occasions, wIm^o 
tlie BanderiUeros fail to fix the darts, that they 
require their surprising swiftness of foot. 
Being without the protection of a cloak, they 
are obliged to take instantly to flight. The 
bull follows them at full gallop ; and I have 
seen the man leap the barrier, so closely pur- 
sued by the enraged brute, that it seemed as i( 
he had spnmg up, by placing the feet on its 
head. Some of the darts are set with squibi 
and crackers. The match, a piece of tinder, 
made of a dried fimgns, is so fitted to the barb- 
ed point, that, rising by tlie presstire which 
nrakcs it penetrate the skin, it tonclie* the 
train of the fireworks. The only object of 
this refinement of cnielty is to confuse tl»c 
bull's inslinciive powers, and, by making him 
completely frantic, to diminish the danger of 
the Matador, who is never so exposed as when 
tlic beast is collected enough to meditate the 
attack. 

At the waving of the prcfident's handker- 
chief, the bugles sounded the death signal, 
and the Matador came forward. Pepe lllo, 
the pride of this town, and certainly one of the 
most graceful and dexterous fighters that. 
Spain has ever produced, having flung ofl'lus 
cloak, apprdached the bull with a quick, light, 
and fearless step. In his left hand he held s 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ST. tamhant's magazike. 



79 



square piece of red cloth, spread upon a staff 
about two feet in length, and in his right a 
broad swoid not much longer. His attend- 
ants followed him at a distance. Facing the 
buU, within mx or eight yards, he presented 
the red flag, keeping his body partially con- 
cealed behind it, and the sword entirely out 
of view. The bull rushed against the red 
cloth, and our hero slipt by his side by a slight 
cinmlar motion, while the beast passed under 
the lure which the Matador held in the first 
direction, till he had evaded the horns. En- 
raged by this deception, and unchecked by 
any paimul sensation, tiie buU collected all his 
strength for a desperate chaise. Pepe lUo 
now levelled his sword at the left side of the 
bull^ neck, and, turning upon his right foot 
as the aninml approached him, ran the wea-. 

Eon nearly up to the hilt into its body. The 
nil staggered, tottered, and dropped gently 
Upon his bent legs ; but had yet too much life 
in him for any man to venture near with safe- 
ty. The unfortunate Illo has since perished 
from a wound inQicted by a bull in a similar 
state. The Matador observed, for one or two 
minutes, the signs of appro^hing death in the 
fierce animal now crouching before him, and 
at his bidding, an attendant crept behind the 
bull and struck him dead, by driving a small 
poignard at the jointure of the spine and the 
head. This operation is never performed, ex- 
cept when the jwostrate bull lingers. I once 
saw Illo, at the desire of the spectators, inflict 
this merciful blow in a manner which nothing 
but ocular demonstration vf ould have made me 
believe. Taking the poignard, csdled Pun- 
tilla, by the blade, he poised it for a few mo- 
ments, and jerked it with such unerring aim 
on the bulPs neck, as he lay on his beqt legs, 
that he killed the animal with the quickness of 
lightning. 

Four mules, ornamented with large morricet 
bells and ribbons, harnessed a-breast, and 
drawing a beam furnished witli an iron hook 
in the middle, galloped to the place where tlie 
bull lay. This machine being fastened to a 
rope previously thrown round the dead ani- 
mal^ horns, he was swiftly dragged out of tlie 
amphitheatre. 

I have now given you a more minute, and I 
trust, more correct description of every thing 
connected with the bull-figlits, than has ever 
been drawn by any traveller. The risk of 
the fighters is great, and their dexterity alone 
prevents its being imminent. The lives most 
exposed are tliose of the Matadores; and few 
of them have retired in time to avoid a tragical 
end. Bull-fighters rise from the dregs of the 
people. As most of their equals, they unite 
superstition and profligacy in their character. 
I*^ one of them will venture upon the arena 
without a tcajmlaryy two small square pieces 
of cloth suspended by ribbons, on the breast 
and back, between the shirt and the waist- 



coat In the front square there is a print, on 
Hnen, of the Viigin Mary — generally, the 
Carmel Maiy, w1k> is the ]Mitron goddess of 
all the rogues and vagabonds in Spain. These 
gcapularies are blessed and sold by the Car- 
melite Friars. Our great Matador, Pepe 
lUo, besides the usual amulet, trusted for safe- 
ty to the patronage of St. Joseph, whose cha- 
pel adjoins the Seville amphitheatre. The 
doors of this chapel were, during Illo^s life, 
thrown open as long as the fight continued, 
the image of the saint being all that time en- 
circled by a great number of lighted wax can- 
dles, which the devout gladiator provided at 
his own expense. The Saint, however, un- 
mindful of tikis homage, allowed his client of- 
ten to be wounded, and finally left him to his 
fate at Madrid. 

To enjoy the spectacle I have described, the 
feelings must be greatly perverted ; yet that 
deg^ree of perversion is veiy easily accomplish- 
ed. The display of courage and address 
which is made at these exhibitions, and the 
contagious nature of all emotions in nume- 
rous assemblies, are more than sufficient to 
blunt, in a short time, the natural disg^t ari- 
sing from the first view of blood and slaughter. 
If we consider that even the Vestals at Borne 
were passionately fond of gladiatorial shows, 
we shall not be surprised at the ^Mmish tast6 
for sports which, with infinite less waste of hu- 
man life, can give rise to the strongest emo- 
tions. 

The following instance, with which I shall 
conclude, will show you to what deg^ree the 
passion for bull-fights can grow. Agentle- 
man«of my acquaintance had, some years ago, 
the misfortune of losing his sight. It might be 
supposed, that a blind man would avoid the 
scene of his former enjoyment — a scene where 
every thing is addressed to the eye. This 
gentleman, however, is a constant attendant 
at the amphitheatre. Morning and evening 
he takes his place with the Maestranza, of 
which he is a member, having his g^de by his 
side. Upon the appearance of every buU he 
greedily listens to tdc description of the ani- 
mal, and of all that takes place in the fight. 
His mental conception of the exhibition, aid- 
ed by the well known cries of the multitude, 
is so vivid, that when a burst of applause al-« 
lows his attendant just to hint at the event 
that drew it from the spectators, the unfortu- 
nate man^ face gleams with pleasure, and he 
echoes the last clappings of the circus. 

JVeto Monthly Mag. 

It was a remark made by Montesquieu, 
that in proportion as any people love liberty, 
the milder are their punisluneats. The an- 
cient Germans and Scandinavians, the most 
brave and free race of men that perhaps ever 
existed, knew scarcely any other than pectt<* 
niary penalties. In the £a«tera despoUsmay 
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blood is for cvor flowing, and corporal pun- not write atalL At this rate (he add8)Ili&ve 

uhtneots follow upon the smaUest violations served others, and have been served a^- 

of the law. — England did better once; but self." 

now a man^ life is valued at a pound note and 

less, and men and boys are cut to the bone for Indian Eloquence, — The following speci- 

slight ofiences ! men of elegiac pathos was delivered by an In- 

— — dian over the contiguous graves of ho* hms- 

Swift, alluding in a letter to the frequent band and infant : — " The Father of life and 

instances of a broken correspondence after light has taken from me the apple of niv cje 

long absence, gives the following natural ac- and the core of my heart, and hid them la these 

count of the causer — " At first one omits wri- two graves. I will moisten the one with my 

ting for a little while, — and then one stays a tears, and the other with tlie milk of my breast, 

little while longer to consider of excuses, — till I meet them again in that country where 

and at last it grows desperate, and one does the sun never sets!" 

Just published, Poems in 2 volumes, by characters, before the eyes of Kurope; and 
Henry C. Knight, A. M. second edition, ISroo. it is proved that the worst excesses of the re- 
Boston : Wells & Lilly. volubon have been fully equalled in the out- 
Leaves from a Journal ; or Sketches of rages committed under the eyes, and by the 
Rambles in some parts of North Britain and connivance of the local magistracy, by oi^- 
Ireland, chiefly in tiie year 1817. By Andrew nized bands of assassins, upon the innocent 
Bigelow. 12mo. Boston : Wells & Lillv. and defenceless protestants of Nismcs and the 
Lacon : or Many Things in Few Words ; adjacent country. — J^IontMy Mag^ 

Addressed to Those Who Think. By the Rev. 

C. Colton, A. M. From the 8th London edi- Netrehlands. — ^Brussels can boast of some 
tkm. 8vo. New-Yoris : Peter Burtsell. of the best conducted literary establishmeDts 

American Popular Lessons. Designed par- in Europe. Among others that of M. de 
ticularly for the younger classes of children Mat, of the Grand Place, claims our respect- 
in schools. 5th edition, 18nK>. C. S. Van ful notice. This establishment contains un- 
Winkle. der one spacious roof an extensive collection 

Omnium Gatherum, No. IX. Charleston, of modem literature in all languages — a ma- 
S« C. Duke & Brown. gazine of classical and scarce old books, al- 

most unrivalled in value and extent — a priut- 

We have perused, with the deepest inter- ing office of great perfection and capability — 
esty the volumes recently published b/ Mr. a copper-plate establishment-— and a bo(^- 
Mark Wilks, containing a History of Vie binding shop. In its way it resembles a bee- 
PersecuHong endured by the Protestants of the hive in activity and industry, and cannot fei! 
Sottth of France^ since the year 1814; and we to excite the surprise and pleasure of all who 
4:1086 them with feelings of indignation, hor- are permitted to view it M. de Mat is chief- 
ror, and disgust, which we should vainly at- ly engaged in reprinting standard French 
tempt to describe. It is scarcely credible works, which tlie low price of labour and ma- 
4hat such atrocities could, for such a length terials in the Netlierlands enables him to oflfer 
of time, have been perpetrated under a civi- to foreign countries full 30 per cent cheaper 
lized form of government ; and the French than the Paris editions. He is besides enga- 
ministry seem to have been so sensible of the ged in many original works of tlie Belgic lite- 
reproach to which the national character was rati ; and above ail, in a Caialogue Rautormie 
exposed by these enormities, that they endea- of his own stock of old books, which will ex- 
▼oured rather to deny the facts, than to reme- tend to three or four volumes in octavo. 
^y the mischief. In this work, however, those Jtonihly Mag* 

iacts are set forth in glaring and undeniable 

New- York : Published by C. S. Van Winkle, No. 101 Greenwich-street, at ttoelve and a half 
cents per number, emd one dollar for ten numbers, to be delivered where ordered. CASH 
DOWN, in all cases. To be issued about once a week. 
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